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Memoir of 
HENRY GLAPTHORNE 



Henry Glapthorne (i) is one of the lateft 
and one of the leafl known of the great fchool 
of Elizabethan dramatifts. Indeed, ftri£lly 
fpealdng, he can fcarcely be faid to belong to 
that company at all, as he only began to write 
about midway in the reign of the firft Charles, 
and fully thirty years after Elizabeth's death. 
But the term has always been ufed with fuch 
latitude as to include that younger branch or 
ofl&hoot of it, which wrote before the advent of 
the Commonwealth, an interregnum during 
which the drama flumbered for feveral years, and 
which ferves to create a great and impafTable 
gulf, feparating the lead of the Elizabethan 
dramatifts, whether of the earlier or later branch, 

(i) His name feems to have been fpdt indifferentiy with 
and without the final e: it is Glapthom in the Poems and 
Glapthorne in the Plays and WhiUhalL We have adopted 
the latter and longer form, both from the greater fre- 
quency of its ufe and from its analogy to the fpelling of the 
time. 
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viii Memoir of 

from the greateft of the Dramatifts of the Refto- 
ration. 

Like Nabbes, Brome, and Shirley (whom he 
greatly refembled in manner and ftyle), Glap- 
thome's work was done in the later half of 
Charles I/s reign. 

'' The affinity between the comedies vdiich were pro- 
duced immediately bef(»e the dofing of the theatres un- 
der the Commonwealth and the fubfequent tafte of the 
nation, involves * as a recent writer has remarked, ** a 
queftion of fome interelt Are there not figns in the work of 
our laft playwrights of the Elizabethan fncceifion to make 
it probable that the drama of the Refloration would in the 
natural courfe of evolution, have been produced out of 
the elements already developed on the ilage, even without 
the intervention of French models, and fuppoling that the 
Puritans had never got the upper hand Y* (2) 

Although one of the obfcureft of a long-neg- 
le£led clafs of writers, Glapthome was, never- 
thelefs, chofen fifty years ago as the fubjeA of a 
lengthy article in the RetrofpefHve Review, (3) 
from which we extra£l the following paflages : — 

^ Henry Glapthome is one of the lead known of our 
n^ledted dramatifts, one of the obfcureft of an obfcure 
dafs. Although the author of nine plays, which 

(2) Mr. J. A. Symonds, in The Acadimy^ March 21, 
1874. 

(3) VoL X^ pp. 122—159. The quotations from his 
plays in this article are very inaccurately printed. 
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Henry Glapthome. ix 

were received with approbadoiii OTy as the phmfe 
was, '' with good allowance^" in his own time^ and a 
writer of no inconsiderable merit, he has not fince been 
honoured with the ilighteft attention from the admirers of 
this fpedes of literature. Dodfley's colledlion does not 
contain one of Glapthome's plays, althoi^ it includes 
many far inferior to them ; but one ihort quotation from 
him appears in XjwU^s DramaHc Spidmtns ; not a line 
in CampbelPs Specimens of EngUjk Poets. We perceive, 
however, that two his plays (4) are announced for publica- 
tion in the Old Engltfli Drama^ a circumftance which has 
reminded us of a former intention of devoting a few pages 
to the inveftigation of his dramatic charadler, and has in- 
duced us now to afford him this tardy juftice. Winilanley 
mentions him as ' one of the chiefeft dramatic poets of 
that age i (5) a judgment from which Langbaine, with hb 
ufual jealoufy and contempt of his rival biographer, ap- 
peals, but, at the lame time, ' prefumes, that his plays 
paffed with good approbation at the Globe and Cockpit 
Playhoufes ;* and the authors of the Biograpkia Drama^ 

(4) Albertus WdUenJUin and The Ladys Privilege, 

(5) *^ Henry Glapthatn was one well deferving of the 
Englifti {Jtc\ being one of the chiefeft Dramatick Writo^ of 
this Age ; defervingly commendable not fo much for the 
quantity as the quality of his Plays ; being, &c In Al- 
berius Walhn/Uin thefe lines are much commended : 

This Law the Heavens inviolably keep. 
Their Juftice well may flumber, but ne'er fleep." 

[VoL II., p. 73.] 
William Winstanley, Lives of the mo/l famous 
EngUJh Poets. Lond. 1687. 
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Hca allow him to have been a good writer, adding, how- 
ever, that his plajrs are now entirely laid afide. For this 
total forgetfulnefii into which Glapthome*s plays have 
Cedlen, their extreme rarity will, in fome meafure, although 
not wholly, account It may alfo be partly owing to his 
not having attained the higheft form in the dramatic art, 
and partly to that chance and change to which all things 
are liable. The biography of the author has experienced 
a fimilar bXt to that of his plays, and we are coniequently 
unable to fupply any particulars of it WHth refpedl to his 
chara^to as an author, the opinion exprelTed in the Bio- 
graphia Dramatka is more corredl than that of Win- 
ftanley. Glapthome is certainly a better writef than a 
dramatift, more eloquent than impaflioned, more poetical 
than pathetic, infinitely better qualified to defcribe than 
tofeeL 

'' Glapthome belongs to an inferior order of genius : not 
being able to lay open the fprings of padion, he covers 
them with flowers, in order that, as he cannot gratify us 
with their refre(hing waters, he may, at lead, hide their 
exiflence. The confequence is, that, in thofe fituations in 
which we are prepared for our fympathies being called 
into exerdfe, we find poetry inflead of pathos, and elabo- 
rate fpeeches inflead of paffion. Almofl everything is 
good, weU faid, eloquent, poetical ; but in fuch a profufion 
of rhetorical flourifhes, poetical images, and dazzling me- 
taphors, it is not poflible that every thing (hould be in its 
proper place. Indeed it mud be admitted, that his ima- 
gery is not always appropriate, and is frequently but ill 
calculated to bear the tefl of logic. In exuberance of 
ornament, he refembles Geoige Peele, although he does 
not poffefs the fame richneOs of colouring, nor the fame 
flatdy harmony of didlion : in redundancy of fimiles he 
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approaches the ezqaifite John LOly, although he does not 
carry his fondnels for them to quite fo extravagant a 
length ; nor are his compositions diflinguifhed by fuch a 
laborious poliih and minute accuracy ; nor do they contain 
the fame quantity of learned allufion as thofe of the witty 
Euphuift. The exceflive imagery in which Glapthome 
indulges, completdy fpoils the dramatic effe^ of his plays; 
but, although he frequently (acrifices truth and nature to 
the utterance of a pretty fpeech, or the gamifh of a well 
exprefled fimilitude^ there are paflages to which this cen- 
fuie does not apply, paflages of great poetical beauty, 
written with v^ur of thought, and fervour of incli- 
nation. 

Albertus Wallenfiein^ the firft in order of publication, 
and, probably, the firft which Glapthome wrote, was ori- 
ginally printed in 1634.(6) This play, which is upon the 
whcde a good one, is founded upon the revolt of that com- 
mander from the Emperor Ferdinand the Second. The 
chief interefi, however, centres in the fubfidiary ftory of 
Albert, the general's fon, and Ifabella, one of his wife's 
attendants. This part forms a fweet piece of dramatic 
hiftory, and is written with great beauty both of sentiment 
and di^on : the characters of the two lovers are full of 
noblenefs ; that of Ifabella is a fine fpecimen of feminine 
peife^on. 

^ The next production of our author was a comedy, 
called The HolUmder^ which was written in 1635, but not 
publifhed until 1640. This play contains fome fine writ- 
ing, but very little comic power, except in the charadlerof 



(6) This is an error repeated by feveral writers. Vide 
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Captain Pitke, a very diminiitive perfonagei who breathes 
nothing but big phiafes, and ftntts aboat with a moa 
valorous magniloquence. Sconoei the Dutchmani firom 
whom the piece is named, is, we think, a fiulure. 

The fcene between two quarrelling lovers, Freewit and 
Know-worth, exhibits that redundancy of imagery wbidi 
we have cenfured in CHapthome. Itcontainsfome pretty 
images, but the whole paflage is ^iled by the bad tafie 
and extravagance of the author. 

^ Wit in a ConftabU^ which was written in 1639, ^ ^"^ 
entertaining comedy, without poflefling any pailages which 
are particularly worth extradling ; it certainly does not 
latisfy the expedlations which the title is calculated to 
raife. If the conftable has much wit, he is like Hudibras, 
* very fliy in uiing it' 

^Argalus and Parlhima is one of the many rhythmical 
verfions of the poetical profe of Sir Philip Sidney, and is 
diftinguiihed by all Glapthome's extravagances without 
his beauties. 

^ The lateft and bed of our author's productions \&T1u 
Lad/s PriviUgej a comedy abounding in poetry, and 
written with more feeling, more of the eloquence of real 
paflion, and lefs deformed with hypezbole than any of his 
plays. As a fpecimen of fervid and beautiful ccHnpofition, 
it might be quoted from the beginning to the end ; but we 
muft at the (iEune time r^nark, that it is by no means free 
from that vicious redundancy of figure, for which we have 
cenfured the author. But even in this, the bed of his 
dramas, he does not arrive at any great d^ree of pathos, 
although the fubjedl is eminently fufceptible of it The 
(lory is of a very dramatic caA, and yet the play is, as a 
whole, deficient in dramatic art : the chara^r of Doria, 
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hoireTery is admiraUy conceived and well fulUined. The 
plot is fimple, and is in fuMance as follows : 

^ Chrifea, the niece of Trivulci, Duke of Genoa, furprifes 

Doria, the vi^lorious Genoefe admiral, whom (he was 

engaged to many, into a vow that he will not only renounce 

his own daim to her, but exert his utmoft efforts to gain 

her the hand of his moft intimate friend A^tellL This 

airangement of the feithlefs fiur one, is as difagreeable 

to \^telli, who is in love with her filler Eurione, as it is to 

Doria. The admiral, however, performs his vow with fnch 

landable zeal and fincerity, that he prevails upon ViteUi, 

in the warmth of friendfliip, to facrifice his own wifhes to 

thofe of his friend. In the mean-time, this unexpe^led 

chaise in tlie fituadon of the parties, without any apparent 

caufe, produces a quarrel between D(»ia and Bonivet, one 

of Chrifea's kinfrnen, which tenninates in the fuppofed 

death of the latter. Doria is brought to trial, and is about 

to be fentenced to death, when the privilege which any 

virgin of Genoa has of redeeming a condemned perfon, on 

condition of her marrying him, is claimed by a young 

lady. Doria, at frrft, abfolutdy refiifes to avail himfelf of 

the offer ; but the lady, threatening to die with him if he 

perfifl in his ungallant refufal, he, at length, with extreme 

rehidVance, yields his confent, and is married. Chrifea 

had, notwithftanding the urgent folicitations of A^telli and 

Eurione, refufed to claim the privilege, and (ave her former 

lover ; but, at this period, (he makes her appearance in 

court, and, to her inexprelfible grief, finds that Doria is 

married. It appears, that for the purpofe of trying the 

conAancy of Doria, (he had only feigned a pa(fion for 

Vitelli, and, for the purpofe of proving his fortitude, had 

fecreted Bonivet, who fuddenly appears amidft the aflo- 

nifhed group. This, of courfe, annuls the fentence ; but 



Digitized by 



Google 



xiv Memoir of 

as it does not annul the marriage, the lovers are ftill in a 
dilemma ; fortunately, the bride relieves them from their 
painful difficulty, by announcing herfelf to be Sabdli, 
Doria's page. 

'' In this play the reader, befides the qualities before 
defcribed as charadlerizing Glapthome's dramas, will fre- 
quently find great felicity of phrafe and expreffion. 

^ The trial is a noble fcene. The author rifes above his 
ufual tone, into a fUain of great dignity and energy. There 
are paflages which almofl approach the fubhme, paiticu- 
lariy the one beginning ' Methinks, Fm like fome aged 
mountain.' 

^ We have only to add in condufion, that the remaining 
four plays, written by Glapthome, were never printed (7) ; 
and that he was alfo the author of a book of poems." 

The following remarks on Glapthome's Plays, 
prefixed to a reprint of two of them publilhed 
half-a-century ago, may alfo be worth quoting : — 

'^ The biography of this author is unknown, and his pro- 
du^ons almoil forgotten. His plays were certainly 
received with approbation in his own time, and defervedly 
fo ; but their merit is rather of a poetical than a dramatic 
kind. They are not only ill calculated for reprefentation, 
from the declamatory and undramatic nature of the dia- 
logue, but are deficient in intenfity and paffion. The 
author only fports on the furface of the heart ; he never 
penetrates into the fandliiary. Indeed he is fo intent on 
producing poetry, that he feldom even attempts to excite 

(7) The four unprinted Plays were entitled. The Parri- 
cide^ or Revenge far Honour \ The Veftal) The Noble 
Trial; and The Dutchefs ofFemandina, 
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our fympathies : but in taking this courfe, he ^probably 
confulted his own powers, and fo £ur adled wifely. For 
pathosy therefore, he has fubftituted a hi^y oma* 
mented ftyle of poetry, and the eameftneis of the 
author for the paffion of the interiocutors. Amidil a 
great deal of redundant imagery, however, we freqnendy 
meet with palTages of exceeding beauty, particularly in 
Aibertus Wallenftdn and The Ladys PriviiigtJ^jS) This 
is the lateil and bed of Glapthcnme's plays ;^it is more 
dramatic and lefs extravagant, than Albtrius WaUen/Uin^ 
although by no means free from the hyperbole and vicious 
redundance of figure which diflinguiih the (lyle of this 
author. The Ladys PrwiUge is, however, altogether an 
eloquent compofition, and is written with more feeling 
than the author ufually difplays (9).'' 

We add fome obfervations on The Tragedy of 
Aibertus WaUenJlein by an accomplilhed living 
German critic : — 

" The plot of Glapthome's tragedy (10) partly turns on 
the intention of WaUenllein's younger fon Aibertus to 
marry Ifabella, a virtuous chambermaid of his mother, 
which incites the father to difplay a moil tyrannical cruelty 

(8) Pre£ace to the Reprint fA Aibertus WalUn/Um in 
The Old Englilh Drama (1824). 

(9) lb. Preface to the Reprint of Ths Lad/s PriviUge 
(I82SX 

(10) Aibertus WaUenftem^ laU Duke of Fridkmd and 
Gemral to the Emperor Ferdinand IL London, 1639 and 
164a Both editions are the fame impreffion, although the 
fecond contains a few corre^ons evidently made while 
the prefs was kept (landing. Mr. Halliwell [Di^onary of 
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'inkn^^Cambyfiei'vaii.' He is wiEiag «t lengtk to aDow 
die iiiaiTiafe» on condition dwt Albertas win engage to 
nmrder his young wife widi bis own hawH on die monung 
after the wedding. At this moment die DudieCs cntecs 
and accufes Ilabella of having flolen a pfedoos }cm€i^ 
afterwards feond in her own drawer. WaDenfiein, in Iptte 
of her proteAations ocders her to be hanged, and as the 
gnards are Uying hold of her, one of them is kilfed by 
Albertas in defence of his innocent bride. WaDenftein in 
a rage flabs his fen and UabeOa is hanged. A fte r w ard s 
WaHenftein alfo kiUs a page, who, fent by die dnchefs, 
awakens him againft his ofders. In the fifdi a£l WaHen- 
fteingoesto Eger in order there to celdxate the wedding 
of his elder fon Frederidc with Emilia^ daughter to Doke 
Saxon-Wdmar,one of theProteftantleadersi Eia^y as 
in Sdiiller's celebrated tragedy, the Earls of Tertxki and of 
Kintzld, Colonel Newman and Marihal Illawe, are (hot \ff 
fome foldiers at a feaft prepared for them by Gordon 
(governor of Eger), Leflie, and Buder, upon which the 
confpirators haften toWaUenftdn's chamber, where Gordon 
inftandy defpatches him. How welcome a fubjedl the life 
and deadi of Wallenflein was to contemporary poets, is 
ihown by the fe^ that it was likewife handled by the 
French poet Sarrafin (1603— 1654) and by an Italian 
(Wallenftein's Ermordung. Ed. by G.M.Thomas, Munich, 
i858,4to)(ii). 

Old Engliih Plays, following Baker] erroneoufly gives 
1634 as the date of the firft edition ; an error probably 
ariiing from the feA that it was in that year Walleiiflein 
was murdered. 

(II) Karl Elze : Introdumon to Gtofge Chapnuues 
Alphon/us^ Leipzig, 1867. 
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It is not only as a dramatift, however, that 
Glapthoraehas claims on ourefteem andadmira* 
tion. In 1639 he publifhed a thin quarto volume 
of Poems, many of them of great fweetnefs and 
beauty. 

^ Glapthome," fays Mr. W. Carew Hazlitt, (12) was an 
admirer of Lovdace. I do not know whether the admira- 
tion was reciprocal ; but fome of the poems addreiTed by 
Lovelace to Lucafta are (imilar in their fubje^ to thofe 
addrefTed by the earlier writer to LucindaJ* 

In the year 1641 Glapthome edited and pub- 
lifhed the Poems of his friend Thomas Bee- 
dome (13). To this little volume, befides two 
copies of commendatory verfes in Englifh and 
Latin, he prefixed the following Notice : — 
** To the Reader. 

^ Bookes are the pidbires of mens lives delineated, firft 
by fancy, and by judgement drawne to the life. Such is 
this piece, the living Idea of him that writ it, who though 
now dead, has a living Monument to his worth. His 
Booke, which defpight of fire, can never convert to aflies. 

(12) Handbook of Poetical Literature sub voce, 
(13} Poems Divitu and Huniane, By Thomas Bee- 
dome. London, Printed by £. P. for John Sweeting and 
are to be fold at his Shop, at the iigne of the Angel in 
Popes>Head- Alley, neer ComehilL 1641. Mr. Allibone 
alTerts {Di^. of Eng, Literature^ I. 158) that Beedome's 
Poems were reprinted in 1657, in a work called Wit a 

Sp^rtin^. 

b 
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TiM LifUum IUmm,f\ow TVv^, that will not bee eafily ccm- 
famed ; he (hall live in Paper, which (hall make him Vtft 
in's MaiUe. And in this, good Reader, his worth (hall bee 
Emergent, he has don many things well, and nothing iH 
Therefore receive him as an abfolute tedimony of wit and 
fancy, cr elfe deceive thy (dfe, fince his workes are as ex- 
cellent, as (ingnlar. 

*'Hkn. Glapthornb.* 

Of Thomas Beedome, the fubjeft of all this 
hyperbolical laudation, nothing feems now to 
be known. His little volume of Poems has the 
merit of exceflfive rarity, and, as far as I have 
examined it, very little other merit He ofcil- 
lates between piety and indecency, and the 
favour of both is equally rank. 

The laft production that we have from Glap- 
thome's pen is a fmall poetical pamphlet, dated 
1643, (till thinner than the firft, containing a 
Poem on Whitehall, and four Elegies, dedicated 
to * my noble Friend and GoflSp, Captaine Rich- 
ard Lovelace." After this he difappears from 
our view, both as an author and as a man. 



ReTpeCting the life of Glapthome, literally 
nothing is known with certainty. In a fmall col- 
lection of Elizabethan lyrics publifhed fome 
thirty years ago, (14) he is (lated to have been 

(14) T^ HOicon of Love, A SeUmonfrom ths Poets of 
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^born about 1608," though upon what authority 
beyond mere conje6hire I am unable to afcer* 
taia It may be noticed, however, that this fup- 
pofition, if ris^ty makes him the coeval of 
Hilton. 

That Glapthome received a liberal education, 
and acquired fome facility in the art of Latin 
verfification, his el^y written in that langus^e 
in memory of a friend (15) abundantly proves. 
Taken in connexion with the curious fa6l that 
there are prefixed to his Tragedy of Alberius 
WaUenftein fome Latin verfes by Alexander 
Gill, who was firft under and then head-mailer 
of St Paul's School, there feems fome ground 
for fuppofing that Glapthome may have received 
the rudiments of his education there (16) ; that he 

ike Sixteenth and Seventeenth Centuries, Lond 1844, 
p. 98, where the ezquifite fong, ^ Undofe thofe eyelids,'' is 
quoted as a fpedmen of Glapthome. 

(15) In oditum Lachrymabilem Thomas Beedome. (See 
Vol II. p. 231.) 

(16) In anfwer to an application made to the prefent 

head-mafter to fearch the fchool records in order, if poffi- 

ble, to confirm this conjedlur^ the following courteous 

commnnication was received : — 

« St Paul's, E.C 

"April 9, 1874. 
^Dear Sir. 

^ I wifh I could give you any information in 

the matter to which your mquiry refers. 

b 2 
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may have been the contemporary there of Mfl- 
ton; and, like his greater fchool-fellow, have 
gained by his aptitude and proficiency the 
firiendfliip of his mafter. 

Of Alexander Gill fome account will be found 
in our Notes and lUuftrations : of Milton it may 
be remarked that his earlieft poetical publican 
tions^ Qnrnu (1637) and Lycidas (1638), almoft 
coincided in date with thofe of Glapthome. (17). 



** We hare no record of the admiflions of fcholars 
prior to about 175a In Knight's Life of Colet he gives 
in a lift of names of eminent Alumni in which that of 
Hmry Glapihortu does not appear. But this is not con« 
dufive, as I could mention feveral eminent pcrfons whom 
he has not, for fome reafon or other, included. 

'< I fliould be glad to claim Glapthome, whofe works 
you are editing you tell me. The iNPOof, whidi I retain for 
the prefenty (hews a good amount of vigour. I (hall look 
out for the appearance of the book, which is, I fuppofe^ 
one of a feries. 

^ I agree with you in thinking that Gill's Prefatory Iam- 
bics fuggeft the notion of the author of Wallenilein being 
a Pauline. I judge you have collateral evidence in fup- 
port of this opinion. 

^ I am, Dear Sir, 

** Yours truly, 
«H. KynastoNjD.D." 

(17) Edward Phillips, the nephew of Milton, in his 
TJuatrum Poeiarum^ printed in the year of Milton's death 
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We learn from one of his poems tibat he had a 
fifter named PrifdllayWhofe lofs he leems deeply to 
have deplored, and there can be httk doubt tiiat 
the George Glapthome mentioned in a document 
to be prefendy introduced was a relative of hia. 
it feems moft probable, from the fmali number 
of his writii^^ that he mull have been ftill very 
young (i8) when we lofe i^t of him in 1643. 
From fome internal evidence gathered from his 
Dedications and Fanegjrrics (one of the former 
addrefled to the Earl of Strafford) we fhould 
judge him to have had a ftrong royaiift feeling ; 
and it feems more than probable that oa the 
outbreak of the Civil Wars he may, like his 
friend Lovelace, have efpoufed the King's cauf<^ 
and have perifhed fighting for it For twenty 
years after die date of Glapthome^s five extant 
plays, fcaixely a Angle new contribution was 



(1674), chronicles ^ Henry Gk^htfaom* (Jic) as ''a dra- 
matic writer not altogether iH deferving of the Engliih 
Stage." {JTuatrum Poetarum. By Edward Phillipe. Lond 
1675. Pt 2, p. 66.) This, I fuppofe, is the origin of Win- 
ibmley's ^ well deferring of the Engliih [ftage Yf 

(18) His comedy of The Hollander (though not printed 
tin 1640) is ftated on the title-page to have been '< written 
1635.'' ^ Glapthome's plays appeared either in 1639 or 
1640, and his Poems from 1639 to 1643. 
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made to the Englifh drama; fo that even if 
Glapthorae amtmued to live, he probably ceafed 
to write. But as we hear nothing oi him at the 
Reftoration, we are inevitably led to the condu- 
lion that he died before that event took place. 
But he does not feem, nevertheless, to have been 
entirely forgotten. Two at leaft of Us playa^ 
Argalus and Parthmia and WU in a Confiabk^ 
were revived after the Reftoration. The former 
efpedally feems to have been very fuccefsfuL 
''The houfe was exceeding full," fays Pepys, 
recording a vifit to the theatre imder date 31ft 
January, 1661, '' to fee Argal$is and PartMtnia^ the 
firft time that it hath been a&ed : and indeed it is 
good, though wronged by my over great expe6U- 
tions, as all things elfe are." And on the asrd 
May in the following year (1662) he and his wife 
*' flunk away to the Opera, where we faw Wit in 
a Gmfiable, the firft time that it is aded ; but fo 
filly a play I never faw I think in my life.'' 



The following document, fuffidently intereft- 
ing and curious in itfelf (which we reprint entire 
from a pamphlet in the King's Library) may 
afibrd fome clue to the family to which Glap- 
thome probably belonged : — 
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A brief Relation of the Proceedings before 
bis Highnefs Councel concerning the Peiiti'- 
oners of the IJle of Ely, againfl George 
Glapthome Ef quire; to take away thefalfe 
report thai is made touching the fame, and 
that the truth may plainly appear. 

IHereas George Glapthome of Wittlefey 
in the Ifle of Ely Efquire, and chiefe 
Bailiff of the Liberty thereof, and 
Juftice of Peace of the fame ; Hath feemed to 
cloud himfelf under this Shadow, and faith 
That his HighneJJe Counf ell had not heard hint ; 
And faid further, Surely^ they would not judge 
him before they heard him. Therefore to unvaile 
him, and take off that flander which he would 
feem to lay upon them, that dealt fo Honourably 
and Honeftly with him and the County : You 
may underftand there was a Petition with about 
foure hundred hands to it, out of the Ifle of Ely 
(a joyfull thing to fee fo many witneffes againft 
iniquity). Their complaint was againft the 
Csud Mafter Glapthome^ that he was a common 
Swearer, a common Curfer, a frequenter of 
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Ale-houfes, and an upholder of thofe of evill 
fame, that he was famed to be a companion of 
lewd Women ; therefore they thought him 
not fit to be a Law-maker or Parliament man 
for them : Upon this complaint his Higfanefle 
Co^ncel gave Summons for Witnefies to appear 
to prove this charge; which was fubftantially 
proved by feverall Witneffes, and t^iey have left 
their teftimonies behind them up(»i Oath« There 
was examined before the Councel and in the pre- 
lence of Mr. Glaptharne and divers other perfons 
and Mr. Glapthome excepted (though without 
caufe) but againft one Witnefle, who did modeftly 
forbear: There were examined Capt William 
Lane, William Head, Mr, William Mar/hall, 
George Bate of Wittlefey, and Roger Branham 
of Wifbich\ and there was William Manefty^ 
and Thomas Coney came too late at that time to 
be examined before the Councel ; but the Affi- 
davits are here with fome other of the Witneffes^ 
which will like the Gyants foot fet forth the 
whole ftature : The Councel gave him liberty to 
fay what he could for himfelf ; and gave him 
alfo upon his defire a further day ; but when he 
was called, he did not appear ; he was called 
again the next morning, and in the afternoon 
and the next day after, but, never appeared: 
Now let any honefl man judge whether this man 
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hath caufe to complaui, that he was not heard ; 

l^ut, he hath done like liimfdf : When yon have 

read thefe Affidavits annexed, then judge whe* 

tber this man be fit to be a Parliament man or a 

Juftice ot Peaces or a chief Bailiff: for why 

Oiould honeft men ly under the power of him 

that's a flave to his own lufts, an enemy to 

fobriety and honeft living ; Being the Laws are 

made and Juftices ordained to keep men within 

the rules of fobriety and honefty: This is of 

publique concemmoit ; For 4/ widudnejje get 

into high places mifery will be to the Comnum^ 

wealth. Therefore it is defired fome ufe may be 

made hereof, as may be to the publique good 



George Bate of Wittlefey in the 

IJle of Ely in the County of 

Cambridge Yeoman. 

Saith, 

THat he hath known George Glapthorn of 
Wittlefey in the faid Ifle Efquire, for above 
twenty years laft paft ; for all which time, he 
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hath known him to be a common Swearer and 
Curfer, and a common frequenter of Alehoufes, 
his ufuall Oaths and Curfes being. By Gods 
wounds, by Gods blood, by Jefus Chrijl, by the 
etemall God, God confound me body and foule, 
God damme me, the Devill fetch me, God refufe 
me: In or about Auguft 1653, he the faid George 
Bate heard the faid Oathes and Curfes: And 
fince the faid time (that is to fay) the Sunday 
before the Election for Knights for the faid Ifle, 
he the faid George Bate, heard him fweare, By 
God, and by Gods wounds; and the Tuefday 
after the Ele£Uon he heard him Swear and 
Curfe bitterly, (viz.) By Gods wounds, by Gods 
blood, God refufe him, and the like. And fur- 
ther, he hath heard the faid Mafter Glapthome 
famed to be familiar with Women of evill fame 
(viz.) Dorothy Fox and Anne Martin, and Elizor 
beth Mee. 

And further faith, he hath heard the faid 
Mafter Glapthome doth ufually play at Cards 
on the Lords Day. 

George Bate, his mark. 

Sworn the 27. of Oftober 1654. 
before me, 

Bent. 
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The Depofition of Captain William Lane. 

CAptain William Lane of Wittle/ey^ 
faith. That he hath known George 
Glaptham of Wittlefey aforefaid Efquire 
for about 30 years, to be a common 
fwearer, his ufuall oathes being. By Gods 
wounds^ by Gods bloody God refufe tny/oule^ 
and fuch like. And in Augu/l 1653. ^^ 
the faid George Glapthome did fwear the 
faid oaths : And fince the Ele<5lion, which 
was the 12 of July 1654, he hath heard 
him fwear by God: he hath often by 
diverfe people heard him famed for the 
ufe of women, namely Anne Ma/on and 
others ; and that Mafter Robert Compton 
told him this Examinate, that there was 
a wench kept for the faid Mr. Glapthom 
at Wisbech by one he did beftow a Bailiffs 
place on. 

W. Lane. 
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The Infarmatim of Rpger Bnnfaam of 
Wisbech in the Ifle cfSly amd Ctmmiy 
it/' Cambridge this 26. (lay ^Oftober, 
1654. 

SAith, He hath ksown George Gla^thome cf 
Wittlefey, in the faid Ifle Efquire, about the 
fpace of 20 years, from the date hereof; and 
that he hath known him all that time to be a 
common fwearer and curfer, his ordinary oaths 
being thefe, viz. Gods blood and by the eternal 
God^ and fuch like ; his curfes being, God refufe 
me^ and God condemn me^ and curfes of that 
nature. And the (aid Roger Brankam further 
faith, That all the aforementioned time, that he 
hath known George Glapthome^ he hath known 
him to be a frequenter of women of evil fame, as 
in particular, the wife of John Mafon of Wisbich 
And the faid Roger Branham faith, he going to 

Wittlefey upon a time with a company of Horfe, 
going into the houfe of one William Martin of 

Wittlefey^ heard one John Norman pleafant with 
the wife of William Martin profering her five 
(hillings for a good turn ; but flie the faid Anne 
Martin called him Puppily-foole, and faid the 
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old Juftice Glapthome had offered her eighteen 
fliillings for an occupying, and promifed to make 
it up twenty (hillings when he had more money. 

Roger Branham Sworn the 27 of Oftober 

his mark, 1654 before me. 

Bent 



The Depojltion of William Head. 

William Head of Wittlefey aforefaid, feith. 
That he hath heard George Glapthome of 
Wittlefey afore£aud Efquire, Swear and Curie, By 
Gods wounds^ by Gods bloody by the etemall God^ 
and the like ; and that he hath often obferved 
him to be in Alehoufes both before and fince the 
time of the faid EleAion, and that he hadi heard 
him much fpoken of forwomen. 
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Waiiam Marfhall ^/ Witdefey in the IJU of 
Ely in the County of Cambridge, Gen^ 
tleman. 

SAithy That he hath known George Glapthome 
Efquire, for about one year and a half laft, 
all which time, he hath taken great notice of the 
Osiid Mailer Glapihome his ufuall common Swear- 
ing and Curfmg, (yiz) about a week before the 
time for the Ele£lion of Knights for the faid 
Ifle, which was on the twelfth of July 1654, By 
God and by Gods bloody and fuch like Oaths, and 
the Sunday at night after the faid Election, he 
heard him curfe and fwear bitterly, {vie) God 
confound f the Devill fetch me, by Gods blood, and 
fuch like Oaths very grievous to be heard. And 
he hath heard the faid Mafter Glapthome 
reported to be a common frequenter of women 
of evill fame, viz. Elisabeth Searle whom this 
deponent hath heard fay that the faid Mafter 
GU^thome had her Maiden-head. And he 
further faith, he hath heard the faid GU^thome 
doth play at Cards on the Lords Dayes. 

WiUiam MarfhalL Sworn the 27. of Oftober 

1654. 

Bent. 
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William Manefty of Witdefey in the IJle of 
Ely Gentleman upon Oath^ faith as foL 
loweth. 

That he hath known George Glapthome of the 
fame Town and Ifle Efquire, for the fpace 
of twenty years laft paft ; And that he hath 
known him to be a common fwearer, his ordi- 
nary Oathes being, God damme me^ Gods bloody 
by Jejus Chrift^ God renounce me, by the etemall 
God, with many other Oaths frequently flowing 
from him : This hath been his ordinary expref- 
fions in my hearing, at feverall times in London, 
and in feverall Alehoufes in Wittlefey ; as at 
Dorothy Harrods, Henry Atkins, William Quick- 
loue, and other houfes in the fame town, and 
fometimes hath fwom forty of the former and 
the like Oaths in one hour, when he hath been 
gaming and at play ; and likewife ftrange impre- 
cations in his Curfmgs, ufing thefe words, God 
confound me body and foule, with many other 
fuch of the fame nature. And this I have 
known to be his conftant pra£lice from the be- 
ginning of my acquaintance untill within thefe 
twelve moneths laft paft,fmce which time I have 
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not been much in his company; but when I 
have J been ''in his Company, I have heard 
him fwear the former, or the like oathes. The 
faid Mailer Manefty further faith, that he hath 
known the faid Mailer Glapthome^ to be a fre- 
quenter of Women of evill fame, by thdr light 
carriage and lewd converfation, as the wife of 
John Fox^ and the wife of Syman Mee and 
others in Wittlefey. And likewife the laid 
William Manejfy going home about twdve of 
the clock in the night to his own houfe, being in 
his way, went to the houfe of one William Martin^ 
being a common Alehoufe, but at that time un- 
licenfed, being about one year and a half lince 
the faid William Manejfy did find the fakl Mr. 
Glapthome and privately heard him uncivilly 
familiar with the wife of the faid William Mar- 
tin, tempting the challity of the wife of the faid 
William Martin, with large promifes of rewards, 
viz., lAat he would buy her a Roll of Tobacco, 
Give her Husband to Brew and Jell Ale, and thai 
A^ would make her Husband as rich a man as 
Henry Atkins, conditionally, that Ihe would be 
conllant and true unto him, in her affe&ionsi 
and to love him with greater love then that 
which was due unto her Hulband ; inticing of 
her alfo at that unfeafonable time of the night to 
go home with him for a Licenfe : Ihe modeftly 
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denying, fearing his incivility to her, as fhe told 
me the next morning, being taxed about it ; but 
promifed to fend her Hufband to him the next 
day. And Mr. Manejly further faith, that he 
hath heard Elizabeth Zachary fay, that the afore- 
faid George Glapthorne had her Maiden-head. 

William Mancfty. 
Sworn the 26 of Augnjl 1654. 
lohn Page. 



Thomas Coney of Wlttlefey in the IJle of 
Ely upon Oath faith, as foUoweth. 

THat he hath known George Glapthorne of the 
fame town and Ifle Efquire, almoft thefe 
two years, and that he hath heard him fwear and 
curfe bitterly, both at his own houfe and at the 
houfe of Lieutenant Colonel Underwood of the 
to\vn aforefaid, his Oathes were, Gods bloody and 
by Jefus Chrijly and fuch like execrations, his 
curies were. The Devill fetch hinty the De^ill 
confound Jdniy & fuch like ; & that he hath fet 
up common Ale-houfes in Wittlefey aforefaid 

c 
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which were fonnerly put down at the Seffioos; 
That is to fay, George Ground and Ed. Plummer. 
And alfo further faidi, he commonly heard him 
reported to be a man familiar with women of 
light and loofe converfations, keeping company 
with the wife of Jo/in Fox, and the wife of 
Simon Mee, and fuch like in Wittlefey aforefaid 
And he further faith, that it is commonly re- 
ported that the faid George Glaptkome had the 
Maiden-head of Elizabeth Zachary of Wittlefey 
aforefaid 

Thomas Coney. 

Sworn the 26. of Angujl 1654* 
John Page. 



Such, by tke teftmoay of his ooiteaifiararies 
(to be received, dotibtlefis, with conftderable 4e- 
du£lions) was George Glapthome, whom w« may 
fairly conje6tttre to have been the brother of our 
dramatift. Of oaths, of drinking, and of wench:- 
ing, there is certainly a fair proportion in th^ 
plays of the latter: but what Henry Glapthome 
only wrote from a dramatic point of view, as a 
reprefentation of manners, his le6 cultivated 
relative feems to have put in pra6Uce. We have 
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abundant internal evidence that Henry Glap- 
thome was a man of the moil exquifite refine- 
ment, and his devotion to Lucinda, who could 
hardly have been an ims^nary perfon, (hows 
that however fervent and paflionate his love may 
have been, he " loved one maiden only and clave 
to her." After all, one cannot help having a 
fort of Idndnefs for the rough, burly, country 
brother, whofe faults feem to have lain very 
much on the furface. One pifhires the two to- 
gether; the poet, with his keen knowledge of 
life and his intense enjoyment of nature, ftrangely 
intermii^ling, looking on with a fhrewd amufe- 
ment at the boifterous ways of his elder brother, 
who alfo, periiaps, had an afTeflionate half-com- 
prehenfion of the gifts and graces of the genius 
of the family. 

In the prefent edition of Glapthome's dra- 
matic and poetical remains, while adhering in 
the main to our former fadimile principle, we 
have thought it beft to introduce certain mo- 
difications fuggefted by the experience gained 
in former reprints. The orig^inal quartos of 
Glapthome are printed with inaccuracy even 
greater than that which is common to all 
the plays of the period in which he wrote. 
That he correfted the prefs, even in the moft 
perfunftory way, feems incredible. The verfes 
re run into each other in the moft chaotic, and 

2 c 
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confufed manner imaginable ; verfe is fometimes 
printed as profe, and profe as verfe. Here and 
there one finds the abfurdefl: mangling of wcmb, 
with the fubftitution of words (imilar in form, but 
entirely different in meaning, and obvioufly fug- 
gefling their own reftification on the molt cafual 
perufaL All fuch errors (as far as our ability 
enabled us) we have filently correfted. But 
the antique and charafteriftic fpelling and gene- 
ral Integrity of the text have been retained as 
carefully as in our former volumes, and no 
merely conjeChiral emendations have been in- 
troduced. We have only to add that no portrait 
of Glapthome, of any kind whatever, is kno¥m 
to be extant 
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ARGALUS 

AND 

PARTHENIA. 

As it hath been Aded at the Court 
before their Maie sties : 

AND 

At the Private-Houfe in Drury. 
Lane, 

By thier Maie sties Servants. 
The Authour HEN. Glapthorne. 



LONDON, 

Printed by R. Bishop for Daniel Pakkhan, 
at the Raine-bov neere the Inner Temple Gate. 
1639. 
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The Perfons. 



Aigalus, bekved of Parthenia. 
Denoagoras, a SuUer to Parthenia. 
Kalander, her uncle. 
Amphialus, a Noble Lord. 
Philarchus, an Arcadian Lord. 
Chiylaclea, Mother to Parthenia. 
Parthenia. 

Clitophon, cm inconflant Shepherd. 
Strephon, a/ooli/hfwaine. 
Alexis, another fwaine. 
Afervant to Demagoras. 
Sapho, a Poeticail Sfiepherdtffe. 
Aminta. \ 
Florida. \ Nymphes. 
Caftalia. I 
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ARGALUS 



AND 



PARTHENIA. 



A^us I. Scena i. 



Demagoras, Philarchus. 




|Rge this no more, 'tis troublefome. 

Philar. My Lord, though I affedl you 
Almoft with that Religion I do our Gods^ 

yet 
Qt motion of my will does fixe 
On noble Argalus^ and I confefTe 
His gracious merit challenges a wife> 
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Faire as Parthenia^ did (he ftaine the Eaft, 

When the bright mome hangs day upon her cheeks 

In chaines of liquid pearle. 

Demagoras. I muft confelfe, 
I have not (ludied the nice rules of love, 
Nor can with flattering eloquence adore 
A Ladies ayery (hadow, court her fmiles 
"V^th adoration, or with fupple knees 
Cringe like an hiunorous dancer, when the ayre 
Plays with her Yizjr% or fiet to fee the Sun 
Be over fawcy witfi her cheeks or lips : 
I fpeake this to my glory ; the big War 
Has been my miflris, where in tented fields, 
When I have feen a moving grove of Pikes 
Advanc'd as if the fplendor of their heads 
Meant to obfcure the Sun-beams, gore the clouds 
Till they wept bloud, and heard the fiery horfe 
Neighing deflru^lion to an hoil of men, 
From their hot noflrils : there I did command 
With ample Fortune ; and to be repuls'd 
In an effeminate Skirmifh, wounds my foule 
Worfe than a quiver of (harp Parthian (hafts 
Could prejudice my body. 

Philar. I could wi(h 
Both for your prefent peace, and to fecure 
Four future quiet, you had flill confin'd 
Your difpofition to that war-fere ; this 
Is far more dangerous : He that means to win 
Loves bloodlefTe battails, mud be (Irong in teares, 
Mardiall his Army in a Field of Sighes, 
Have for his Enfigne beauty in his looks, 
Under which colours ought to march kind fmiks 
As ableft Souldiers in the van. Smooth vowes. 
And amorous oathes will batter Ladies hearts. 
Sooner than flings ot iron rams demoli(h 
Refifting Citadels. 

Demag, Canft thou conceit. 
That I Demagarasy to whofe very name 
Laconian Matrons have with early hafle. 
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Payd tributary vowes, her choyfed mayds 

Have left Pans Orgies to prefent foft Hymns 

To th' honour of my meri^ can decline 

So much my great foule, as with forc*d intreats, 

To beg Parihenias mercy ; let tame fooles 

Such as have hearts fcarce fit to fumifh Doves, 

Or fpleenleffe Lambs with courage, intercede 

For female fovours by fubmiffive prayers ; 

My refolution grounded on the worth 

Of my defert, ihall with her mothers power 

Inforce Parthema^ were (he cold as ayre 

In its moil fubtle motion, to become 

In her afife^on fervent as the day, 

That (he was borne in, was to gawdy light, 

Or mine her bed comforts. 



Enter Chrifaclea. 

Chrifa. I am faine to be 
Your mod indudrious advocate : my Daughter 
Thinks (he offends in each familiar looke 
Beflowd on manhood, but I hope that Time 
And Counfell may convert her to become 
Loves profeljrte. 

Dma^. Shee's that ahready Madam, 
Or Argalus durd not without confent, 
And patronage from her, rivall my love ; 
But if the boy oppofe me in a thought, 
Bonrow a (mile, or pay an amorous glance 
As tribute to her eyes, were he defenc'd. 
With fome Ught bogge, that dances to the winds 
Loud whifUing Mufick, I would dart a frowne 
Should ravifh his mortality into Ayre, 
For the prefumption. 

Chrifa, Tis my Lord, 
This rough demeanor (though it fpeake you man) 
Declares a fpirit full of fire, which does fright 
Parthmuis foftnefTe : Virgins loves are wone 
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(Like Heavens compaflTion) by fubmiflive prajers. 

Tis not the brave relation of a fight, 

'Can move the milde breft of a tender mayd 

To ought but teirour ; (he will flart at light 

Of fears though bought with honor, bleed in 

teares, 
When wounds are mentioned ; for Lord Argalus 
His af&ble and courtly carriage cals 
Refpedtive blufhes into the balhfull cheeks 
Of every Virgin, that my daughters bound 
By a due Juftice, to efteeme his worth, 
With more than common curteiie, yet my will 
Seconded by a Mothers kind intreats, 
Shall work upon her duty to accept 
You as her fervant 

Demag, Servant, Lady; 
What mortall foole ambitious to out-vie 
The Gods in honoitr, dare prefume to hope 
That glorious title fi-om me f have I (lood 
(When armies timorous of a generall death, 
Quaking with Panick horror, have invok'd 
Divine aflliflance) fearleffe, and not deem'd 
Heavens power deferving a religious prayer. 
After fo many Trophees as may clayme 
Each its particular (lar, to be e(leem*d 
A fervant to a woman. 

Philar. Nay, my good Lord. 

Demag, Perfuade the girle 
Tattire like yuno in a di^e of clouds 
Her beauteous head ; put off her human Eardi 
For Immortality, and atchieve a feat 
Due to the Queen of Heaven, that with regard 
The humble Senate of the petty Gods, 
And Goddeffes may tremblingly adore 
The fparkling Majefty, yet were my will 
Not fatisfied by voluntary gift 
Of her affection, my great foule would fcome it, 
Worfe than the proffered fervice of a Slave. 
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Enter Parthenia. 

Chry, See my Daughter, 
My Lord, loofe not this opportunity, 
You (hall have place, and leafure, for my pre- 

fence 
Shall be no detriment to your purpofe. 

Exit. 

Demag. Now I^dy, 
Are you in hafle, or do you flight a prefence 
May challenge your obfervance f I am come, 
Confident of my merit, to informe you 
You ought to yeeld me the moft flri£l regard 
Your love can offer. 

Partk, Sir, I am not 
(Though I aifedl not felfe conceited boad) 
So ignorant of my worth, but I deferve 
From him who will enjoy me, a refpeft 
More faire and Court like. 

Demag. The blunt phrafe of war 
Is my accuilom'd language, yet I can 
Tell you yo'ar handfome, and diredl your looks 
With a becomming pollure ; I mud fpeake 
In the Heroick Diale<Sl, as I ufe 
To court Bellona^ when my high defures 
Ayme at a glorious victory. 

Phi. Youl fcarce 
Conquer a Lady with this fteme difcourfe. 
Mars did not wooe the Queen of Love in Armes, 
But wrapt his batter'd limbs in Perilan iilks, 
Or coftly Tyrian Purples, fpeak in fmiles, 
To win her temptmg beauty. 

Demag. Fie bring on 
Well-manag'd troops of Souldiers to the fight, 
Draw big battaliaes, like a moving field 
Of (landing Come, blown one way by the wind 
Againft the frighted enemy ; the Van 
^all lave the Rere a labour, and by me 
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Marfliald, (hall fold bright conqued in the curies 
Of their conducting Enfignes, while grim Death 
Shall on the feather'd arrows with more hade, 
Then on his own ihafts, fly upon the foe ; 
While the (hrill Trumpet, and each piercing Fife 
Shall fing their Dirges, and the hoarfe mouth'd 

Drums, 
Wars fatall bels, with furly noyfe prodayme 
Their foddaine funerall : This brave refolve 
Yanquilh'd my (leele wing'd GoddeflCi and in- 

gag'd 
Peneian Daphne^ who did fly the Sun, 
Give up to willing ravifhment, her boughes 
T inved my awfiiU front, and this (hall prodrat 
Spight of all oppoiition, your nice foule 
To my commanding merit 

Par. Thefe high tearms, 
Were apt to fright an enemy, or beget 
TeiTor in flinty bofoms : C^ you think 
A timorous Virgin, can afiedl her feare, 
Yeld the fecurity of her peace and life. 
To the protedlion of her horror. You mud not per- 
fwade my thoughts that you who vary fo the Scene of 
love, can adl it perfe<fUy, 

Demag, Slighted in this : 'tis a contempt inhu- 
mane, and deferves my utmod fcome. 



Enter ChrifacUa. 

Chri. Nay my mod honor'd Lord, be not tranf- 
ported with a needlefle rage, 'tis but her childi(h 
folly. Parthenia 
You have done ill to entertaine a man 
Of fuch an abfolute worth, with fuch a meane 

Exmnt Dema. and Philar* 

Regardleffe value ; you mud alter this 
NegledUuU temper, or my anger will 
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Sajpafife my naturall love, and I (hall chide 
Your too iflfefled nicenefle. 
Parik. Gracioiis Madam 
The zealous duty which religious laws, 
Teaches me owe my parents, would infli^ 
A heavy curfe for difobedient guilt. 
Upon my Innocence, ihould I tranfgreflfe 
Th* mention of your honourable will, 
In what I can obey it 
Chri. Then in this 
You are rdolv'd t* ufurp the priviledge 
Of your difcretion : and not fulfill 
My will in the dWpolall of your love. 
Parih. Yes with that fireedome that I would to 
Heaven 
Tender my beft obedience ; but fince love 
Is by example and difcourfe allowed 
Reafons fuperior, it mull be efleem'd 
Above all duty. 

Ckru Yet there ought to be 
Confent attayn'd from thofe whofe power fliu'd 

guide 
Their childrens youdi and a6tions. 

PartK 'Tis confeil 
But not except it juftly fympathife 
With their affection : you would have fuflfred 
A conflidl in your peace, had you been forc'd. 
When your free will had yeelded up your heart, 
My fathers choyfe, to' ve had it ravifh'd back, 
And in defpight of your refolve confei'd 
Upon another. 

Chru I was not fo childifli 
To contradidl my parents, but fubfcrib'd 
To their difcretions, as I would advife, 
You would obey mine, and yeeld confent 
To wed Demagoras, 

Parth. What can your Wifdome 
Behold in him, (if wiUi impartiall Eyes 
You would furvay his quality) that (hould ingage 
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Your inclination to inforce my love, 

Bdides the native fiercenefle of his looks 

Apter to fright a Lady, than beget 

Fancy : his courtHiips cloth'd in angiy threats, 

As if that Love were tum'd a Souldier, 

And had unyok'd her teeme of fpleenleffe Doves, 

To have her Chariot drawn by ravenous Wolves, 

Tygres, or trecherous Leopards, had put off 

Her wreath of harmleffe Mirde to invell 

Her brow with Yew or Ciprefle. 

Ckri. This ezcufe 
Proceeds not from his merit, but your love 
To Argalus^ a ilranger only known 
For his brifque Courtihip, the Queen fupports 
His wavering Fortune, he depends on her. 
And (hould (he frule by death, his utmofl hopes 
Embraced a foddaine mine. 

Parth. Argalus^ 
Where he more abjedl in his fete than your 
Imagination could conceit, deferv'd 
My Equalfl fancy; in his youthfull looks 
Sits a divinity able to inchant 
Queenes to admire, nay to adore his worth, 
Contmued fmiles make Summer on his cheeks, 
At his bright Eyes does Cupid warme his wings, 
When he intends to fly at Womens hearts ; 
Muiick and rich perfumes are in his breath, 
Aptly refembling aromatique winds^ 
That fmg the Phenix Exequies. 

Chrif. Can my daughter 
So mudi decline die greatneffe of her fpirit, 
Hereditary to her bloud. 
To affe^ a perfon meerly for his fmiles. 
Effeminate carriage without any proofe 
Of manly valour in him, 

Parth. You miflake 
His character, though he can tread in peace 
An ayery meafure to the warbling Lute, 
Demeane his actions with that fweet deceit 
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Can cofen Ladies of their fonles, yet iriien 
The ^orioas war does fummon him to th' field. 
He does ezcell in feats of adlive armes 
The ableil youth of Arcady ; inilniAs 
Oki Sooldiers Martiall difcipline, that thof e 
Who had beheld his fweetnefle in the Court, 
Foiled in Faith, believed that conquering Mars 
Had cloth'd his fiercenefle in a Cupids £ape, 
To vanqmih fome more beautious prize than was 
The blind Gods mother. 

Chri Tis offenfive. He heare no more of this. 

FartA. Thus Fme inforc'd to prove, 
Dead to obedience if I live to love. 

CM. Your niceneife 
Mud not excufe the due refpe£ls we beare 
The Lord Demc^aras^ if the fhepherds be pre- 

^ ^^ 

They (hall prefent their mirth to expell his melan- 
choly. 

Exmnt Chrif. dr* Parih. 



Digitized by 



Google 



1 4 Argalus and Partkenta. 



Sana 2. 

CUtophon. Strephofu 

Streps Pifli, you'r as fierce as an afpen leafe 70a 
wag every way. 

ClHop. He tell thee honeft Sirepkon, I 
No more affe^ a woman than the Sky 
Does Birds that fore in it, they are as vaine 
Inconilant as the flying (howers of raine 
In Aprill Strephon. 

Strep. The more diflembltng fellow you : why do 
you proteft to cvenr Wench jom fee, you are inamor'd 
on her : why you mould fee, and feeing ought to imi- 
tate your betters, Clitophm^ ther*8 not a LaSe 
That trips nimbly ore the Arcadian gndTe, 
When (hee does faire Strephon view, 
Though I fly, but will purfue, 
Throw her eyes out on my Ihape, 
Call me Pigfny, pretty Ape ; 
Some there are that doe fuppofe 
Loves hot fire in my nofe. 
With which they fcordi'd, for pitty cry, 
Blow it ou't Strephan^ or we die ; 
Others (ay my head's a bell, 
My hayre the ropes, that ring the knell. 
My tong the clapper which though their deaths it 

rings, 
They fweare no Courefeu halfe fo fweetly fings ; 
The hollow of my ejres, the grave. 

Which with their nailes they dig : but have 

But who comes here t 

Enter Sapho^ and Aminta, 

Sapho. Strephon^ you'r well met, good Aminta^ 
fee, 
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Is he not chad, and faire as young Goates be, 
His head like to a Cedar over-growes, 
His ftudded cheeks and rich enameld nofe. 

Stnpho. I would be loath to give my face for the 
waihing, Girle, now Ciitophon doe not you imagine 
Venus girdle was xxxy fwatbband, the maids fo doate on 
my well timbered limbs. 
Here's a leg, 6i^A^, that's as neatly made, 
As any that ore ShepherdelTe is laid ; 
A thi^ proportionable I tak't, 
I know diou longfl to feell it nak't, 
A taile, fome fay, does hang thereby, 
M^hich none mull know but thee and I ; 
I have a back too, though I iay't 
That (hould not, can b^re any waight, 
Fun Hmbs, with (inews (Irong and plump, 
A lufly chine, and for my rump 
Tis fo well made, and fiimely knit. 
The Nymphs are all ilark mad for it^ 
Becaufe they think the reft of my members propor- 
tionable. 

Qiio, What a quick flame 
Into my bred from Saphos bright eyes came, 
AnoAer from Aminicls ; my defire, 
Brii cold as Ice, grows adlive as the fire, 
Dearefl AmifUc^ Sapho lend your eare 
To my jull vowes. 

Amu Fond CUtophm forbeare 
To fweare in earned, I do know your heart 
Was never wounded with the blind Gods dart 

^h. See how bright Strephm does intice the 
ayre. 
To play with the fweet belropes of his hayre. 
What a foft murmuring the treffes makes. 
As did Medufds locks, or Alexias inakes. 

CUto, Gended Virgin, white as in^mt fnow, 
Pleafmg as Ladon that does cooly flow, . 
Through our green meadows; trud a loving fwaine, 
When he proteds with truth. 
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AmifL There does remaine 
No fuch good property 'mongft men on Earth, 
Truth is fled to Heaven with JulUce. 

Enter JF!<frida. 

Florida the newes. 

Florid. The Lord Demagoras this way purfues, 
And mud have entertainment, 'tis a chaige 
From our great Lady, that we (Irait inlaige 
Our Pailomll devifes. 

Sqpho. We have none 
On fuch a fudden, lelTe (he will have done 
Thofe that were for Argalus welcome meant 

Florid. Be pred widi fpeed that greeting to pre* 
fent 



ChrifacUa^ Parthmia^ Demagoras^ PhUarckus. 

cut. They are upon us ere we* are ready for the 

adtion. 
Chri. /Z(7r^a, are the fliepheards here! 
Florid. Madame they are, Cailalia only wants. 
Chri. This Muiick fpeaks her intrance. 

Enter CaflaUa. 

Pleafe your Lordftiip, 

Under this (hadie Poplar, fit and fee 

Our rurall paflimes. 

I. Song. 

Loves a Childe^ and ought to be 
Wonne with f miles ^ his Deity 
Is clotKd in Panthers skinnes^ whuh hide 
Thofe parts which kill, if but rfpide. 
Hates warresy but fuch as mildly led 
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Bf Venus are iopUafures bed^ 
There does foft imbraces fight ^ 
Kiffes combat with delight^ 
Amorous lookes andfigha difcover 
What will win a Virgin-Lover. 

Demagor. *Tis too efieminate tiiis; I had rather 
heare 
The cryes of (fying men than thefe nice ftraines, 
Or Souldiers with loud clamours rend the aire 
With ihouts of vidlory. 

PhL Patience my Lord, the Shepherds are pro- 
ceeding to dance. 

I. Dance. 

Demag. I doe not like this Morall, it includes 
Something that is diilaflefull ; a mans poilefl 
With eminent frenfie that would a minute 
View thefe idle Morris-Dances. 

PhL That feUow 
That woo'd with fuch obfequioulneile and wonne 
His yedding MiflrefTe, fure did reprefent 
Effeminate Argalus. The other, who 
With confidence attempting, was repuls'd, 
iigur'd my felfe.^ This fame was an abofe. 
Such as no hofpitality, nor lawes 
Of true n obility can fuffer. Madam 
You havedone well and juflly. I perceive 
Yea are as various in ^oiu* giddy faith. 
As your coy daughter m her choice ; referve her 
For gracious Argalus : but if this fcome 
Meet not a fudden and fevere revenge, 
May aU my former glories be obfcur'd 
Though to performe it I (hould fcale the Starres, 
And fnatch them like quick wilde-fire firom their 

Spheares, 
Then dart them on the earth : catch the dull clouds 
I c 
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And fqueefe tfaem into a deluge, and afpire 
To (lartle ycve with terrour of my ire. 

Eocit. Demag. 

Chri. This is the fiiddenefl paffion I have 
feene. 
Whence had it its originaUt My Lord, 
Let's f(dlow and perfwade him. 

Exeunt. 



The end of the nrji Ad 
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Aihis 2. Scena i. 



Argalus^ Kala$uUr^ Philarchus. 

YOa are too lUangelT timorous, your full w<nth 
Speakes in as loua an accent of Deferti 
As the mod meriting Arcadian Lord, 
Who boails his Anceftry. 

Afga. l/Lj Lord, 
The faire Parthmia inflruAs all hearts. 
Nobility, with Mufick of her voyce ; 
Miiiads of jqyes are in her looks ; her eyes 
Are Natures richefl Diamonds fet in foyles 
Of polilh'd Ebony, her breath expires 
Odours m(»e fweet than iflu'd from the trees 
Of fialme in Paradife. 

Pkilar. Demagpras 
Drunk with opinion of himfelfe, declines 
As much her glorious merit, as your jufl 
Exjffeflions honors it 

Arga. T were laoriledge 
Not to confeife fo manifeil a truths 
T was fhee when firft I did falute the l¥ar 
Wth my unable perfon, who infpir'd 
My foule with courage active as the wind. 
Gave me a manly being, and infiis'd 
By the divine reflection of her love, 
Thoughts fiery as that pafHon : I do live 
Only her creature. Borrow my poore heat 
Frc«n the extended vertue of her flame. 

KalatL You are too modefl, 
T* afcribe a greater glory to my Neece, 
Than the whole (lock of women ever boafled ; 
Youl make her proud, my Lord ; 'tis an excefle 
Of naturall fweetnefle in you, you mufl temper 

c 2 
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With a more moderate confidence. 

Arga. Alas my Lord, 
Of more iincere devotion ; every thought 
My fiEUicy ofifers, is a DEunrifice 
To the bright deity of ParihmiOy 
Whofe noble freenefTe, though it may afford 
Me entertainment, more repleat with grace, 
Than flie beflowes on every Suitor, yet 
My timorous hopes dare not aflume that life, 
As to beleeve fhe loves me ; pray my Lord, 
Tou are familiar with Parthenias thoughts 
Refolve yoiu- friends this quedionable doubt; 
Whom her affeAionat purity has chofen 
Her loves blefl fi&vorite. 

PM. My Lordy you know him. 
He's your moft intimat Mend. 

Arga. My Mend, 
Were he my utmofl enemy, and bclov'd 
Of fi&ire Partktma, that (hould be a tie 
Of adoration to me : pray declare 
The man mufl be made fortunate with the title 
Of Lord of fuch perfefUon. 

PhU. He is 
A noble generous and well manne'd youth, 
Beares beauties enfignes in his gracious looks, 
Has that fupreme Divinity in his eyes 
As fparkles flames, able to fire all hearts. 
And the fuperlative vertue of his Mind, 
Tranfcends his outward figure ; he is wife 
As mod mature age. Valiant in refohre^ 
As fimie's beloVd child, Reputarion, 
Conjo3ms the mafculine graces of his foule 
"^^th lovely carriage, and difcret difcourfe^ 
Has not your knowledge reached him yet t 

Arga. This charaAer 
So fiu: excelling me, undoes my hopes. 

Phi. My Lord, were 't not to fecure your peace, 
Fde not difcloTe this fecret, 'tis your felfe. 
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Tis Ar^iku Parthema has received 
A welcome guefl into her open hearty 
Amafe not your quick fenf es, 'tis a truth* 

Kalan. Your mutuall modefties 
Defer your juft defires, I mufl become 
The moderator 'twixt your ba(hfull hopes ; 
You do affed as timoroufly as Swam, 
(Cold as the brook they fwim in) who do billi 
With tardy modeily, and chirring plead 
Their codlant rdolutions. 



Enter ChrifacUa. 

Chrif. l^oUe ArgahiSj 
My honoi'd brother, pray heaven our entertainmenty 
Be worthy your acceptance, you mufl not expedl 
That happy welcome here, yoiu* houfe affords 
To fuch deferving guefls. My Lord PldlarckuSi 
Saw you the Loid Demagoras lately. 

PhL Madam, 
Not lince he flung lad night hence in a rage 
From the prefentment by the Shepherds. 

Kal, Demagoras 
Is of fo haughty a difpolition 
(Though noble otherwife) that I can wifh 
No albance with him : iifler, I doe feare, 
Tou are too zealous to advance the match 
'Twixt him and your Parthmia : her's a Lord 
As great by birth, and greater by the favour 
Done him by th' King, but greatefl by his owne 
Superlative goodnefle, does afre<5l her with 
So true a £mcie, that you much would wrong 
Humanity to difpofe her to another, 
Where fuch a meriting Suiter does pretend 
A holy intereft in her. 

ChrL Good brother doe not 
Quellion my honour fo much, I am loath 
To give the lead occafion of diflafle 
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To my Lord Demagoras^ and iince my daughter 
Cannot affedl him, I conceive he will 
Ceafe his unnecei&ry fuit» and leave her 
To her owne difpofure. 

Kola. I wifh it 
My Lords, and filler, honour me to transferre 
Your companies to my Caftle ; it doth (land 
Opprefs'd with folitude, and moumes the lacke 
Of noble hofpitality, like a widow 
Depriv'd of a loVd husband. I doe long 
To fee Dame Ceres crown'd with wreathes of wheat, 
Kifle plumpe cheek'd Bacchus there in daily feafts. 
To view my table fianifli'd with fuch guefls 
As would elleem*t no trouble to adome it 
A yeare or two together, and there finde 
No entertainment like a bounteous minde. 

Exeunt. 
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Scena fecunda. 



Enter Parthenia with a Lute^ 6- Exit 

Enter Demagoras. 

This way (he went, I followed her thorow the 
grove of Cyprefle to this Bower, (he cannot be farre 
off Exit. 



Song. Parihaiia within. 

Parth. O Argalus ! 

Enter Demagoras. 

It was her voyce, Parthmids vovce, (he nam'd 
Her minion Argahis : that found (though doth'd 
In the inchanting accents of her breath) 
Wastharih as Screech-owles, or the Whiilers notes, 
And (hall be fatall to her as the (Iraines 
The Syrens (dandng on the peacefuU Seas) 
Beftow on wretched Mariners. Come fordi, 

Drags out Parth. 

Imploy your airie numbers on your owne 
P^ud beauties Epitaph. 

Parth. What meanes my Lord, 
This rude intru(ion on my retir'd thoughts t 
How dare you hand me thus t Uncivill man 
Forbeare thjs boldneffe. 
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Demag. Perfwade me to't 
When you can fing the world into a fleepe. 
Or tame wilde lightning with a teare ; you'd bed 
Try if the pafHng fweetneffe of your tunes 
Can (like die voyce of Magick) charme my rage 
To pity, or bring Argalus to your refcue ; 
Would he were here, and arm'd with fulphurous 

clouds, 
Like y<yve imbracing SemtU in fire, 
This hand (hould fnatch thee from his circular 

flames 
To my revenge, inforce him to behold, 
Helplefle, the prefent mines of thy beauty. 

Farthe. Your threats cannot af&ight me, I de- 
fenc'd 
With mine owne innocence, feare not your malice, 
Should it invade my life ; your foule intent 
Will (like an arrow (hot upright) defcend 
On your owne head. But pray declare my Lord 
Why you thus riot on my guiltlefTe felfe. 
If 'caufe I cannot love you, I will die 
That caufes Martyr. 

Demag. Die 1 your Fates referve you 
Not to fo brave a period as death 
From my great hand : I*le flick on thee a fhame 
Worfe than the poore deprivall of thy life, 
Such as will kill thee daily with conceit 
Of thy unequall'd mifery. 

Parth. Perhaps 
He does intend my ravilhment My Lord, 
Mifchiefe I fee in your diflradled looks 
Pretended to my purity : Oh doe not 
Murder mine honour ; I'le refigne my breath 
With freedome to your fiuy. Surely Sir 
A viigins gore (fooner than blood of kids) 
Will moUifie your heart of Adamant 
To a foft flefhie fubflance. 

Demag. Doe not prate, 
Nor with loud clamours fill the wood, nor queflion 
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What my mtent i& Though you had not loVd 

me, 
Tou need not in contempt have throwne your 

heart 
On that effeminate Argalus \ that wrong 
Fills my vafl foule with horrour^ and invites 
My adlive thoughts to a fevere revenge, 
Since he whom I can name, but in contempt, 
Ufmps my lawfiill priviledge \ otherwife 
The injury with patience luui been borne, 
Revenges canfe is an immediate fcome. Exeunt. 

EnUr Sirephofij Qitophon^ Sqpho^ Aminta. 

QUo, Gentle Aminta heare me. 

Amint. Have you done t 
Winding Meander fiifl Ihall (Iraitly runne, 
Kofes in winter flouriih, and our flocks 
Weare golden fleeces in flead of woolly locks, 
Ere Clitophoris biMt heart doe ferious prove^ 
And entertaine the perfe<5tneffe of love. 

StrepK 'Tis her love to me makes her flight 
CUtophon thus. This 'tis to be a handfome man: 
I (hall doat fliortly (feeing my lovely Phyfhomie in 
fome deare fpring, the Shephoxls looking-glaffe) on 
my owne fhadow, and like Nardffus leap into the 
waves to embrace it 
Which is flie among the Swains 
On whom the gentle Strephon dains 
To cad a flieeps-eye, nod or wink, 
But does her felfe immortall think ) 
Who indeed has fuch a face, 
So full of a bewitching grace. 
My head loves pillow, where he does red 
As lafe as Magpie in her ne(L 
My forehead fweetly is befpred 
Wth Violets, and Tulips blew and red : 
The amber Couflip, and the corall Rofe, 
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Prctious complexion of my fwecter nofc 
My eyes are elements from which idJH (howers 
That niake my cheeks a fpring of feverall flowers. 
So is my head a nofe-gay growing on one 

flalke, 
My body is the garden, though it walk ; 
And thcr's no woman but may well. 
To th' word part about it finclL 
My armes are Dragons that defend all thefe : 
Now view in me Hving Hefperides, 

Sc^ho. Who looks on Strephon that will not 
fuppofe 
The blufhing Piony growing in his nofe t 
The yellow Primrofe that in woods had wont 
To flourifliy fprings up in his amber front 

Streph. I had a face of braffe indeed (hould I deny 
this for truth : (hee'l praife me (hortly into the (larres, 
and then I Ihall (for a new Planet) be fet i'di 
Shepherds Kalender. What a gull's tiiis Clitqphon^ 
how long might he live ere he be in fuch favour with 
the Shepherdeffes. 

Why when on him they will not gaze, 
On me they flare with much amaze : 
And when on him, as on a Clowne, 
With lowring lookes they fcowle and frowne, 
Let gentle Strephon but vouchfafe 
To let them looke on him, they laugh. 

Clitoph. Oh you are pleafant Strephon. Sapho 
fey. 
Are you as cruell as Aminta ? Day 
Loves not the Sunne-lhine dearlier than my flame 
Is equally devoted to your name : 
To yours Aminta joyntly, Oh you two, 
Are clearer, fweeter than the morning dew 
Falling in May on Lillies, fairer farre 
Than Venus Swannes, or fpotleffe Ermins are. 
Which firfl vouchfafes me anfwer? There does 

flie 
Immediate comfort from Amintds eye : 
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Sapho fpeakes joy in (miles : but Virgins, here 
Comes beauties ablliadl, who has no peere. 



Enter Ftarida. 

Grace me, deare Florida^ with one bled looke. 
Eorid, Amy diflembler; Fifties fcomc the 
hooke 
They fee laid bare before them : but prepare. 
The other Shepherds hither comming are, 
Attemling on my Lady and her gueils. 
This muficke does invite us to Pans feait 

Enter Kdander, Argalus, PMlarchus, Cor 
ftalia finging. 

Great Pan to thee we doe confine 

ThU fleece of WooU. This bowle of Wine 

To father Bacchus. Ceres deare 

This garland of the wheaten eare 

Aec^t Silvanus weprefent 

Thefe fruits to thee, thy bounty fent. 

And you maids, from whofe each eye 
Wit^fhafts of love doeflie. 

Doe iwtjhame to Id your feet 

In a countrey meafure meet 
With thrfeyauthsy whofe aSUve parts 
Will play the theeves, and Jleale your hearts, 

Dana. 

Kaland. Shepherds, we owe our gratitude to your 
thankes. 

Sc^ho, Lords, and Ladies, thankes to all 
That grac'd our harmleffe feilivall. 

Exeunt Shepherds. 
Kalan. I doe admire we wanted my faire Neece 
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At thefe folemnities : me thought the fpints 
Shew'd dull without her; noble Argalus 
My bed wifhes wait upon you. 

Exit. Kaland. 

Arga. Your honours Creature : I much wonder 
where 
Parthinia has beftoVd her felfe. 

PhL Shee cannot 
Be abfent long, fee here (he comes ; 



Enter Parthema. 

Madam, you were expefled here, the Shepherds 

Did in their Paflorall prefentments move 

Dully without your prefence. Why thus vail'd, 

Extend your glorious beauty, and ecclipfe 

The emulous day with brightnefle : Heavens protect 

me. 
What ilrange delufion's this? 

Arg, Surely a mid 
Shades our amazed opticks, or has fome 
Black Devill taken her habituall forme 
To mocke our erring fancies ; 'tis her face 
Vail'd in a robe of darkneffe, yet her eyes 
Shoot their accuflomed brightneffe through the 

clouds, 
To tell the admiring gazers, two fuch lights 
Cannot indure privation : Horror fnend ! 
What Ihould portend this ominous fightf Deare Madam, 
Have you devis'd this embleme of difguife, 
That when difperc'd *t may give more perfe<5l 

luOre 
To your moil exquifite figure. 

Parth. Oh my Lord, 
Looke not on fuch a monder, led my fight 
Infcdl your fpotleffe purity. I am 
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(Stop your innocent eares, led the harlh found 
Pierce them with horror) poyfon'd. 

Philar. What ignoble viliaine, 
Madam, has fpoilM natures mod glorious framei 
Demolifii'd fuch a beauty as the mod 
Cmming Paiaters with their skill ihall never imi- 
tate! 
Arga, Let her name 
Guefle at his appellation that has ventured 
This irreligious blemiih to white truth ; 
And were his heart wrapt in a marble rock, 
Fenc'd with a Mine of Adamant, this hand 
Should from the ftony casket dig it out. 
And with his vile blood poyfon all the world. 
Parthe. Deare Sir, the employment of this fruitleile 
rage 
Cannot attach him for this mifchiefe. Twas 
Demagpras^ who mad with the conceit 
That for your lake I did negle€l his love, 
Suipris'd myguilUefle perfon in the wood. 
And with a juyce (more poyfonous than the 

foame 
Of angry Dragons) fprinkled my deare face, 
By th' powez^l venome flraight ore befpred with 

this 
Contagious leprofie, and then he fled. 
Arga. Whither % What place can be fo ftrong to 
guard 
So merdlefle a Tyger t Should he mix 
His converlieUion with unfetled aires, 
Breake (like a cunning Pioner) through the earth, 
And hide himfelfe i' th Center, fome quick wind. 
Or hideous earthquake, would inforce him thence 
To his deferved punilhment Oh friend I 
Me thinks this obje<Sl (hould affiight the light 
Into a lad concealment, force the clouds 
To drop upon the earth in floods of teares, 
And diowne it everlailingly. 
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PhUar. Poore Lady. 

Forth. Doe not Lords 
Urge violent rage to difcompofe your peace, I will 

(like 
The pleaiing aire) wrap in that cloud, my head, 
That has infe€led it, and feeke out death : 
Nw doe I grieve for my vaine beauties loffe. 
Since fhivering ficknefle, or the hand of age 
Would have performed that office which his 

poyfon 
Ufurp'd upon its luflre : this onely wounds 
My fraile refolve, fmce I beleeve that you. 
Lord Argalus^ affedled me, that I 
Should be fo wretched, as to be deprived 
Of that indifferent forme, for which I might 
Have merited your ^voiu*. 

Afgct. Gracious foule ! 
Inforce my immortally from my breft, 
Which like a flame (mclos'd 'twixt walls of braffe) 
Strives to afcend to heaven, and fetch from thence 
Thy ravifti'd beauty : 'twas thy excellent minde 
That I admir'd ; no noble foule can fix 
Onely on fleflily glory ; and fmce that 
Remaines intire, mamoveable as faith, 
I (hould undoe my honour, in revolt 
From lacred tnith, (hould I renounce thy love : 
rie yet imbrace thy Nuptialls with a heat 
Holy as altars incenfe ; for thy face ! 
A thouiand virgins with immaculate teares 
Shall weep upon it, bathe it in their bloods, 
Till (from the different colours) the frefli Rofe 
And ^[lorious Lillie, in that ihowy field, 
Regame their ancient feats, and re-create thee 
The abfolute Queene of beauty. 

Par. Oh my Lord, 
Your &ncie wanders in diftraAed paths 
Of vanquilh'd reafon ; fince infortunate I, 
Mud like a piece of Alablafler fpoyPd 
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B7 an unskilfull Carver, needs become 
A moil imperfe^l llatue. Since I cannot 
Boafi any thing thafs meriting your love, 
Strive to forget PartheHia^ who will feeke 
Some defert, where poore mortall never trod, 
Tofpend the wretched remnant of her life in. 
Farewell my Lord, hereafter wifh to meet. 
As I doe, in one tombe, one winding (heet 



TheendofthefecondAH. 
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ASlus 3. Sana I. 

EfUer Demagoras andfervant, 

A Re all our forces muller'd. 
£\ Serv. They are my Lord. 

Setnag, Let them be 
All in a readinefle. I meane this night 
T attempt Kalanders CafUe ; my great foule 
Is not yet (atisfied by my revenge 
Upon Parthenkts beauty : the contempt 
(Cafl on me by refuiall of my match) 
Cannot be wafli'd ofi^ but in (Ireames of bloud. 

SercL But my Lord, thinke on Kalanders (Irength. 

Demag, I know my owne. 
And 'twere a fin 'gaind my undaunted courage 
To doubt its large fuffidende has not power 
To vanquifh any enemy. Let hods, 
Conjoyne to hods, affix>nt me ; yet this arme 
Has an innated vertue, that (hall force 
Yidlory from their multitudes, as due 
Onely to my defervings. Let the Captaines 
Prepare our forces, while in this grove I meditate 
The fweetnefle of my jufl revenge. 

Arga. Pray Sir to whom belong yon forces. 

Serv. To Lord Demagoras^ there is the GeneralL 

Exit Serva$tt. 

Arg. You'r happily encountred, Doe you know 
met 

Demag. Though fuch things as you are, 
Fit onely for effeminade and fport. 
Doe feldome meet my knowledge, you are, 
If I miftake not, Argalus \ I fent you 
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A glorious prefent lately, your Parthenia 
Di^d in new robes of beauty, fucb as might 
Indce your wanton appetite to love. 
Arga. Villained to gl<»y in thy mod detefted 

Shewes that thy Fiend-like nature has foi^got 

AH lawes of noble manhood ; but I finne 

To interchange a word with fuch a Monfler ; 

Yet before thou doll fall by me, as, if heaven have 

not 
I/)(l all its care for innocence, thou mufl doe, 
He force thee heare the blackneife of thy mif* 

chiefes. 
What devill doth'd in human Ihape, except 
Thy barbarous felfe, would have atchiev'd the 

wrack 
Of fo much matchleffe beauty. 
Demag. 'Twas too meane, 
Too light a facrifice for my revenge, 
Had her whole Sex beene there, attired in all 
The gloiy of their beauty, and you Sir prefent, 
My anger had invaded them, and fpight 
Of your defence, converted their choice formes 
To the fiame loathfome leproiie. 

Arg(L Peace Moniler. 
Each fyllable thou uttered does infe<5l 
The aire with killing pedilence ; it was 
Heavens never-fleeping Juftice that directed 
My erring perfon hither to revenge 
PartheHids murder'd beauty on thy life. 
Nay flare not on me Sir, were you defenc'd 
With heaps of men as numerous as your fmnes, 
This fwoid fhould force a paflage, and dig out 
Thy heart from that black cabinet of thy brefl, 
And cafl it a prey to Vultures. 

Demag. You'r veiy confident 
Young gallant of your fortune, prithee goe 
Poore lx>y and fight a combat in the court 
With fome foil MiflreiTe, dance, or touch a Lute : 
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Thou art a thing fo abjedl diou'it not worthy 
The anger of Demagpras ; arme, be gone, 
Left I doe frowne thy fode away : My fword 
WiU be an ufelefle inftrument 'gainft fuch 
A childifh enemie. 

Arga. Glorious Devill, 
My furies growne to that unequall height 
'Twill not admit more conference ; thy crimes 
Are now ripe for my pnniihment : though Fiends 
Guard jrour black breft, Fie peirce it 

Demag. So valiant? 
I (hall chaftife your fury. 

JRghtj Demag* falis. 

Arg. PariheniOf 
Thou art in part reveng'd, and if mine owne 
Death doe fucceed his, I (hall goe in peace 
To my eternity. 

Demag. Sure great Mars 
Has put on armes againft me in this (hape, 
For 'tis impoflible mortality could 
Atcheiev Demagoras conqueft. Farewell light, 
'Tis fit the world (hould weare etemall night 

Dia. 
Arg. I hate to triumph 
(yre his loath'd carcafe, which (hould be a prey 
To Wolves and Harpyes : O Parthenia ! 
Here lies the Fatall Caufe of all our mifchiefes ; 
And fure no foule will at his death repine : 
Revenge, when juft, 's not humane, t^t Divine. 

Ent. Serv. 

Serv. Where have you left my Lord ? 
Arg, There lies your Lord. 

Exit Arg. 
Serv. Dead) 
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Curft Fate, tiiat fo mudi greatnefle 
Should fuffer this great ovierthrow, and fall 
F^om fiidi a height to a lieul tunerall I 



Exit. 



An^kiahu and PkUarckus. 



AmpM, Tis fuch a cradty, as no report, 
Though it difcourfe of rapes, and timelefle deaths, 
Has ever eqnalTd. 

PM. The fnccefle wSl fpeake 
The wonder more prodigious. The poore Lady 
(Still lovely in her forrow) after this 4d rape 
Of her rare beauty, privately dole thence, 
And with that ilridnefle has obfcur'd her felfe, 
That though inqueft (though many indeavour'd 
In her defied fearch) can attain the leafl 
Difcovery of her prdent being. 

Amph. How beares Argaius this iad difafter I 

Plttlar. As a man 
Whofe noble courage, 'bove the crofle of Fate^ 
Seemes patient at his mifery. 

Amph. He and I 
Are both made up of forrow, our full griefes 
Mi^^t (like two fwelling Oceans when they meet 
In a contradled channel!) aptly combat 
For rough priority. PhilocUa 
My glorious Coufin, will by no intreats, 
No fervices, yet be induc'd to love ; 
That I was forc'd, againft the naturall zeale 
I beare the King my Uncle, to tranfgrefle 
(Such is the power of my fancy) the ilriiSfaieiTe 
Of my obedience, captivating her 
By force, to whom by a mod free confent 
My foule before was prifoner. 

PhL I could wifh, 
Noble An^hicUuSy that your deiires 
Might both atchieve forgiveneffe, and fuccefie : 
Tm none of thofe flri£l Statefmen, though I love 

D 2 
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My King, that hate your veitnes for this &A, 
Becaufe I know the greatnefle of your fpirit 
Attempted it not f<M: inveterate hate, 
Or for ambition, but to gaine her love. 

Amphi. Philodios love, upon whofe meaneft 
thought 
The Art of Memorie's funded, and infpires 
Each organ of our meditating fenfe, 
With theu: perfections merit 

Phu But my Lord : 
How brooks the king the bold detention 
Of his feire daughters f Sure he will invert 
Some fudden forces on you, and compell 
Their back-deliverie. 

Amp. He (hall firft inforce 
Mortality into nothing. I did fend, 
To avoid efiuikm ^ more humane bloud. 
This fedre defiance, that he (hould ele6l 
A Champion daring fingly to oppofe 
Me in a combat, and if Fate decreed 
My &11 by him, fecurity for the fireedome 
Of his imprifon'd daughters. 

Phi. Did his Grace 
Accept the noble o&r f 

Amp. With a freedome 
Fitting a King, but who the perfon is 
That hopes to gaine a Trophee by my death, 
Fame has not yet divulg'd. This uigent bufineffe 
Hinders my viiit of myLord Argqlus;y 
Prefent my true hearts fervice to him, tell him I 
Doe inwardly diflolve into a dew 
Of bleeding paffion for his lofle, and would 
To re-invefl bled quiet in his heart, 
AiSl o're the Scene of dangers I have pa&'d 
Since I knew earliell manhood, fo yoiu: Lordihip 
Will pleafe to pardon my rude haAe, I mufl. 
As to my friends^ to my owne affiuies be juft. 

Exmnt. 
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Enter ClUcphon^ Sirephon^ AUxis. 

aHo. Perfwade me not to this, there is no woman 
Worthy my love, they are all too &lily common 
To every Suiter. 

Alex, Why CUtophan lay you fo, who are blell 
\nth her fodety whom I love beilf 
Yet in her prefence I'm forbid to move 
My fait, nay dsure not name the name of love 

Sire. 'Tis your own flat foolery Alexis y you (hould 
with gaibe and geilure paftorall, with as much fcome 
as you would o'retume your enemy at football, con- 
temne the force di woman, Why t 
Women are fhadows, fly away 
When followed, or delir'd to day ; 
Bat if you flight them, they will f ue. 
Follow, intreat, nay flie to you : 
Bat if ftiffe and flrong you (land, 
Ton may tread them at command. 
Bat lie (k>wne, the pretty Elves 
Will ftiaight £111 under you of themfelve& 
Like n^ Spamell, beaten, they 
V^ lk± your Ups, and with you play. 
Has is the reafon why 
They lore me fo doggedl v \ 
Tea nught by my example edifie, 
And live in peace Alexis. 

Alex. Why Strephm^ you ufurpe without a caufe 
The pririledge of their love ; your carriage drawes 
Their laughter, not afie<5Uon ; you appeare 
To them for fpcHt, not for your perfon deare. 

Sir^ Ther's yova foolery ftill, thou haft com- 
merced it feemes with none but thine owne flieepe, 
and art &rre flUier than they: your woman is the 
greateft diflembler in the world, and where they toy 
and jeere, they moft affe^ : 

Fmally women are flippery, as at their taytes are 
Eeles, 
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Their mindes as light as are their hedes. 
And evei^ one^s for what (he fedes : 
And fo with my opinion, ferewelL 

CHto. Stay honed Strepkcn^ I did late compofe 
verfes in hatred of them. 

•S^ They are not profe, pray read them. 

CHto. Who would trail a woman, when 
The3rV the onely curie of men! 
Syrens fing but to intice, 
They men to a fools paradife : 
Hyaena's fpedc, *tis to betray 
To certaine mine, fo doe they ; 
Crocodiles (hed teares of flaughter, 
Women weepe when Aey meane laughter. 
Inconftant, cniell, Me, unkinde. 
Are attributes that fuit their minde. 

Stre, Now, as I am true Arcadian, thou wodkfft 
be whipt for this ; Cupid (hall dte thee into his Court 
for this by fome of his villanous Apparators, where 
his wide confdenc'd Prodlors, and their Qeiki, (hall 
with their pen and inkhomes beat Ay braines out : if 
thou fcap*(l that. Ladies (hall beat thee to death with 
their Monkies, you jack-a-napes; chambermaids (hall 
wony thee to death with kiffes, than which there can 
be no f;reater tyranny; then, the very Cooke, and 
Milkmaids, (hall in fcolding profe, bafte thee into a 
jelly, or charme thee into May-butter; you (haU 
anfwer this, lie peach, Tie play the Informer. 

CHto. lie not recant it, n(»: deny this truth, 
Alexis you (hall heare it juilified. Exeimi. 



Enter Kalander^ Argahis^ and Philarchus. 

Kaian. Where met you Lord Amphialus t 

Phi. In the grove^ 
'Twixt Mandnea and his Caftle, while 
Our fervants led our hories down the hill. 
We did exchange fome accents in difcourfe. 
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The noble youth, as hopefull of fuccefle 

In his defigne, as brave in his refolve ; 

Bat the great nunonf d warfare 'twixt the King 

And him 's converted to a iin^e fight 

Betwixt Amphialus and what champion 

The King will venter to ingage in f uch 

A caofe of weighty confequence. 

Kdian, Fm glad : 
Arcadia long bled in a happy peace 
Shall by die letting of fo few veines bloud 
Continue in her quiet ; it was fear'd 
This lad domeftick quarrell would have cod 
More fives than might with jufUkie have beene fpar'd ; 
But 'tb not yet divtdg'd by £ame whofe valour 
^^ be implo/d i'th combat 

PkL His knowledge 
Has not yet attained the notice oft : My Lord, 
He does prefent his befl refpe^ to 3rou, 
Depknes your forrows with a brothers griefe, intreats 

Have fo much mercy on ytrar glorious youth, 
As not to fpend its blooming pride in dghes. 

Arg. My Lord, I thank him, and rejoyce his 
Fate 
Has forted him fo honourable a triall 
Of his undoubted valour : for my griefes. 
They doe increafe on me, like a difeafe, 
Spreading through all my faculties, which (hakes 
My foule into an agony of death, 
And will, I hope, ere long, diflblve this flefh 
Into forgetfuhieile. 

Kaian. Nay good my Lord, 
Renounce this paflionate temper, wee'l depart 
Hence to my CaiUe, expell our cares with feafts, 
Hunt the wild bore that will with mafculine rage 
Refill the himters, till he foame to death. 
View fwift hoimds running body in purfuit 
Of the chac'd game, and fix>m the neighboring hills 
Fwce Ecchoes to their ihrilneffe. 
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Arg. Alas my Lord : 
The fole conceit of fiure Pttrihemds k>fle 
Would from a heart of marble force Halt teares 
Cold as the dew the. (lone difliUs, invite 
An unremorfefull Crocodile to (hed 
Drops as iincere as does the timorous Hart 
When he o*reheares the feath'red arrow fing 
HIb funerall Diige. 

Kola. See Alexis accompanied with a flxanger 
Lady. 

Enter Alexis and PaHhenia, 

Alex. Sir, this Lady, newly arriy'd from Cmntk^ 
has 
Some bufinefle (he will difdofe to none but yoo. 

Exit 

Forth. My vo Vs abfolv'd 

Arga. Angds, or if there be a power has chaige 
Of humane frailty, (hrowd me with their wings; 
The (ight of this divinity will (Irike 
More than my Eyes, my Reafon, and inforce me 
Here to die gazing. 

Phi. BleflTe me I 'tis fure Parthenia. 

Kola. My vertuous Neece recovered. 

Arg. Tfa her hct. 
I have examin'd with indudrious eyes 
Each line, each lovely circle that adomes 
This beft perfedl piece of nature, and all fpeakes 
Parthenia s figure. 

Parth. My honoured Lords. 

Arg. Tis her voycc I 
The (ame well-founding mufick did inchant 
With its melodious luunmony my heart 
Let me adore the miracle. 

Parth. My Lords: 
Doe not diftradl with a deceiv-ing joy 
Your noble foules, I will not feeke to fold 
Your thoughts in doubtfiill errour ; you miftake. 
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Tin not ParUuma. 

Arg. What delufion playes with our fiunilties f 

Forth. My Lord, afford me patient hearing, my 
dikourfe 
Containes muc^ confequcBce, you never lov'd 
Fartkema dearlier than my fdfe : we wore 
The yeiy figme of each others mind, 
As well as body, and I llioald tran^p^efle 
Th' integrity of our inviolate truths ; 
Not to full^ eadi fcmple <rf'her will 
With ceremonious duty, ihe being dead. 

ArffL O my ysA feares ! 

FM, Deare i^Ay, is (he dead t 

Far. Dead, cold in her dark ume, 
As was her Icy chaAity ; (he did arrive 
Some few dayes (ince at Corinth, whefe refolv*d 
T* obfcure her felf to all but mee, kind heaven 
Pitying her fad diHafter, 1^ mild death, 
Tranilated her to the immortaU blifle 
Prepaf d tor innocent lovers. 

Arga. Sure I am 
Infenfible of mifoy, or my breft 
Would burft with folneffe of my griefes; deare 

Lady 
Infonne me where Farthmia is intomb'd. 
That like fome humble pil^ime, I may vi(it 
The holy place widi a idigious zeale, 
And badie her viigin a(hes in my teares, 
Weepe o're her grave till from my drops arife 
Some cryftall pyramid to tell the wodd : 
Farthenias monument 

Far. You mtemipt. 
What my (ad heart, as an unwelcome load, 
Tk&ns to be disburdend of : before 
Her dying breadi, (he did injojme me by 
All our fiKndihips rites, when I had laid 
Her corps in earth : (Uaifl to repaire (with notice 
Of her expiring) hither. 



Digitized by 



Google 



42 JlrgtUus and Parthema. 

PkL Deere my Lord, 
Be not fo much dutempei'd. 

Forth. Tell, quoth (he, 
My noble mother that I dy in peace, 
Even with Demagoras ; commend me to my love, 
My deareft Argalus ; informe him that 
Hi8 very name flies with my foule to heaven, 
There to remalne for ever ; and ingage him 
T* accept of you as my lad guift, ]rou are 
So like Parthema that, heell love you for 
My memory : So with a conftant troth 
To my dead friend Tm oome^ my Lord, to 

oner 
What (he bequeadi'd, her legacy of my love^ 
To your acceptance. 

Arga. Madam, I muil reft 
For your kind wi(h jrour fervant ; but in me 
Parthema only muft have room to live. 
While I have vitall motion. Had (he imposed 
What chaige (but this) foever, Fde endevour 
It's ftriiSl ]^rformance : but I am refolVd 
As (he enjc^d my firft, my lateft love 
Shall on her memory waite till we do meet 
rth happy (hades together. 

Part Sure my Lord, 
This is contempt of my defert, I muft not 
Be thus repuls'd : to (atisfie 3rour feares, 
I am your true Parthema. 

Afialus. Par^ema. 

Part. Yes, and by the Queen of Corinth cm'd, 
whofe Aill and care dens'd my fo^e lepro(ie. 

Arga. Parthema^ 'twas well your wifdom by 
degrees 
Difiiis'd this comfort; had you (howr'd it all at 

once, 
Twould like a torrent have o'rebome the banks 
Of my amaz'd mortality. 

Kal. Come, difcourfe 
Your ftoiy at yonr leifure, Argalus 
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Take yoor Pm^kenia^ treacheiy nor hate 

Cannot undo the firme decree of Fate. Exmta. 



EnkrSafho. AmmUu Sirephm. dUophon. 

Strep. He try your impudence, have you the 
face 
To deny your libdl Oitophan f 

cut. Good Strephan uige me not, I (hall not 
want 
Audacity to expTefle them to recant 
My jufl opinion were injuft, and fit 
To llaine my refolution, and my wit 

Amm, Clitophon^ how dare 
You arm'd with boldneffe greater than difpaire 
Venture abufe to woman, or defile 
That name with fcandall, to whofe meaneft finile. 
You hare done worfiiip f 

•S(^Aa. Prais'd with flatt^ing art, 
Each look, each lineament, as the bed part 
Of Natur's choyfefl workmanlhip : but men 
Are more inconftant than light whirlewinds ; truil 
The fea with feathers, or March winds with dufl 
Rather; and let their words, oaths, teares, vowes 

paffe, 
As words in water writ, or ilipeiy glafife. 

cut. This is more jugling. O ! with thefe h' as 
found 
A pafliage through my Eyes, to give a wound 
To my poore Heart : it is dieir looks b^et 
This foddaine alteration, which as yet 
Does but with infant feathers drive to fly 
To heaven, tels Juflice of the injury 
I have done iacred womanhood : hence 
Thou fcrowle detra£ling fpotleife innocence. 
Amnta deare forgive me, Sapho fee 
How my teares diilill. 
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Sire. Iftheywereeveiyoiieasbtgas aTnniq), it 
(hould not ferve to feed my anger : wdl wenches, if 
vou doe pardon him, may your maidenheads be a 
burden to you, till you bee forefcore at leaft, then 
may you tume Witches, and fome Goblin get them ; 
or elfe perifh in your Virginity, and leade Apes in 
Hell for't : Nay if you do forgive him, I will have you 
arraigned of treafon againil Vmus^ and Cupid (hall be 
your blind Judge, and condemne you for the feidl, 
to loofe your heads ; your maidenheads I meane, 
and have a man of fourefcore and ten for your 
Executioner. 

Sapho, Deare Strephan^ do not frown^ it does 
difgrace 
The Mow color of thy withered face. 

Stre. You would &ine cog your felfe into my 
favour again; but till you bee converted from 
this CUtophoUj you (hall not kifle the worft part 
about me. 

Soph. O (ay not fo, 
Thou art more fweet than Tewe or Afifcletoe. 

Alex, O Ciitophofty Aminta^ every voyce 
Be fiird with admuadon, fmg, rejoyce, 
Till th' earth dance like our young Lambs, till 

trees 
Grow adlive at the mufick ; all d^ees. 
Of greefe are banKh'd : all our flocks (hall play 
For joy : Parthenioy O Farfhema. 

Clito. What of Parthenia t 

Alex. Is retum'd, her right 
Beauty new (hining like the Queen of night, 
Appearing fre(her after (he did (hroud 
Her gawdy forehead in a pitchy cloud : 
Loves triumphs in her eyes ; audacious I, 
That duril name love, and faire Aminta by : 
Be dumb for ever. 

Sapho. Stay Alexis^ 
She (hall now revoke diat loving tyranny, 



Digitized by 



Google 



Argalus and Partfuma. 45 

Since oar Pctrthemds retnm'd. He tume 
My El^iack ilrains away, and bum 
In high love raptures. 

AUx, She mufl Arait be wed 
To Lord Argqhis^ the bridall bed 
Is in preparing. 

Sapho. At a verfe of mine, 
Hymen (hall Hgbt his Nujrtiall flaming {Mne, 
I will enchant them to embraces free, 
VTith a devoted Epithalamy \ 
Tin I iing day from Tdhis armes, and fire 
With ayry raptures the whole morning quire, 
mi the iinall birds their Silvan notes difplay 
And iing with us, joy to Parthmia. 

Dame 6* Exeunt, 



The end of the third Aa. 
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Alius 4. Scena L 



Argalus. Parthenia. Kalander. 
PhUarchus. 

KaloH. Olt my mod honotn'd Cofen, you are 

Both of this houle and feail; the honed Shep- 

heardi 
Were taken too much o' th foddaine to provide 
A fitting entertainment ; but they've (Uiv'd 
With their mod early hade, t* exprefle their duty: 
Sq^h0 infpir'd with her Poetique fury. 
Will fpeake 3rour £pithalamy ; 
They do intend to dance too, I fee ; 
This Muficke declares their purpofe. 

Muftdk. 



Enter SAephcards and Shepheard^es. 

Sap. The joyes of health and what the fpring 
Of ^outh, drength, happinede, can bring 
Wait upon this noble [Mure ; 
Lady, may you dill be faire, 
As earlied light, may you enjoy 
Beauty, whic^ i^e cannot dedroy. 
May you be fruitfull as the day. 
Never figh but when you pray. 
Know no griefe, but what may be 
To temper your felicity. 
And you my Lord, may trued &me 
Still attend on your great name, 
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Live bodi of yon efpou^d to peace. 
And with your yeares let love mcxesStj 
Goe late to Heaven, but comming thidier, 
Shine there two g^orioos ftars together. 



Sang and Dance^ 

Kalen. Does thefe prefentments pleafe you ? our 
dun wits 
Are not lo fortunate, in rich conceits 
As your quick Cyprian intelledls. 

Exeunt Shepherds, 

Arga. Ton vouchiafe 
Too much to grace them, but Parthema 
The King as conldous of my meane defert 
To make me leeme more wcorthy of thy love, 
Has by impoiing a command, confer'd 
An honor greater on my fprightly hopes, 
Then die suldition of eftate or bloud 
Before enrich'd me with pofleffion of. 

Part. Let me participate your happineile, 
My deareft Lord, what is it I 

ArgaL An honor which like the £lde(l child of 
Fame treads on the neck of glory. 

Kalan, Come, my Lord, lef s leave thefe happy 
loveis to themfelves* 

Part. What may it portend tell me, and He re- 
joyce 
As much to heare it, as when I recovered my poyfon'd 
beauty. 

t^rga. Thou (halt know \ 
And with lowd acclamations found my fate. 
For moll compleatly happy : by the King 
I am elefled inflantly to meet 
In fingle oppofition, honors type 
The brav'ft of Soldiers and the beft of men. 
The noble Lord Amphialus. 
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Par. Blefle me divinity I can you ooncdve mj 
IxM-d 
That a€l an honors upon which the loife 
Of the unvalued treafuie of your life 
Has (Iri^ dependence t fure my Lord, the King 
Cannot be fuch a Tyrant to «nploy 
Tou in your in&nt age of peaceftili love, 
To fuch a cruell war&re. 

Arm* Now I fee, 
Partnema loves not Argalus, if (he wiih him 
Tume recreant to hb valour ; what account 
Unlefle of Coward* (hall I give the Kingi 
Should I refiife this honorable talke ; 
Which but to meet I'de fcale (Uu>neighboriDg 

rocks, 
Travell through de(arts, fcarcely known to beafts, 
And combat all that durft oppofe my paflage, 
To this bfave enteiprific 

Par. My deaieft Lord, 
This refolution does opprdTe my foule. 
With torments worfe than death ; there's not a 

word 
Which you have uttered, but like mandraks grones^ 
Or howles of wolves affirights me : Can there be 
Such a contempt of my r^;ardlefle love 
Be got fo foon I Can you fbrfake my bed, 
Before I (carce conceive my felfe a wife. 
Or yoM a husband t Oh ArgaluSy I thoc^ht 
We (hould have liv'd, and tau^t the erring worid 
Affei^lions primitive purenefle ; grown like Palmes 
(That do with amorous mixture twine their boughes 
Into a league-union) and fo florilh, 
Old in each others armes j when now if thou 
Proceed to triall in this bloudy taske, 
My feares do with prophetike motion tell me. 
We are undone etemaUy. 

Arga. Have you 
So (light an edimation of my worth. 
In managing bright armes, that you can feare 
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M J perfons ibffianoe, O Parthenia \ 

Thou wouldft deprive me of that £une, which 

time, 
Shoald he decline his relHeiTe courfe away, 
Shall never equall, from my youth-fuU head : 
Thou wouldfl detaine a chaplet of fuch bayes, 
As not Peneian Daphne firll transformed 
Codd boail the like for frefhnefle : dry my love, 
Thofe (acred eyes drowned in chriflall ilreames, 
Or if thou wilty He kifle away thy teares. 
In (lead of heavenly Ne6lar. 

Part. This but ads 
To my misfortune, Sir, I am your wife. 
And never yet requeued any grant : 
Unleffe your love deny me now my firft 
And only fuit, leave my good Lord to tempt 
Tour deiUny : Amfhtaius is fo good 
In his kind love to women ; that I doubt not 
To find fome meanes without your honors breach. 
To put this &tall combat ofL 

AfrgOf No ParthemOj 
Tis but in vaine to tempt me with your prayers, 
Could he fpit thunder would afright the Gods, 
Or wore at each lock oi his haire a flafh 
Of piercing lightning, yet I (hould attempt 
To (hatch the fiery chaplet firom his head. 
And as a garland of victorious bayes, 
Wreathe it about thefe temples. 

Par. Well my Lord, 
Since no perfwafion will re-claime your will, 
Goe, and be happy in your difaflrous task ; 
My maids and I will pray each houre to heaven 
A thoufand vowes for your fuccefie ; I give 
You my fiee licence ; O that deathfiill word 
Comes firom die Organs of my troubled foule, 
As a conilant does fit>m a timorous maid. 
To an inforcing ravifher. 

Af:ga. Why now, 
Thou art my bed Parthenia^ doubt not love. 
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But I will bring white vidlorj to down 
Thy glorious front; give me but one kind look, 
T will fill me with heroick force : let's in. 
And fearelefle take a hap^ parting kifie, 
Sufpidon hinders lovea immHiate bhfle^ 



Entfir CUiopfumy Strephm, Akxis^ Saf^r 
AmifUOfFMiku, 

ait. Sweet Safko, will yoxk (liU periift, and kill 
Whom you might fiive t 

Sapho. 'Tis your owne various will 
Inforces my contempt ; but here's no place 
T afibrd our loves an anfwer : the kinde grafle^ 
That decks the plainer will finile when we do fit 
On its green tapistry, and aptly fit 
Our wilde afie^lions : Shepherdefies, let 
Our woolly charge within our folds be fet. 
Left the hoaife Wolfe to fate his ravenous tbirft 
With blood of Lambes, doe through our weak flodtf 

burft; 
After let's meet upon the neighbouring plaine» 
And there determine of our loves : Tie ftraine 
A little on your patience to rdhearfe. 
On the late Nuptials, diis enfuing verfe. 

Amint. Doe my deare Sapko. 

Flor, Shepherds, attend her Layes. 

Amint. They get us credit, and our Sb^ 
Bayes. 

Sc^ho. The holy Prieft had joyn'd their hands, and 
now 
Night ^w propitious to their Bridall vow> 
Majeftick yuno^ and young Hymm flies 
To li^ht their Pinies at faire Parthadcis eyts ; 
The fittle Graces amouroufly did skip^ 
With the finall Cupids^ from each lip to lip ; 
Vmus her felfe was piefent, and untide 
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Her viigine Love ; when loe, on either fide 
Stood as her handmaids, Chaflity and Truth, 
With that immaculate guider of her youth 
Rofe^colour'd Modefty : Thefe did undreffe 
The beauteous maid, who now in readineffe. 
The Nuptiall tapers waving 'bout her head. 
Made poore her garments, and enrich'd her bed ; 
While the frelh Bridegroome, like the lufty Spring, 
Did to the holy bride-bed with him bring 
Attending mafculine vertues ; down he la3r'd 
His (bowy limbs by a far whiter mayd, 
Their kifles linke their minds, as they embrace 
A quire of Angeb flew about the place. 
Singing all blifle unto this paire ; for ever 
May they in love and union flill perfever. 

Amm. 'Tis almoft fung for the nuptiails. 
Why was 't not fung with mufick t 

S(^h^ Caflalids voyce would have beene tii^d 
widi it 
Come, let's depart, 
Love though obfcur'd dill flames about the heart 



Exeunt. 



Enter AmphialuSj ArgfliuSy Phiiarchus, 

Amp. I could have wiih'd the King 
Had deflin'd any to this fatall task 
But noble Argalus ; in him there refls 
Such a commanding fulnefle of true worth. 
That as 't will be a glory to o'recome, 
'Twill be a griefe equall to think 'gaind whom 
The prefent fury of my arme mud be 
Unwillingly directed. 

Arg, Famous Amphialtis^ 
"Tis fo much honour to be held your friend, 
"Twere indifcretion in me to admit 
A thought of being your enemy : we two 

B 2 
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Should meet, my Lord, to revell, not to fight : 
But fince th* iujuflice of our Fates does force 
This fad contention ; deare Atnphialus^ 
Think that two brothers may with hot refolve 
Strive to atchieve one crowne, yet Hill be (riends. 
The lawrell dedin'd for my head will wither 
If it be fhatch'd firom thine. 

Amph. More famous Argalus^ 
Under whofe hand the great Demagpras felL 
Thefe attributes of curteiie doe fp^e 
Your noble natures freenefle ; you and I 
Should rather exerdfe our able armes 
In one anothers quarrel^ than imploy them 
Upon our felves. Deare Argalusy our fates 
Are too injufl t' ingage our fwords againfl 
Our bodies ; for in harming thee, I offer 
Wounds to my felfe ; we two retaine fo much 
Affinity, bjr friendfliip, we mufl needs be 
One individual fubdance. 

Fhi, Good my Lords, 
Since there's that fympathie of love and nature 
Twixt your two foules, diiTolve it not ; the blow 
That fhedl divide your hearts will be more impious 
In fep'rating that union, than in cutting 
Tour twifls of life afunder. 

Arga. Philarchus^ you are fo noble, 
Our wills defir*d you an indifferent Judge 
In our unwilling difference, fince you are 
An equall fiiend to both. 

Amph, Philarckus^ 
We two are fortunes fcome that we fhould be 
Such friends in foule, yet by our deeds be thought 
Severed enemies. Deare Argaius^ 
Let not thy lenity regard my Ufe, 
Which is fo worAleffe, 'tis a weight I wi(h 
Rather to lofe than keepe : but guard thy owne, 
Preferve that precious bloud, which I fhall grieve 
To fee difius*d on earth, nay rather weepe 
Than fhed a drop of it 
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Arg. How much, my Lord, you vanquiih him with 
cuttefie 
Whom your anne means to conquer 1 But Am- 

phialuSf 
Since we are mutuaU friends, and yet mud feeme 
Mutually enemies, to teftifie 
lis by our (late, not malice, we are foes. 
He make thee my full Executour ; bellow 
A gift upon thee of that priceleffe worth 
Poilerity fhall never boail its parallelL 
When I am alhes, if there be a wretch 
(For fome there are that dare blafpheme the 

Gods) 
Does injure my Parthenia ; prithee friend, 
Let be thy Care to punilh that contempt 
*Gainft vertuous purity: and as the lad 
And mod fupreme inducement of my love. 
If by thy hand I perifti, let my heart 
Be fent to my Farthema. 

AmpK llie fame judice 
I beg of thee, my Argalus^ to have mine 
Convay'd to my Phihdea ; and if fame 
(As it may chance) traduce me after death, 
Nobled Argalusy judifie thy friend, 
Thy poore Amphialus \ and defend the deare 
Authour of my misfortune, fweet Philoclea ; other- 
wife 
Poilerity informed by bad report. 
May black her precious memory ; and fay 
A worthleffe man fell by thy fword. 
Let us embrace, my Argalus, and take 
A true, though fad, farewell ; and once 
Let us employ our hands againd our hearts. 

Arg, Kill our felves mutually ; for who fird does 
&11, 
Leads but the way to th' others funerall. 

Fight. 
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EnUr Parthmia. 

Parih. Eternall darkneife feaze me : O my \jfK^ 
You are reported to be thrall to love ; 
For her fake you afledl moil, doe not make 
A breach in ebbing nature ; More 1 This blond 
Clothing the graffe in purple, does convert 
My heart to Alablafler. O Argalus I 

Arg, O Parthema \ Never till now unwelcome 
have I liv'd 
To fuch an abje6t lowneffe, that my life 
Mu(l (like a malefa<flors) be by prayers 
Redeemed from death. Let us renew the fight 
Ha I Me thinks I tread on ilippeiy glaiTe, my ucfup- 

porting feet 
Dance meafures on light waves, and I am finking 
Into the watery bofomes, there to refl for all eter- 
nity. 

Amph, I have feene 
So dying tapers, as it were, to light 
Their owne fad funerall ; expiring, dart 
(Being but (lirr'd) their moil illu(&ious beames, 
And fo extinguiih. 

Parih. Angels, if ye have charity, afford 
Some Surgery from heaven. Now I fee the caufe 
Why my fed heart (fiU'd with propheticke feare) 
Sought to have (lopt your journey : and ifby I 
Compell'd by power of overruling Fate 
Followed you hither. Oh Argalus 1 

Arga, Pariheniay I doe feele 
A marble fweat about my heart, which does 
Congeale the remnant of my bloud to Ice ; 
My Lord, I doe forgive you, friend, farewell. 
PartheniOy fhowre on my pale lips a kiffe, 
Twill waft my foule to its eternall bliffe. 
Parthmia^ O Parthmia. Dies. 

Phi. So cracks the cordage of his heart, as 
Cables 
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That guide die heavie Anchors, cat by blalte 

Of fome big tempeft. M j Lord, yeur wounds ait 

many, 
And dangeroos, 'tis fit you doe withdraw 
And haye'm coi'd. 

Ampk. I am carelefle growne, my life 
Is now more odioos to me dian Uie light 
Of day to Furies ; Madam, I am pad 
The thought of griefe for ^ (ad fadl, and am 
Griefes individuall fubflance : pray forgive me, 
Heaven knowes it was not malice that betra/d 
Tour Lords lov'd life ; but a neceffitous force 
To lave my owne. Joy comfort you : thus Fate 
Forces us aA what we moil truly hate. 

PAL Deare Madam, calqie your paffion, and re- 
folve 
To arme your foule with patience. 

PartM. Patience Sir t 
Doubt not io much my temper, I am calme. 
Tou fee o*th fudden as untroubled feas. 
I could (land filent here an age to view 
This goodly mine. Nobled Argaius^ 
If thou hadd died degenerate irom Uiy felfe, 
I (hould have flow'd with pity, till my teares 
Had drown'd thy blailed memory ; but (ince 
Thou perKh'd nobly, let thy foule expedl 
A joy, not forrow from me : the greene oake 
Lawrell, and lovely mirtle (hall (lill flouri(h 
About thy fepulchre, which (hall be cut 
Out of a Mine of Diamonds ; yet the brightne(re 
Proceeding from thy a(hes (hall out-dune 
The (lones unvalew'd fubftance. 

PAt. Sure (he is growne infenfible of her griefe 
Or Men into fome wilde didradlion. 

Parih, You midake ; 
Tis not a fury leads me to this drange 
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Demeanour ; but conceit that I (hoold finne 
Againfi my Ar^us. Should I lament 
His overthrow 1 No Bled foule, 
Augment th* illuftrious number of the ftarres, 
Outihine the Ltdan brothers : Be not diminilh 
Thy glory by a teare, untill my bred 
Does like the pious Pellican's, break forth 
In purple fountains for thy lofle, and then. 
It (hall difiufe for every drop thou (hed'fl 
A Crimfon river, then to thee He come : 
To die for love *8 a glorious martyrdome. 

Exit 



The end of the fourth AH 
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ABus 5. Scena i. 

Enter Str^Aofh ClUophon^ Alexis. 

r^Is certaine my AUxis ; have not I 

(Who in their prefence for love dayly 



die) 

A canfe to blame my delliny, and be 
Oppreis'd with a continuall melancholy! 

Alex. You are your owne Opprellour. 

QiU. O wretched fete 1 
I m their prefence doat on every one, 
Yet m their abfence am content with none. 

Stre. Yet I am in a &rre worfe cafe 
Than any of you both alas. 
This viUaine Cupid pla/d the knave, 
Or at my birth his mother gave 
Some of her beauty to my naturall parts, 
Which doe allure even (lony hearts, 
That I am weary of fo many 
Good parts, and would lend fome to any. 
I Clitoplum^ even every limb 
About thee can with beauty trim. 
And never mils'd : I dare be fwome 
There's not an inch about me worne. 
Which has not, all the Maids can tell. 
Waiting on it of love an £1L 

AUx. O fax more happy Sirephon. 

Stre. I doe mocke me Alexis^ I will furrender 
you that happinefle with all my heart : 
Were there but only two or three, 
Or foure or five did doate on mee, 
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I grant you then 'twere very well, 

The handfome then ihould beare the bell ; 

But there's not in this face a wrinckle. 

Nor on my pretious nofe a pimple. 

Nor a haire upon my chin, 

(But thofe you fee are very thin) 

Nor any fquint comes from mine eye, 

But that fome wench for it does fry 

In loves hot furnace : Though ne're fo coy, 

Each LaiTe would my good parts enjoy. 

Ciito. Why does not Strephm then, 
Make ufe of time, and chufe the richefl Jenyne 
Out of this Mine of beauty, and enrich 
Himfelfe by marriage t 

Streph, My fingers itch at thee to heare thee talk 
fo foolifhly : Would'ft have me make an Anatpmy of 
my felfe 1 
Or doil fuppofe 

That unto one He wed my nofe, 
And to another all the reft 
Of this fweet face I A pretty jefL 
Should I pretend my felfe to match, 
The wenches then would play at catch 
That catch may ; each get a limbe, 
Or rather with themfelves in rage. 
They cruell dvill warre would wage. 
And with thofe terrible weapons, their nailes, 
Which them in battell never failes ; 
And farre more terrible tongues, in fpight 
They'd fighting fcold, and fcolding fight 



Enter Sapho^ Amintaf Florida. 

Oito. Still dearea Sapho, cruell Tygers may 
By prayers and teares be moVd, though cruell 

they 
Delight in murder; you doe feeme to take 
Ypur naturall fiercenefle from them, there cannot be 
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So much fteme ngour in humanity^ 
As Xo contemne a fupptiant, and prove 
To him mod cruelly who does truliefl love. 

St^k, You are too fickle Clitopkony you fee 
Leaves in green Autumne fcattefd from each tree 
By the rude winds ; you are more light than 

they, 
More fading than the flowrey drefle which May 
Attires the prickly thomes in ; lighter &r 
Than frothy bubbles, or difpers'd fmoakes are. 
Yet I (hould love you, did not Strephons eye 
Dart flames might fire a marble heart ; they fly, 
With nimble wings about me ; Strephin fee 
She who refufes him, will yeeld to thee. 

&r. Would you could perfwade me to't my nimble 
toong'd Mdpomene, I mull not bee injuil to wrong 
my fiiend Clitophofiy my friend's my friend, fweet 
Sapho\ and you are a woman, of which gender 
{thanks be to Heaven and my good parts) I have 
indifferent choyfe, a hundred or fo. liyoyxAmtnta^ 
^jOMFhrida love me, the bell comfort or courfe 
yoQcan take 

Is to run mad for my deare fake. 
And hang your felves, for you'l fo prove 
True lovers hang'd in chains of love. 

Amin. A cruell refolution : SaphOy well, 
We muil refolve not to lead apes in HelL 
And we have vow'd never to match but where 
Strephan vouchiafes to give us ; for you two, 
Unldfe he pleafe, our wUs can nothing do, 

Strc Come hither CUtophofty you love tliis witty 
rogue, this Sapho. 

cut Deare as my own eyes. 

Sire. That's deare enough ; and you Alexis love 
AnUnta. 

Alex, I dare not name that word, yet ther's 
in me 
A moil fevere and lafling conflancy. 
To faire Amintd. 
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cm. O gentle Strephon^ let kind pitty move 
Thy honed heart, not to deprive our love 
Of its trae comfort 

Stre. I (hall be fure now to be £Eunoiis for fome 
thing, 
Your hands, your hands, my pretty payre of turtles. 

Amin. Will you forfake us Sirephan f 

Saph* Will you give me away t 
Whofe heart defires to live only by your affeAion. 

Stre. I cannot helpe it, lede I fhould diflribute my 
felfe amongd you ; Fme very glad the matter is de- 
posed into my handling ; thefe wenches are in good 
hope now that I will have one of them my felfe, and 
that makes them refer diemfelves to mee: here 
CHiqphon^ take SaphOy and you Alexis the beautifiill 
Aminta : But bee fure to confede you have but my 
reverlions. You'l give mee leave to kiffe your wives, 
or fo, when you are married. He not goe an inch 
further, as I am a true Arcadian ; and fo (hake hands^ 
and Heavens give you joy. Now Clitophon you*re 
excellent at that fport, (hall's not have a frifque or fo 
at your Wedding, ha I 

CUto. We'r all your fervants. 



Dance. 

Soph. Now Strephon wee have fuffered you to play 
the foole all this while. 
Receive our true opinions of you. 

Stre. I, come, let's hear*t 

Sap. Thou haa a face 
So fidl of vilenefle, it does difgrace 
Deformity it felfe ; ther's not a woman. 
Were (he to filthy proftitution common, 
That could affea thee. 

Mori. Ceafe to torment hun Sapho^ the pretty 
elfe 
Begins to fee the beauty of it felfe : 
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We nmil attend our Lady. 

Sap. Strephon go. 
And hang thy fdfe, or elfe refolve to (hew 
Thy felfe no more, but like an Owle by night. 
Or keep thy ill-fevourd countenance to affinght 
Wohres from our iheep: Come lovers, now 'tis 

time 
To celebrate our joyes, which then renew 
When proofe has feal*d our fancies pure and true. 

Exeunt. 

Stre. Now doe I perceive my felfe an errant 
aile, and could hang my felfe in earned, were I 
fure but to dy in jeft for't : thefe wenches are fliee- 
fiiries, and I hope in time to fee them grow fo 
abominably ugly, that they may hate them : for to 
lay truth, 

Thefe women are mere Weather-cocks, 
And change their minds more than their (mocks ; 
Have hearts as hard as (lony rocks. 
And toungs that lie worfe than falfe clocks, 
By which they catch men like Jacks in a box : 
And fo with my curfes I leave them. Exit. 



Enter Fhilarchus. Amphialus. 

Phil. Twould be the fafeft way my Lord, and 
which 
Would bed fuit with your honour ; be a means 
To gaine fiure PhilocUa, 

Amphi, That bled name 
Giarmes me to adoration : O my Lord, 
PhilocUds love is like a mine of wealth. 
Guarded by watchfuU Dragons ; there attend 
Legions of feares, and unrelenting thoughts. 
On the unvalued treafure. 
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PhL I could wifh 
You would expreffe a more indulgent care 
Towards your felfe : you fee the angry King 
Griev'd for his daughters^ and Zdmanes lofle, 
Attempts what ever may invade your life ; 
I (hail endevour your reconcilement with him ; but 

my Lord, 
Farewell, I know you wait fome oppofite; I wifh 
Your alliens crown'd with a deferv'd fuccefle. 

ExUPhL 

Amphialus. This honed Lord engages my ob- 
fervance : how my fiate 
Plays the fly tyrant with me, and involves 
My thoughts in killing paflions : flames meet flames 
With equall refolution, and contend, 
Like Cadmus earth-borne brothers to deftroy 
Each other by their fuiy; feare kils hope, 
But a new riflng from Uie former ume, 
Takes vengeance on the murd'rer: wretched I 
Live as to live were every houre to die. 



Enter Sapho, Anunta. Florida in numming^ 
Parthenia after. 

A mod (ad apparition fuitin^ well 

The inwsuid horror of my mmd ! this Knight 

Sure fliould not be my enemy, he fights 

Under my very colours ; Noble youth, 

If what yotur outward figure fpeake, does chal- 

enge 
Relation to your mind ; I fee no caufe 
We fliould indanger our mortalities 
In this infortunate quarrell : there appeares 
So great an outward fympathy, it tels 
My foul wee fliould not combat. 
Parth. Teach your feares 
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Thisfrtddefle hope : I come not faitfaer arm'd 
\^th refolatkm big as Fate, to part, 
O'recome widi aeyry treatiet ; fooner ddnke 
To channe the Genius of the world to peace, 
TVhen eardiquakes have aftighted it, than with 
Well-worded ^>qaencei to decline the height 
Of mywak'dwiath. 

Amph. Sir, you promife 
An Early conquefi o^re me, but there refts 
In mee a manly pitty, woiidd not ftaine 
My conquering hands in your too innocent Uoud ; 
I would not have your virtue, gentle youth, 
Be like a towiUid Cedar ovemdielm'd 
B7 an outiagious tempeft blaAed ere 
It come to ftill growth : if for honors Caufe, 
And to atcheive fame, you attempt my lifc^ 
Let me deiire you to employ your force 
On fome lefle fortunate Warrier. I am loadi 
To triumph in the guildefle fpoiles of your 
Yet blooming honor. 

Par, Read thy friends tins dialed of cowardife : 
Know, to incenfe thee more, I'me one that hate 
Thy deare FhiloekOy with fo dire a fpight, 
That I pronounce her one, who lives upon 
The fpoile of innocent vertue, that has cans'd 
Gdltldfe effiifion of more Noble bloud, 
Than ever fill'd hers or your bafer veines. 

Amph. Then I fee. 
You come to raile, and mud chailife the wrong 
You do inflidt on her, whofe fpodefife foule 
Is fo much ignorant of the lei^ guilt, 
It underllands itnot : recant this wrong 
Opinion of her purity, and leave off 
To wake an anger that had rather fleepe, 
Than rife to hurt you. 

Part. I fee then I mud adde 
New truths to affiright your cowardife : Yourmiftris 
Is the decay of more fiune-worthy foules. 
Than fhe has hayrs or vaine bewitching looks 
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T inthraQ your wanton paffion : on your heart, 
My fword (hall write this for a ferious truti^ 
And underneath it, that unwoitiiy lie 
You have pronounc'd, in juiUfying her free 
From my juft affirmation, 

Affi^. Fiends could never have fo incens'd me, 
r^ht. Her Helmet f ah off. 
nefle^me 1 fure fome Angel's entred 
Into armes againll my unworthy felfe ; 
Thofe golden locks, furely are Pallas head-tyre, (x the 

Queen 
Of Love has mafqued her felfe in Mars his (hape, 
So to betray my lucklefle arme to ilaughter 
Of the worlds exquiiite beauty. 

Far. Now my joy 
Exceeds the greatdl trophees : Argalus^ 
Me thinks I fee him riding in a chwot drawn by 

Doves, 
Cut the bright firtnamen^ and there attend 
My wilh'd afcention. 

An^h. Some mountaine that 
Has (lood the longed rage^f time, unloofe 
Its (lony roots, fall on me, that I never 
May be on earth remembred ; deereft Lady 
Looke up, and let me (howre a floud of teares 
Into your wounds : diftra6lion feaze me ; may I 
like fome black prodigy contemn'd by %ht 
Never be more diftingmfh'd 

Part, Nay my Lord, 
Do not let paifion difcompofe your thoughts. 
You've done an office for me, that blots out 
All my conceit of hatred : pray, forgive me, 
I ii^ur'd your Philoclea ; arm'd for death, 
I came to have it from that hand which flue 
My Argalus ; weepe not girles, 
I do not need your moyft religious teares 
To ufher me to Heaven : Looke how an hoft 
Of Sainted lovers on their turtles wings, 
Conducted by my Argalus^ approach 
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To waft me to EUfium ; take m^ breath 
That flies to thee on the pale wings of deaths 
Argfllus^ O Argalus* 

Dies, 

Amph, Can I retaine mortality, and behold 
This impious a6l of my dire fate ? this piece 
Of new demolifh'd Natm«, were it plac'd 
For its own Ivory figure on a Tombe 
Of purefl Alabafler, would be thought 
One with the (lones white fubilance : Maids, convay 
Your Ladies body hence, wlule I depart 
To find a grief out, that may breake my heart 

Exit. 

Amin, Haplefle Lady, 
Let us refolve not to outlive her, but 
Like conilant fervants, waite upon in death 
Oor murd'red Miftris. 

Sapho. Our poore lives cannot 
Redeeme her loffe, nor pacify her ghoil. 
For her late flaughter. I have compos'd 
An Elegy on her death, and beauty : heare it 

Happy Arabians^ when your Phosnix dies 
In afweetpile of fragrant fpiceries^ 
Out of the ajhes of the Myrrhe-burfid mother^ 
That you mayfHU have one^fprings up another. 
Vnhe^py we,finu ^tis your Phoenix nature ; 
Why could not ours^ our only matchleffe Creature^ 
Injoy that right % why from Parthenia's ume 
Should not Vzx\hctA3. glorioufly retume f 
Oy theris a reafon : 'tis Uaufe Natures flare 
Allfpent on her^ is now become too poore 
To frame her equall \fo that on her Herfe 
My trembling handjhall hang thisfunerall verfe. 

True loue^ and beauty, none can boctfl to have, 
They both are buried in Parthenia's grave. 
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Who was laves^ ^^Sptmx, beatitus^ vtrtiuspride^ 
With her Icve^^Unj^ vertue^ beauty dyde. 

Now girleSy 

Strow flowers upon the body, wh3e our teares 
Imbalme her memory ; and what ever eares 
Shall heare this (lory, may with Jullice fay, 

None lov'd like Argalus and Parthenia. 
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"^f^^Z^r 



The Perfons in the Play. 



ArU^e, a Do&ot erf Phyiicke. 

FrhuBlfhismajL 

MixuMi his Apothecary. 

Rree-wiiy a yong Gentleman, and a Sut<»r to the 

\jdAy EMUhworth. 
Sir Martin YdlaWj a jealous Knight 
Popingay^ his Nephew. 
Fbrtreffe, a Kni^t of the TwibilL 
Scotue^ a Gallant naturaliz'd Dutchman. 
Captayne Picke. 
Lady Yellow. 

MiftiiiTe Knovhworth^ her lifter. 
VGSatSit Mixum. 
DaUnea, the Doaors daugliter. 
Lavmngt a Chamber-maid di^piifed 
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To the great hope of grow- 
ing nobleneffe, my Honourable 
friend. Sir Thomas Ft/her^ 
Knight, &€• 



|He knowledge of your ftill increaf- 
ing virtue has begot in all men 
love, in me admiration, and defires 
to ferve it : as cunning Painters 
exprefle more (ignificant Art m modell, 
then extended figures, I have made ele<5lion 
of this little of-fpring of my braine^ to (how 
you the largeft skill of my many indear- 
ments to you ; and as an Ambafladour from 
the reft of my faculties, to informe you how 
much devotion the whole province of my 
Soule payes to your worth and goodnes. 
Had I bin endowed with fuch bleflings 
(noble young man) I fliould have prefented 
you a wel mand Hawke^ or an excellent 
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Caurfer^ gifts (becaufe more agreeable to 
your Difpoiidon) more fit to have bin ten- 
dred you : But I am confident you know 
that a Booke (as it is my beft ii^eritance) 
18 the mofl magnificent facrifice myzeale 
can offer : this Play therefore accept, beft 
Sir, from him who is nothing more ambitious 
dien of the title of your 

true fervant and 
honourer> 



Hen: Glapihome. 
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The Hollander. 



Adrus primus. Scena prima. 



Ddhrandhh Wife, 
DoCior. 

f doe thefe new Goells like us I 
Mrs. Very well : 
That fortni^t they've t»eene here, I have 
i obferv'd 
.__ .Eemnottheleaftrelifliofdiftaftc; 
The Lady and her filler are fo good 
Themfelves, their innocence cannot miilrud 
111 in another, fpedally in us, 
Who doe aflume that formall gravity 
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Might dafli prying eyes : But is the fifter 
Cur'd of her Ague perfeaiy I 

Don, The Spring 
Does not produce an Ague but for Phyficke, 
She's cur'd, and onely does expe<5l her fifter, 
The Lady Ydlcw, otherwife I feare 
We (hould not have her company. 
Mris. Green-fickneffe take her, 
I thought it had beene that, and then my Art 
Would have beene requifite. I (hould have found 
Some lufty youth that would have given her phy- 
ficke, 
More poweifiill to expdl that lafie humour 
Than all your Cordialls : Heaven, I can but thinke 
How in this feven yeares, fince we came to towne, 
The Tide is tumd with us : when thou wert an 

Inne- 
Keeping Apothecaiy in the Countiy, 
The finittiture of our (hop was GaUy-pots, 
Fild with Confenre of Rofes, empty Boxes, 
And Aqua vite glades : and now Uiou art 
My moft admir'd Do^or, walk'ft in Sattin, 
And in pluih, my heart 
Don. Applaud my wit that has effeAed it 
Mris. You will grant I hope 
An equall (hare to me ? Was it not I 
That firft advis'd you to fet up a Schoole 
For Female vaulters, and within pretence 
Of giving Phyficke, give them an over-plus 
To Uieir difeafe. How much this has conduced 
To our advancement, fbrgetfulnefie it felie 
Cannot deny. 
Don, Nor will I, my deare aflbdate, I have 
now 
Atchiev'd a wealth fufficient to procure 
My felfe a licenfe, though the murmuring Do^Slots 
That doe not bite-backe it, though they watch 
All opportunities that may undoe 
My eftlmation : we muft therefcM'e arme 
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Onr fidves with drcumfpeAive care : be fure 

Thofe vertaous gentlewomen, who are now 

Domeilicke guefts, have no caufe to fufpe^ 

A mifdemeanour here, nor that our daughter, 

A viigine could as morning ayre or Ice, 

So timerous of fodety, that Ihee feemes 

N^eAfiiU of mankind, be expos'd to every common 

eye, 
Frequents our houfe, we mull be politicke, wife, or our 

fiate, 
Will (bone embrace a mine. 



Entir^ VrinalL 

Vrin. Are you the Do<5lor Artleffe pray fir 1 

DoH My name is ArtUffe, 

Vrin. Sir, I am fent from Mr. Mixum, your Apo- 
thecary, to give attendance on you. 

Daii. Tour name is Vrinall^ I take it f 

Vrin, You take my name by the right end fir, my 
fiither was a brother of mailer Mixunis fundlion : 
many my mother told me a Do<Slor got me, for pro- 
feffions ^e I hope youl ufe me kindly. 

D06I, Doubt not good Vrinall^ if thou beefl not 
oack't, canfl thou hold water. 

Mift. Well, that is, bee fecret, infooth husband, the 
young man will be very good at a dead lif^ to 
ferve our patients tumes, he has a promifmg coun- 
tenance. 

Vrin, A good fubfidy face miflris, but mailer 
Mixum has certified me, that hither come Ladies 
and gentlewomen, City wives and coimtry wives, and 
tiie better fort of faylors wives : Nay wives of all 
forts, but Oyiler wives, fome to have the falling 
fidmeile cur'd, others the inflammation of the blood, 
the Confumption of the body and lungs ; if I doe 
not to any man or woman adminifler a gliiler, 
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^bmi^ potion, luUp^ Cordially or what phyficke yoiir 
worfliip (hall thinke fit> with dexterity, fay I am no 
found Vrinall^ and beat me to pieces. 

DolL I believe thee, but did Tom Mixum^y^ 
you nought in charge to finy to me f 

Vrin. O yes iir, hee bad mee tell you hee had a fitt 
Goofe in the pens, only for your pulling : a yunker of a 
diouDuid pound /i«r annum. 

Do^. Sayfl fo, what is he, knoweil thou? 

Vrin. I law him fir, he was a proper man : but 
I thinke has not much more wit Uien my felfe, he 
feemes of a good eafie difpofition, and may I be- 
lieve, be led by the nofe as quietly as the tamed 
Beare in the garden : he has not wit enough to be 
a knave, nor manhood enough to be an honed man : 
this is my opinion of him fir, when you fee him youl 
underftand hun better. 



Enter PcpingaU^ Sir Martmt Ydlcw as his man. 

Pep. With licences, is not this houfe a receip- 
tade for finners ? 

Do{L Now you are in 't perhaps it is, what meane 
you! 

Pop. Pifh, feeme not to obfcure, is it not in plaine 
termes, a houfe of eafe. 

Do^. There is one in tiie garden fir. 

Pop. Where one may do his bufineffe without fear 
of Marlhall, conflable, or any one of that mod awfiill 
tribe. 

Vrin. Surely this gentleman comes to take a puige, 
nee talkes fo deanely. 

Pop. Shall I have anfwer fir ? I come as hot from 
fea, as a Hollander from herring fiihing, I have an 
appetite, the mod infatiate citizen who frequents your 
manfion cannot tame ; had die beene fed with amber 
podets, eaten fparrowes egges, or her accudom'd be- 
vendy, been the juice of Clare or Sparagus. 
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DolL What abufe may tills be? 
Perhaps your mod officious pander monfieur 
That for a fhilling will betray his iifler 
To proilitution, ddd miflake, begone, 
Or (hall I fetch a gentleman will whip 
Your hot blood out of you. 

Vrin, Shall I runne for the Beadles mifbis f 

MiJL No goe to the next Jullice for a warrant, 
and make haile, be fure He have the knave fmoak'd 
for abufing my houfe. 

Pop. This mud not fright me, doe you not keepe a 
pimping roaring varlet, noted as much as pig, have 
you not conftant ihe fouldiers in your dtadell, none 
Aich, had Hollands Leager, Lambeth Marfli is held a 
Numy to your Colledge. 

Vrin. And the three Squirrels in the towne, I war- 
rant a veiy fan Auary to it 

Pop. Come here's gold, be not fo baihfiil, Miilris 
pray receive it, I know you are open handed. 

Mifl. Art. Now I defie thee for a Rafcall : Vri- 
nail why run 3rou not to the Juflice, his man would 
have taken your money ere this time. 

Pop. Yet lead I (hould midake you, though I 
am by all truth confident this is the houfe : pray relolve 
me ; has the Lady Yellow a chamber here f 

Vrin. Tes fir, (he lies in the yellow chamber, and 
has done this two months. 

Pop. I did believe it. 

Vrin. Nay you may believe mee if you will: I 
know neither Lady Yellow^ nor yellow diamber, I 
have not beene here above half an houre. 

DoS. Tom Mixumy fure fent this fellow hither, he's 
fo unmannerly, filence Vrinall, what if that Lady have 
a chamber here fir ? 

Sir Mart, Now he comes to the purpofe. 

Pop. Nay fpeake diredlly fuppofitions : include a 
doalMiull fence, if (he have not, I ihall repent the 
error of my language and crave your mercy. 
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DofL Impudence I thinke, beyond my own refts 
in this youth, I mull finde out his meaning : tis per- 
chance fome one fent from her jealous husband, whom 
(he told me, in difcontent was travel'd, prithee wife 
goe in, and tell the Lady Yellow^ here is one wi(hes 
&e knowledge of her. 

Mrs. Art. Hang him young whifling, he know a 
Lady, pity of his life firft. 
ZW7. Doe as I bid you : VrinaU attend your mii- 

tris in. 
Vrin. Yes, I will attend her in and m too, to 
do her any fervice. 

Exeunt Vrinally and Mi/his. 
Do6l Sir, the undvill language you have given 
me, 
Might jufUy (lirre a paffionate man to rage ; 
But it no more (lirs me then the li^t wind, 
If you've relation to the Lady Yellow : 
She's one whofe vertues merit that refpe<5l, 
Twould be a ilaine to manners not to ufe 
The meanefl of her friends with due regard : 
Pray fir what is (he to you f 

Pop. As any woman elfe is for my money, ondy I 
mufl confeffe, I have an itch, a tickling thought to her 
before the reft of common proftitutes : I know (hel 
lodge in none but vitious houfes, ^ich inforces me 
thinke yours is fo. 

Do6l. Tis a mifconceit, 
Ime fony for her fake whom I efteem 
So chaft, the pure untainted Doves may envy 
Her un(lain'd whitenefTe) (hould be call upon 
My innocent houfe, expefl lie fend her to you, 
Sheel (hape you a juft anfwer, would (he were 
As they firfpe6l her. 

Ex. Da6l. 

Sir Mar. This DoAor is difhoneft, fpeakes un- 
truth, 
My jealoufie is juft, that any man 
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Should fo undoe his reafon \ in beliefe 

Of womens goodnefle, as on their loofe foules, 

To venture his creation ; nay transforme 

His eflence by them : for a cuckold is 

Natures huge prodigy, the very abdradl 

Of ally that is wonderful! : contempt and (hame^ 

Are accidents as proper to his brow, 

As haire and whitenelTe. 



Enter Lady Yellow. 

T<f. Is this (he fir ? 

^r Mar, I nephew that's the monder. 

Fop. If Africke did produce no other monllers 
there would be more cuckolds in it then Lyons, but 
to my bufinefre, Madam the old tradition of this houfe 
invites your knowledge to conceive for what I fent to 
Q)eake with you* 

Lady. As yet indeed it does not 

Lop. Truely it does, I hope I (hall obtame 
The virgine glories of tiiis daies encounter, 
Come &alls kiffe, and then retire into your cham- 
ber'. 

Lady. My chamber, fure your manners lies in your 
herd, what doe you take me for! 

Pop, An excellent creature; one whofe meanefl 
fmile 
Would tempt a votary earned at his prayers^ 
Before the image of his tutelar Saint ; 
To vary his fix'd brow : yet I muft tell you, 
You are a fudlreffe of the Divells, one 
Who fell damnation pleafingly as Afps 
Infufe their itching venom : a (landing poole, 
On whofe (alt wombe the too lafcivious fun 
Begets of Frogs and Toads a numerous off-fpring, 
Ccmpar'd with you is empty of corruption. 
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Ixuhf. Ift fo| have at bim, a flnnge oompIeineBt 
to win a Lad^t 
Sir by your firft difcottrfe I had imagin'd 
Tou came to fp^id part of this cheerefiiU mome 
In amorous daUiance with me, I am apt 
For entertainement of it, as a bride 
Long time contrafled to fome exquiiite man 
Is on her wedding night, but your quicke changei 
Did not my glaife affure me no great blemilh 
Dwels in my cheekes, would uige me to miftruft 
An imperfection in them : they are my owne (ir, 
I doe not weare (though its common among Ladies) 
My fiice ith' day-time only, and at night 
Put off the painted vifor, this haire bekive it, 
Was never (hop-ware, jrou may venture on me. 
Let but your creature keepe die doore» my chamber 
Is empty for you. 

Sir Mar. Impudent ftrumpet 

Pap. Can you be a woman, 
And utter this, the hot deiire of quailes. 
To yours is mpdeft appetite, you carry 
A done about you, not to warroe your blood 
Oppre&'d with chillv cold, but to enflame it 
Beyond all fenfuall heat, which you would extin- 
gui(h| 

Sad you a foule about you) with yourteares, 
weepe with the continuance that tall Pines 
Diffiife their gummy drops in fummer, and 
Fader then trembling liicles, or ihow^ 
At their own diifolution. 

Cody. This is flranger yet fir, I fee yon come to ooa- 
vertmee 
Prompted with a zeale would choake ten predfians 

earned in 
Their hot houle of convention, alafle poore yoath 

thy want 
Of pra£li€« in the fweet delights kA love, 
Undoes thy judg em ent, can there be a joy 
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Equall to this to have a fprigfatfiill Lady, 
WhoTe every lineament fpeakes captivity 
To the beholder, dafpe with the fame llriAnefle 
That coiling billows doe embrace a wracke. 
Her lovers necke, kifle dofe and foft, as moffe 
Does fome <^egrowne Oake ; but I fee tis vaine, 
To prate to thee whofe ignorance may plead 
Excofe for thy fond herefie ; goe depart, 
Tume Eunndi and referve Uiy voyce, perhaps 
T'will purchafe thee a petty Cannons place 
In fome blinde chantry. 



Enter DoSlor and Dalinea. 

DUl Ke cat off their difcourfe, if fliee be right 
3e have my benefit ont of her : Dalima attend ner 
Ladyfhip, Madam I feare you take cold here, your 
Sifter, MiiMs KruruMtforih experts yon too widiin; 
Gentlewoman you cannot complaine you have been 
ns'd uncivilly ; pray now depart, tis time. 

Lady. They may retume to the wife man my hus- 
band, frcmi whom I'm fure they come, and teU him 
my difpoiition, ha, ha, ha. 

Exeunt JLady^ and DaUnea. 

Sir Mart. Flames rife on flames fuccefiively, the 
fl^eare 
Has no fuch fire as I doe harbour here. 

Pop. What divine creature (hould the other be, 
well mailer Doctor, we (hall be even with you. 

Exe. Sir Mart. Pop. 

Doll. I, doe you pleafure fir, the finall Riveret 
Does in its odd waves, feeme to drench the fun 
(When, like a riotous drunkard] his hot rayes 
Suckes up die pearly waters, if this Lady 

G 3 
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Weare in her breft, the burning fpots kA luft. 

They (hall encreafe, and like the Starregi light her 

foule 
To th' firmament of pleafure. The bufineffe firrha f 



Enier Vrmall and Sconce. 

Prin. The bufineffe firha, he's gotten into th* 
Lordly phrafe 
Ah-eady, Sir the gentleman I fpeake off? 

Do^. Is this he? would you have ought widi 
me firt 

Scan. A mon Dieu^ this is the DoiSlor : Fautra I 
would foine fpeake to him. Sir I (hould bee happy to 
initiate my knowledge in your acquaintance Midler 
Mixum an Apothecary, at whofe (hop I ufe to eate 
Eringo Roots, did recommend me to you. 

Do^ Honed Tom Mixum^ you are welcome; 
what's your defigne with me 1 

Scon. Fame does divulge you to be a man expe- 
rience in the Arts. 

Vrin. Of coufenage and lying excellently. 

Scon, Which does conceme our bodily health. 

DoiL And you perhaps labor of fome difeafe, 
And come to feeke for remedy, I can 
As Gallm or HipocrcUcs^ read a le^ure, 
On maladies, theur caufes and effects, 
Tell by the countenance of a man, the ill oppreffes 

him. 
You by that Idnea curva ith' altitude of your horof- 

cope. 
Should be fubjefl to Calentures. 

Scon. Neen up mine feale min here : ick neet, in- 
fe<flion vaniih I never was fubjedl to difeafe, but the 
gentile itch which I obtaind in the Low Countries. 
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Vnn. Twas in hot fervice certainely. 

D06L With licence fir, let me defire your chara6ler, 
I long to know you, Symptomes of worth declare 
you in my opinion noble. 

Scon. I (hall explaine my felfe by land (hape a &r 
ofi^ my &ther was a Dutch man. 

Vrin, Which makes him looke fo like a fmoak'd 
we(^)halia ham^ or dry Dutch pudding. 

slum. And one in the confpiracy with Bamevdy at 
whofe hanging he fled ore hither. 

VrifL And the gentle noofe had knit up him, and 
a hundred of his country men, our land would not be 
peftred fo with butterboxes. 

Sam. Thinking to have purchased a monopoly for 
Tobacco : but that the Vintners tooke in (huffe, and 
infomi'd the gallants, who had like to have fmoak*d 
himfoi't 

DcQ. An admirable project 

Sam. Afterwards he undertooke to have drayn'd 
die Fens, and there was drown'd, and at the ducking 
time at Crowland drawne up in a net for a widgin. 

DolL Pray fir what tribe was he off 

Sam. He was no Jew Sir^ yet he would take 
pawnes, and their forfeits too, and has left me fuch as 
you fee, I am a proper man : a trifling patrimony, a 
diouiand pounds per anntun. 

Vrin. I admire no man begs him for a foole, and 
getsitfirom hino. 

DoCL yLaj I requeft your name f 

Sep. My name is S(ma fir^ Mafter leremy Samce^ 
I am a gentleman of a good family, and can derive 
my pedi^jee from Dttke Alvas time, my anceilors kept 
the inquifition out of AmJUrdam. 

Vrm. And brought all Sefls in thither. 

Sam. And tooke their fumame from Kickin pot, 
the flrongefl Sconce in the Netherlands. 

Vrm. An excellent derivation for a Dutch-man. 
Kiddn-pot 
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Sam. I had a good flrong cofoi taken in by th' 
enemy, laft fummer» Skinks Sconce Mr. Dodior, my 
cozen german once remov'd by a ilratagem of hay 
boats a fire on them. 

Do^ That (hould have beene before they came 
there Mailer Sconce. 

Sam. But tis thought our nadon had recovered it 
ere this, but that the villanous Dunkerkers at fea 
met with the Herrinbufles and made ftocke-fifh of 
them. 

Urin. They beat them foundly then it feemes. 

Da^. Have you no brothers Mr. Sconce f 

Sam, Not any that I know o^ as I am gendemaD, 
nor was there any of my name till of late, that gal- 
lants have begot me namelakes in every Taveme. 

Do6l But the bufineffe you have with me is 
unrelated yet, and I have hafte, pray what may it 
conceme f 

Scon. A houfehold matter Mr. Do£lor ; I would be 
loath to be accounted troublefome, I ihotUd be none 
of your vulgar guefls though : Mixum has infbrm*d 
me you have faire lodgings in your houfe, conve- 
nient for eafe and pleafure, might I be fo much en- 
gaged to your goodneife, as to affoord me a ban- 
tome one for my mony, it fhould be an endeare- 
ment confpicuoufly trenching upon my gratitude, 
and render me your obliged fervant everlafUngly. 

Vrin. As long as his money lads, that is. 

Do^. If that be all, for Tom Miocums fake, were 
chambers fcarcer, you fhould not be denyed. VrincUl 
bring the gentleman into the dining roome. He goe 
acquaint my wife with it 

Exit Do£l 

Sam. VrinaU, art thou (lil'd VrinaWi 
Vrin. It is mv right and title to be term'd fo. 
Scon. Come hither my fweet Rafcall, can (I keepe 
councell, there's gold for thee, thou (halt have a 
new cafe firrha, wilt thou be true to me! 
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Ym. I will fteale nothing from yoa Mr. 

Sanu Thoa lookft not like a man of theft, I mean 
madefigne. 

Vrifi. Tis not to convey gold over, in hollow 
anchors, to pay yom^ Countrimen fouldien ; if it be, 
lie heare no more of it 

Sam. Pifh, not that neither. Mtxum thoa kno?rft 
hbn, doil not f 

Vrhu Twas he preferd me hither. 

Scon, I did imagin't ; my fine VrinaU reports thy 
Mr. to have the raiell lalve. 

Vrin. The weapon liBdve I warrant 

Scm, Which would, if I were defperatdy hort, 
core mee without a Surgeons helpe. 

Vrin^ So I have heard indeed. 

Scon. Now VrinaU^ it is our Countrie Cuilome 
onely to Stick or Snee. But couldft thou but procure 
tills pretious falve, I would confront the gUftering 
fteele, out-face the fharpeft weapon. 

Vri$u My Mailer is very cautious in parting 
with it 



EnUr fretwit. 

Fret, Save you gentlemeui belong you to this 
hoof el 

Vrin. No fir, this houfe belongs to us. 

Free. Miflris Kncw-wartk^ the Lady Ydlawes fifter, 
iheisnot ftirring? 

Vriiu Tis a lye fir, (he is. 

Free, Your wit is very fcurvy Sir : if you ferve a 
Creature here to cany mellages; pray deliver one 
to her. 

Vrin* I may chufe whether I will or no though. 

Scon. Nay, and he (hall chufe fir. 
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F^ee. Prethee good friend let him; ile doe't 
my f elfe. 

Vrm. Nay, that you ihall not neither : what (land 
I here for 1 But fir, 'tis not the fafhion of thb liberall 
age, to imploy a man of merit in a meflage without 
coniideration : your Lawyers Clark will not acquaint 
his Mafler with a Clyents caufe^ untill his fill be 
be foundly greas'd: Why may not I then ufe the 
priviledge of my office 1 Sir, wee Doctors men take 
aurum palpabiU for Reftorative : you are not unfur- 
nilhed fir. 

B'ee. O thou wouldft have money; there's for 
thee, prethee Intreat her prefence. 

Vrifu Inilantly, inftantly, noble fir. Blr. Soma 
pray bear this worthy gentleman company. 

ExiiVrinaU. 

Rree. Why fhould (he lodge here f all fimilitude 
Explaines this houfe for vicious^ and this Do<Slor 
For an impoflor : Though (he have bin ficke, 
She might have found to remedy her difeafe. 
Another, and more fam'd Phyfitian 
Than this : She (layes perhaps to beare 
Her fider company. Whatfoere's the caufe. 
Who dare deprave her innocence, or cad 
A thought of blemi(h on her vertues f Light 
Difius'd through aire (although fome thicke-brow'd 

fogge, 
Or fickly vapour doe invade ayres fweetnefle) 
Suffers no loath'd corruption. Thomes may gore 
With envious pricking, the difcoloured leaves 
Of the chafte wood-binde, but can never blaft 
Their undain'd fi:e(hneffe. 

ScotL Now in the name of madneffe what ailes 
this mant Sir are you jealous of your wife before 
you have her t 

Free. What if I be fir. 
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Scmu Sbe may chance Cuckold you after you have 
her for it 

Frtt, Good Coxecombe hold thy pratling. 

Sam, Coxcombet how Coxcombe to a natural- 
lis*d Dutchman t Death iir, (hall I blow you downe 
with my Can ; or ihew you Twibill. 

Free. How Sir! 

Sam. Nay, bee not angiy man» I meant no 
hamie, tis but a complementall Mutation, I purchased 
of the Mr. of the Order oth' valiant Kiughts of the 
TwibiH 

Fret. A new Order of Knight-hood that, may I 
know die inftitution. 



EnUr Miflris Ktww-worth^ Martha^ as Mr. Lavering 
leads her. 

Know. Servant welcome : Laverit^mtcedX 
That gentleman to withdraw with Mr. Doflon 
man. 
Lcve. Sir, my Mifbris begs your abfence. 
Sam. B^gars are no chufers my friend: (he 
(haU 
Undergoe no contradi£lion : but Madam, tis the 

fiEiSiion, 
As I tak% to falute at meeting, and kifTe at parting. 

Kiffesher. 

Vrin. You had bed kifle her double Mr. Samce. 
Sam. Lady, ferviture voflre & a vous afli Moniieur 

trefnoble. 
Vrin. He lookes like a fquirriU indeed : this 

way lir. 

Exeunt Lovring^ Sconce^ Vrinall. 

Free. I hope you grow to perfe<n health, 
The Native beauty that once fild your cheeks, 
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Like to the budding Rofe pott fordi agen, 
After cold winters violence : and your lips 
On whofe foft touch had it bm poffible, 
Death would have d/d himielfe, b^;in to ihew 
Like untouched Cherriei, pale with Morning dew. 
Which once Ihak't ofl^ die purple fruit a^iires 
With amorous blufhes to intice the fmall 
Linnet and wanton Sparrow from their Layes, 
To doate on its pure tin£lure, till they eate 
What they admir'd. 

Know. O you are pleafrmt fervant ; did yoa 

know 
How neare I am to death, and for your iiBtke, 
Your humour foone would alter. 

J^ec Truely, faire one, 
It is a fweetneile in jou, I could wiih 
Were tempered with leile paffion: (Your much 

care 
Of my unworthy felfe ;^ tis but a fortnight. 
Since lail my eyes enncht their needy fight. 
By the refle^on of thefe flarres, and had 
The lead ill feas'd me, you had bin the firll 
Whofe eares would have received it; harmes are 

apteft 
To be reported where they are lead welcome. 

Kfww. They are indeed, and one of yours is 
come 
To kill my knowledge ; fuch a one, as had 
You wome a common heart, no fliong dilSsafe 
Could have difpatched fooner. 

I^ee. 1 feele 

No inclination in my faculties 
Tending to dcknefle : I have never vet 
By nightly furtets forc'd my youthftill blood 
To a diflemper. 

Know. Would your youthfull blood 
Has ne're forc'd you one. Perfidious man, 
Had I atchiev*d the patience of a Saint 
(Seclude my love to thee) I (hould in rage 
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Tide tbee woithlefie : nay, a name above I 

That hatefull appellation : did yon never | 

Injure a Creature of yonr mothers one Martha f I 

Hre, Ha : how meane yon Lady f 

Ejum. In the blacke adl of Sinne, when you I 

ddign*d 
Her honour, as a carcafle to the Grayer 
Where ever (ince your deed of ill was afledj 
T has flept loft and forgotten. 

I^m By juft truth. 

£jtow. Invoke your falfehood, if you dare eredl 
On the blacke number of your heedlefle oathes 
A monument to perjury. White truth. 
Flies from the ranckorous po3rfon of your breath, 
As from a (lifling dampe< Can you deny. 
Without a blufh what I have urg'd f 

J^ee. My refolution ftaggers a tall Oake, 
Whofe weighty top has difcompos'd his roots) 
When whirlewinds doe ailault it, fits unmoVc^ 
Ballanc'd with me, to recolleA the ftrength 
Of impudence, and deeply contradidl 
Her mightieft affirmation, were to wage 
A feeble warre with truth. Say I did Miftris ; 
Twas ere a thought reciprocall enjoynd me 
A ferious duty to you and your mercy. 
In which you doe approach as neare heavens good- 

neile. 
As heaven does bleft eternity, wil't pardon 
That witlefle error in me. 

.Know. Truth I (hall not : 
The harmlefle Mirtle firft (hall live in frofts, 
And the pale Couflips flourifh, ere warme (howres 
With quickning moyfture raifes them to tell 
The early Violets they are not alone 
The Springs prime Virgins : my peculiar wrong 
I freely pardon : but if you refpedl 
Tour confdence, feeke that injured woman, and 
Reftore by facred marriage the fad loile 
Of her deprived fame. Doe it FreMvit^ heaven 
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Will fmfle at thy integrity ; my teares 
Shall drive to wa(h your crime away. 

Esc Mrs. Know. 

I^ee. She weeps : fo choice fiowers, when eztia£l- 
ing &^ 
Inforces their foft leaves to a mild warmnefle, 
Doe through the Lymbecke temperately diflill 
Their odoriferous teares. But tis moil juft 
To lofe a chaile love, when di(lain*d with luil. 

ExU. 



Explicit A^bis primus. 
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Adus fecundus. Scena prima 



Samce^ Vrinall^ with a boxe of wec^an fahe. 



Sam, 13 Ut are you certaine Vrinall this oyntment 
Jj is OrthodoxaU ; may I without errour in 
my faith believe this fame the we^on £alve Authen- 
ticaUf 

Vrin. Yes, and infallibly the creame of weapon 
ialsts^ the iimples which doe concuire to th' com- 
pofition of it, fpeake it mod fublime (luffe ; tis the 
rich Antidote that fcorns the (leele, and bids the Iron 
be in peace with men, or rail : Aurdius Bomhaflus 
Paracdfus^ was the fird inventer of this admirable 
Unguent 

Scon, He was my Country-man, and held an 
Errant Conjurer. 

Vrin, The Devill he was as foone : an excellent 
Naturallifl, & chat was all upon my knowledge, Mr. 
Sconce y and tis thought my Mr. comes very neare 
him in the fecrets concerning bodies Phyficall, as 
Herbes, Roots, Plants vegetable and radicall, out of 
whofe quintelTence, mixt with fome hidden caufes, he 
does extract this famous weapon falve, of which you 
now are Mr. 

Scon, There's a Welch DoAor ith' City reported 
skilfiill in compounding it. 

Vrin, He t a meere Digon a whee ; his falve, why 
it is Cafe-baby to my Mailers : I dare be fwome tis 
nothing but Methegling boyld to jelly, the blades of 
Leeks, mixt with a Welch Goats blood ; then flampt, 
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\. 

and flnind through a peece ciBriH/k Freefe, or one 
of the old laps of MerUns Jericin. 

Scm. Probable Vrinall. That Welch DoAot I 
doe not like : I did attempt him for the weapon Hsilve, 
and like a Turke hee aiUwei^d me, that HM(mdars 
were ^ewes. 

Vnn. They are a rebellioas nation that's cer- 
taine. 

Sam. And that the lalve was ondy made for 
Chriftians ; there is a City Captaine too ; I know not 
how you Aile him. 

Vrm. Not lohm a Stiles^ the Knight of &e poft 
is it! 

Scofu NO| no, a very honeft gentleman ; but he's 
reported to have atchiev*d the DUve in Lapland 
among the witches, and to be very liberall in 
imparting it to his friends, an Aldermans daughter 
Vrinall may, and they (ay a witty gentlewoman. 

Vrin. Is't poflible, Mr. Sconce} they have few 
fonnes of that condition. 

Scan. Had a defperate hole made in her by a 
gentleman, with his But-(haft, as in her Country 
garden he was (hooting at Penny pricke ; was, when 
none elfe could doe it, cui'd by this Captaine. 

Vrin. By this light a trifle, a meere trifle, the very 
fcraping of our Galley-pots performes more mondrous 
wonders : there was a Puritane Mr. Sconce^ who, caufe 
he faw a Surplifle in the Church, would needs hang 
himfelfe in the Bell-ropes. 

Scon. Why did not the Sexton ring him by the 
eares for it f 

Vrin. Him my Mr. feeing, did for experience (ake 
anoynt the noofe wherein his necke had bin, and it 
recovered him. 

Scon. Is't poflible he (hould fo eaflly efcape a 
hanging ! but on good Vrinall. 

Vrin. Nay fu: He tell you a greater mirade: 
Tou heard of the great training laft Summer mader 
Sconu% 
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Scon. O when the whole City went in Annes to 
take in IfUt^ion ; many I heard the Ale-wives curfe 
the report ot their Muskets, it made their Pies and 
Cuflards quake ith' Oven, and fo come out dow- 
l>ack*t, which alm<^ broke the poore Harlots. 

Vrm, I then Mr. Samce there was at leafl three- 
fcore blown up with a basket of powder, thirty of their 
lives my MsUler faVd. 

Sam, Rarer, and rarer yet : But how good 
Vn'MUf 

Vrm. He dreis'd the Imoake of the powder as it 
flew up Sir, and it heald them perfe^y. 

Sam. O that any body would blow me up, to 
fee how I could cure my felfe. Still on good 
VrinalL 

Vrm. Nay there are thouiands of this kinde : but 
now I thinke on it (ince, it did commit a villanous 
mifchiefe. 

Sain. Could it ever doe a mifdiiefe Vrinall} 

Vrm. Yes, yes, it has done a mod notorious one, 
fuffident to exau^lorate its power, and almod anni- 
hilate the vertue of it 

Sam. What was't good Vrinaii% 

Vrin. I could e'ne weepe to tell you fir: tis 
fuppos'd twill never recover the £aivour of gentle- 
men and City wits, they are quite out of conctite 
with it 

Sam. But why fliould they be fo VrinaU% 

Vrm. I fcarce dare anfwer Sir, for feare you hate 
it Ukewife. Twas fuch another mifchiefe.. 

Sam. Prethee what I nay on my gentility Vrinall. 

Vrinall. Why fir, it cuf d two Serjeants^ and their 
yeomen. 

Sp(m. How ? two Serjeants. 

Vrin. VHio otfaerwiie had drunke Mace-Ale with 
die DenlL 

Sam. A CajHtall crime that lame, to cure two 
Serjeants. 
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Enter Do^br^ his wife : Mixum^ his wife* 

DoHar, Tom Mixum I thanke thee for the 
num 
Thou fentll me ; tis a mod ferviceable knave ; 
I've fet him to pull yon bird of Paradice, yon parcdl 
Dutch : thou fentfl lum hither too. 

Mix. I knew he was for your purpofe, BCr. 
Dodlor : this is the gentleman I told jrou hsMl one 
thoufand pound per anrntm^ and would be a match 
for Mr. Doctors daughter. 

Sam. There was a touch for him indeed Vrinaff. 

Do6l. It will, indeed, now I confider on't, I had 
rather (hee (hould marry a wealthy gull, than a witty 
Beggar ; Wife and Mr. Afixum, will you difcourfe a 
little with the gentleman, found his intent and prone- 
neffe to a match, and as you finde him ufe him ; Mr. 
Soma I (hould be glad to wait on you, did not uigent 
affiures withdraw me. 

Sam. Mr. Do6lor I law you not before : I am 
forry lir, you will be gone fo foone, I (hould have 
changed (ome (illables with 3rou. 

Da^. Another time fweet Mr. Sconce. 

Tom Miomm^ VrinaU^ Exeuni with Doctor. 

Mrs. Mix. A very good fortune Mrs. Artt^e for 
your daughter, and not to be negle<Sled : (hall I fpeak 
to him, or will you forfooth \ 

Mr. Art. Perhaps heel fpeake to us : fee kind 
gentleman. 

Sam. ^ lady, my manners does command mee 
leave you : you would perchance be private by your 
felves, or peradventure Vrinail were more behcK)fefull 
for your company : then I adiew Vfroes. 

Mrs. Mix. Pray (lay (ir, we have fome bufinefle 
with you, (let me alone to tiye him Mrs. Aril^e) 
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befides wee had rather be private with a gentleman, 
then by our felves : they fay you Dutch-men are the 
kinded men, and love a woman heartily, you kilTe fo 
finely too. 

Sanu ITou (hall feel that prefently WjSfes her\ there 
was a touch for you : Nay Mrs. Artl^e you (hall not 
blame my manners, I have a lip, a piece for you 
\ki^es her\ and there was a touch for you Lady. 

Mrs, Mix. So pleafe you (ir, I have another touch 
for you too \kiffes hirn\ Mud trie his difpofition Mrs. 
AfiUffe. 

Scon, A very (Irong touch that dame ; (he will be- 
l^guer me I thinke, and her Cannon (hot will bee 
kifles, they almod blow mee over. Surely the Minikin 
IB enanooured on me. 

Mrs. Art Motion it to him Mrs. Mixum, 

Mrs. Mix. Pray give me leave to feele his minde 
fird, Midris Artleffe : Tis pitty (ir, you are fo long 
munarried ; you are an exceeding handfome Gentle- 
man. 

Sam. Yes, yes, I know that well enough, I might 
(ienrefor a gentleman U(her, were my legges fmall 
enou^ : there are Ladies would confume haHe the 
revenews of their Lords, on (uch a man of Chine and 
pith as I am. 

MiJL Mix. Fie mader Sconce^ thinke not of Ladies 
fir, they are fo imperious, a man mud ferve them as 
they doe command, at every tume and toy comes in 
thor head ; theyl puffe and fret elfe, like their tafEaita 
petticoats with often bru(hing up ; I will proted to 
you, you had better fet your mind upon fome honed 
countiy Gentlewoman, or Citizens Davighter, Mader 
Doctor has a hanfome drle (though I (ay it before her 
mothers (ace) only (he wants the audacity, which a 
man would put into her ; would you were married to 
her : Sir, (he may doe worfe, I dare a(rure you. 

Mifl. Art. Yes, indeed may you mader Sconce^ have 
you not feene her yet f tis a pretty puling baggage, fo 
it is, mairy ere I would make her a Lady, (hee (hould 

1 H 
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be a new Exchange wench, yonr Citizens wives they 
are the goodefl creatures, live the fined lives. 

Mifi, Mix. Very right, midris ArtUffe^ good foules, 
did you but know fir, what tender hearts they have, 
how kind they will be to a gentleman that comes to 
deale for their commodities, Uiey will ufe him and it 
were their owne husbands. 

Scon. He lay my life this musk-melon has a minde 
to ufe mee fo : I care not much to give her a touch, or 
fo, ihe's of the right fife, but Miilris ArtUfft (hould I 
have your good will, if I could love your daughter. 

Mi^ Art Certainely fir, were you of Engliih 
blood, I (hould like you better. 

Mifi. Mix. Fie Miflris AriUffe^ when I was a maid, 
I had a defire to be a kinne to all nations : I have 
tried fome Englifh men, and they are like my husband, 
meere meacocks verily : and cannot lawfiiUy b^et a 
childe once in feaven yeares. 

Seon. A touch, by this light, that's the reafon there 
are fo many badards in the city. 

ML Mix. Your Spaniard as a neighbour of mine, 
told me who had liv^d among, is too hady, he will not 
give a woman time to fay her prayers after die is bed : 
your French is with a woman as with an enemy, ioone 
beaten o% but midris Artleffe^ if you will marry your 
daughter to the mod compleat man, let him be Dutch : 
diey are the rareft men at multiplication, they will doe 
it fo readily* 

Sam. They be indeed vexy good Arithmeticians. 



Enter Lady YdhWy Miflris Kmworth. 

Mift. Art. Here comes the Ladies : Midris Mixum 
we'l depart, they mud not know our conference. 
Mifi. Mix. Adie# kinde mader Sconce. 

Exe. Mrs. Art. Mrs^ Mheum, 
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Scoru Adiew min vroen, I have a peililent mind to 
this talking harlotry, I will to her, but if I (hould ob- 
tain the Neapolitan beneach, a creeke ith' backe» or 
fo, from her, 'twould be but a fcurvy touch, that for 
me, I (hodd be fbrc'd to fwim ith tub for it, or be 
hang'd by the armes, and fmoak'd like a bloat her- 
ring, I had forgot my pretious fahre, (hould I be ferv'd 
fo, 'twere but dreffing the weapon that hint mee (which 
I can have at any time) and be found agen, ha other 
donfella's : Madams, they are creatures of Pluih, and 
Sattin, De accoll them. 

Know, This is the gentleman I told you oU I 
wonder what his quality maybe, our Landlord the 
Do6lor is a mudi Cam'd man, and ftirely very 
honeft. 

Scaiu It (hall be fo, my £nglilh is not compleate 
enough to hold difcourfe with Ladies of regard, my 
naturall Dutch too is a Clownifh fpeech, and only fit 
to court a leagurer in : no your French fliall doe it, 
and thanke my memory, I am perfect in it, tis your 
moil accompliOi'd language, there's f carce a gallant 
but does woe his miibris in the moode, but & they 
ihould not underiland me : well I will experce 
me it 

Sconce cringes to tiu Ladies* 

Lady. He meanes to fpeake furely in cringes. 

Scon. Madame ires puiffani en U commandy de 
iauts ceurs de c0 numde^ ie que Jut Jemond &» invite en 
tani de lieux que ie n€ fcay ou oiler pour oMr mon 
fayn : a vn bewtie digne de mon acceptance. 

Lady. Heyday, what's this, how (hould he know 
Who can fpeake French, 

£now. He fuppofes it, prithee anfwer him 
(ifler. 

Sofn, Suiuani vojlre trefchier virtue^ Ie fui fi 
lUferal 
Que ie abadonne renie &* renounce a tout mis biens 
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Dt mm vid mon Engin mon uiayne moH fang &* 

mon 
Penfir (pour ienefaurioye^ que dire) praueior mon 
Ceur mon affedUon tout a voftre plaifeur. 

Lady. AprocUs ie ne votis morda^ay pas. 

Scan. Site ne vous fay tratement f el que 
A vous c^parHent^ ie efpere que vofire 
NobU% te conterademon bon intention. 



Enter Sir Martinet Popingay^ and Vrinall. 

Vrin. There is the Lady joa enquire for. 
Sir Mart. Thank thee my frienc^ there's for 
Thy painesy depart 

ExitVrtnall. 

Nephew (land cleare, obferve. 
Scon. Sil fa chofe en mon petit povoir en quay 
ie vouspuiffc 
Servir &* (uder commandes moy librement. 
Lady. Vous Efle fort &* Oberal de fuparoU mon^ 

fieur. 
sir Mar. At it fo dofe, fo now he wrings her 
hand. 
And fhe finiles on him : and her iifler laughs 
At the lafcivious pofture, that I could 
Command aflaih of lightning, or ufurpe 
A minute the prerogative of death 
That I might force a mine on them, fuddaine 
As water falls from mountaines, yet fo wretched, 
They might defpaire and damne themfelves, what lay 
they! 
Pop. They fpeake French, I underftand them not 

Scon, kiffes the Lady. 

Mart. O that's the ages bawd to luAfull con- 
traAS| 
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Hell fdfe diem, may their lips, like twins 
In mifchiefe grow U^ether, that their foule breath 
May have no vent, lead like fome poifonous fogge^ 
It doe infedl the aire. 

J^ffes her hand. 

Scon. Per dona mi Madam apri s Us leures le 
maine. 

Sir Mart. Againe, why fliait, 
If I Hand flin, theyl to the very a<fl, 
I (hall bdiold my felfe ts'ansform'd to bead. 
And like an mnocent lambe, when the keene 

knife's 
Prepared to flit his weland never bleat 
But in calme iilence perilh ; villaine divell 
Hadfl thou as many lives as thou haft fins. 
This fhould invade them all with fwift rage 
Of fire or whirlewinds. 

Runs at Sconce^ hurts him in the arme^ Samu 
difarmes him. 

Lady. Heavens blefle yee 
Innocent gentleman : filler my husband. 

Know. I feaie he has mifchieVd him. 

Scon. You thinke you have hurt me wonderfiilly I 
warrant. 

Pop. Good fir be more your felfe. 

Laughs. 

Scon. Give me thy hand, tis but a touch ith 
arme man, thou art a vdiant fellow, I warrant thee a 
twibiller, run a tilt at a man before his weapon is 
drawne, your Lady would not have don 't Ime fure, 
but tis no matter, thou had done me a curtefie, or 
otherwife I ihould not take 't fo patiently, (I (hall by 
this meanes experience my precious weapon Calve) 
hold, thou wilt fight no more, there's a twibill for 
thee, thy fword He keepe till wee next meet, Ladies 
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befo los daights di voftre blanch mains ^ adiew comade 
remember I am beholding to thee. 

Ex. Sconce, 

Pop. He's gone, but has left his hanger bebinde 
him. 

Lady. Sfler prithee fpeak to him, he has put me 
in iuch a fright, I cannot 

Pop. Sir be not fo eztreamdy paffionate^ 
Difcourfe yom: grievance mildely, heare her anfwer, 
Then cenfure juftly of her. 

Know. Brother I admire 
A perfon of your breeding (hould tranfgreffe, 
Civility fo h^hly, to attempt 
Upon a gentleman, who to my knowledge 
Injured you no way, ^ 

Sir Mart. He is your champion, and you his 
Ladies. 

Know. How fir I 

Sir Mart. His proftitutes I night have fiud 
creature, 
Who art fo bad, the prefent age will queftion 
The truth of hifloiy, which do's but mention 
A vertuous woman, with what impudence 
Canil thou bdiold me, and a ihivering cold, 
Strong as the hand of winter, cads on brookes, 
Not fieefe thy fpirits up, congeale thy blood 
To an erelafling lethargy. The ftarres 
like (Iraglers, wander by fucceffive courfe, 
To various feats yet conflantly revifit 
The place they mov'd from : the Phaenix whofe fweet- 

nefle 
Becomes her fepulcher, afcends agen 
Veded in younger feathers from her pile 
Of fpicy afhes, but mans honor loft 
Is irrecoverable, the force of fate 
Cannot revive it 

Lady. Sir tis paft my thoughts. 
What (hould incenfe you to this jealous rage 
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'Gainfl me your lojrall wife, when no one blemilh 
Lyes on my foule that can give teftimony 
Unto my confcience that I have not ever 
Thiely and chaflely Xor^A you. 

.Sir Mart, Yes jufl fo the greene 
Willow and (hady Poplar love the brooke. 
Upon whofe bankes they're planted, vet infedl 
By frequent dropping of their witherd boughes. 
Its wholefome waters ; that thou (houldd be £ure 
And on the white leaves of thy face beare writ 
Hie cbaradler of foulenefle, fwallow up 
In thy abyiie of fin, thy native purenefiey 
As the high feas that doe with nattering curies 
Intice the fpotleffe flreames to mixe their waves 
With the infatiatc billowes, that intombe the innocent 
rivers. 

Lady, O me unfortunate woman. 

Pop, Good unde fpeake more kindly to her, alafTe 
iheweepes. 

Sir Mar. I fee it nephew, 
So violent raine weepes ore the purple heads 
Of finiling Violets, till its brakiih drops 
Iniinuate among the tender leaves, 
And with its waij^t opprefle them ; thefe are 

teares, 
Such as diftill from henbane full of poifon, 
And craft as fhe they come from : tell me woman, 
Who hail not Hiame enough left in thy cheekes 
To caufe a blufli, darft thou ufurpe the name 
Of good or vertuous, when thefe eares can wit- 

neiTe 
Thou didfl follidt yefterday this youth, 
To fate the ravenous heate of thy defire. 
With 2^1 the eloquence well worded luft 
Could borrow to adome its painted fowlenede. 

Lady. Was it you indeed I Tm glad I know't 
deare fir. 
Had I the chafteft temper, that fraile flefli 
Could ever boafl of, your (Irange ufage of me, 
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Would undennine it : to foriake my bed. 

Before my blood fcarce relUh'd the delights 

Attending on young nuptialls, fo that I 

Expert no anger from you if I feeke 

Thiat from the charity of other men. 

Which your negleA (though you in duty owe it) 

1^^ not allow me. 

Kmnv. WeU laid filler. 

.Sir Mar. Life Iheel tell me llraight 
She will retaine before my &ce fome flave. 
Some llrong back'd monHer to performe her hot 
Delires with able a<5liveneire, the flow 
Motion of Snayles that cany on their heads 
Their (helly habitations to the pace 
Of my dull rage, is fwilt as erring flames, 
Which had it not been leaden wing'd ; as fleepe, 
Ere this had feis'd the monller. 

Lady. Ha, ha, ha, the man is fure dillrafled, ha, 
ha, ha. 

Fop. Heydav, here's laughing and crying both 
with a winae, 
As boyes doe, a juglar's but an afle to a right 
woman. 

Lady. Good fir will you walkel the gendeman 
hee's in a terrible fweat, fliould he Hand Hill, he may 
chance catch an Ague. 

Know. A Cardus poffet were very foveraigne for 
him, I perceive his fit is comming. 

lAidy. How doe your husband, fweet heart, what 
not fpeake? I thought your jealoufie ere this had 
driven you into France, but now I fee you feare to bee 
fea-ficke, you have found mee out it feemes ; I hope 
ere long you will provide Goflips for the child I goe 
with, marke you ducke. 

Sir Mar. If 1 llay, my rage 
Will hurry me to mifchiefe, better leave her 
To certaine mine, then betray my felfe 
To danger of it, when llrong tides meete tides 
In a contra£led chanell, they their force, 
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Refigne to th' wearing of the troubled waves 
A frothier livery, then when Oceans 
Encounter with full liberty, the windes 
Imprifond in the Cavemes of the earth, 
Breake out in hideous earthquakes^ paflions fo 
Encreafe by oppolition of all fcomes, 
Tis mod opprobrious to be arm'd with homes. 

Ex. Sir Mar. 

Lady. He leaves you here fir as his fpie, do's he 
not! 
Fray wait upon your mafter, I fuppofe he is fo. 

Pop. Pardon me Madam, he is my unde. 

Lady. Which of his fillers fonnes are you f 

Pop. The Lady Popingaies. 

Lady. My cofen Harry Popingay ; I cry your 
mercy fir : your good mother knowes, and grieves Ime 
fure, to fee her brother wrong me as he does : (hould 
I tell her how you dealt with mee too, (he would chide 
you foundly. 

Pop. Yourgoodnefle Madam will forgive it on my 
fabnuffion and forrow for it 

Know. Weel beg it for you fir. 

Lady. Sifter he has it, were it poifible 
To worke a reclamation on this man. 
From his fond jealoufie, I would not wifh 
A change to be an EmprefTe. 



Enter Dalinea. 

Dal. Madam, my mother does entreat your Lady- 
(hips company in your chamber, Mrs. Mixum has 
brought the conferves my father did appoint her. 

Pop. Tis the fame face, or elfe fome Angel does 
AiTume this fhape to mocke mortality, 
With the true forme of beauty. 
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Lady. N^hew pray fee us oftner, and tife all 
meanes to game your diflra^Ud UDcle from his frenfie, 
iider (hall 's walke ; Dalinea be it your care to fee my 
Nephew forth, 

Exe. Lady and Knowarth. 

DaL I (hall Madam. 

Pop. Life (he fpeakes too 
A tempting language, fuch was our firft mothers 

vovce, 
While me was innocent, moft perfedl woman. 

Dal. Would you have ought with me (ir t 

Pap. Yes bright vertue. 

Dal. That title lelifhes flattery i(x ought you 
know: 
I may be vicious. 

Pop. Goodnefle deludes it felfe then, 
I cannot flatter Lady, you midake me : 
What I (hall fpeake, comes from an innocence 
Tet undefild by faUhood 

Dal. Speake quickely, if it conceme me, other- 
wife I muft 
Entreat a licence to depart 

Popt, You cannot 
Afibord example of fuch cruelty 
To following Lovers, to deprive my fight 
So foone of yours, for whofe lead view, the darke 
Cimmerian, blinded with continuall fleepe, 
Would rowfe his heavy eyelids. 

Dal. Nay, and you 
Begin to run a complement out of breath, 
Youl drive me hence indeed ; (beUeve me fur) 
Had I not lik'd you well, my modedy 
Would fcarce have fuffered the lead enterchange 
Of words (but fince it has done) pray be briefe. 
What tends your conference to \ 

Pop. I love you Lady 
With the religious fancy, that one Saint 
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A£fe£b anoUier ; fuch a heate as mine 

Was that, with which the firft who ere knew love. 

Had their foules warm'd (elTentiall) not as now 

The common garbe is to adore a lip. 

Or any other lineamen^ but for 

The abftradl of perfe<5tion, which do's glory 

In being derived from one fo good as you are, 

Am I become your captive. 

Dal. This to me, 
Sounds as the empty whiftling of the ayre 
Does in fome hollow vault, unfpotted truth 
Informes my ignorance, there's not a perfon 
In all the multitude of men loves chadly. 

Pop. Be fo charitable 
As to believe I can, who never yet 
Knew flame was vidous, my defires retaine 
Their maiden purity, no other objedl 
Did ere attradl my foules unblinded eye% 
But your faire felfe. 

DaL Then I believe you fir, 
No man will be fo worthlefie to diiTemble 
With me, who cannot thinke but all the world 
Intends the fame reality that I doe : 
Yet tis an errour, which perfwafion fcarce 
Shall free me from : that evoy woman ought 
To love a man with that indifferent heate 
She £mcies other women, without fence 
Of difference twixt the Sexes. 

Pop. Soule of fweetneffe. 
How equally an Angels inteUedl 
Inforaies her lacred Reafon : to love chadly. 
Could not have bin defin'd with jufler flri(Slnefle, 
Had we produced the conftancy of Swans, 
Or never changing Turtles, as our pattemes, 
(Thad but defcrib'd chafte love) the Palme that 

profpers, 
(Noi but b/s fellow) and the Vine that weaves 
Of her owne leaves a thinne, yet glorious mantle 
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Ycit her naked lover. Doe but embleme what 
Her truth has utt'red : but refolve me faire od^ 
Could Tou afre<5t fo f 

Daluu If that were all 
Requiiite to love, I could ; but there's obedience 
A Nuptiall wreath brings widi it, which I feare 
My frailty would fcarce keepe, and to become 
Po^dious to a vow were fuch a linne 
As I Ihould quake to thinke of. 

P<f. You alledge 
Vaine difficulties : I perceive your looks 
Would be propitious to me, did 3rour will, 
Aiham'd perhaps to fufier fuddaine conquell. 
Not play the Tyrant with them, and call backe 
The crimfon Ne£lar from 3rour well-form'd Cheeke 
To guard your heart from yielding: come, let's 

kifle. 
The modeft heate proceeding from my lips 
Will thaw your foule to foftnefle. 

DaL AwBYf we may not ; 
If tru e chafte love had reded in difcourfe, 
I could have beene its votary, but a thought 
Of any thing beyond it, is to me 
Dangerous as ficknefTe : farewell fir. 

£x.I}al. 

Pop, Sure fome white Cherubim, 
Comming to teach the irreligious earth 
The ancient truth ; in its fwDt flight to heaven, 
Pronounc'd that happy farewell to the foules 
Its mulicke had converted. I've not lofl 
In my fird tryall, Uke fome ventrous man, 
Who findes the Indies, though he get fmall wealth, 
Tet he fets forth agen, in hopes at lad 
To lade his winged veflell : lie retume. 
That fire's not out, which does in Adies bume. 

ExiU 

ExpUcU Alius fecundus. 
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A£lus TertiuSy Scena Prima. 



Samufdus^ dreffing his wet^on. 

Scon. 00, now it workes : the operation I believe 
^ is not on the fuddaine, and my wound 
xandes as fail as if hee had runne his Rapier through 
a Head of Garlicke, or wafh'd it in Aqua fortis ; and 
this weapon Calve, io much extold by th' Twiball 
Knights^ commended by Mixunty deified by Vrinall^ 
and adored by my believing felfe, procures no more 
miiaculous effedl, than if it were unpimfum album. 
Well, I am coitfident yet, there's no defeA ith* 
mgumt; my blood, my blood is fure anathemated; 
carries fome curs'd impediment about it, that dif- 
annuls the vertue and incomparable force of the 
divine ialve. This Dutch blood of mine, guilty of 

Bacon greafe, and potted Butter Soft, who are 

thefel my Cozen Fortreffe, Generall of the Twiball 
Knights ; and his aiiiilant Pirkci with Mr. Mixum ; 
twere a detriment to valour to complaine before 
them. 

Enter Mixum^ Fortr^e^ and Pirke. 

Mix. Tonder's your Cofen talking to himfelfe : 
pray Gentlemen draw neare. Mr. &once I brought 
thefe firiends to vifit you. 

Scon. Thanks good Mr. Mixum^ Cofen Forireffe^ 
and my Diminutive Captaine Pirke i give your hands, 
you are welcome, very welcome. 
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For. Health to the Weathcr-cocke of my Kin, the 
noble Signeur lercmias Sconce, 

Pirke, Propitious, and aufpicious be thy (larres, 
man of renowne and merit : lut thy arme in fling my 
Palmerin : Conluflon Captaine Fbrtreffe^ he weares a 
wound about him. 

Scon. No, no, a touch, a meere touch, a Flea-bite, 
Captain Pirke. 

Mix. Is't not recovered by the &lve Mr. Sconce\ 

Scon. Yes, as good as whole ; the weapon iahre 
will remedy it 

Fort. YeSv pail all chance it will : twill mundifie 
and purge your body Cofen : I ufe to combate three 
or foure at once, every fpring, purpofely to be let 
blood a little: it does me good all the yeare 
after. 

Scon. I am very glad of it But tell me Cofen 
Fortreffe^ how fores it with the refidue of the blades, 
the valiant Twiball Knights, the fiunous brethren, doe 
they walke in Coat gdt, or aU a mode in Dunkirbi 
Cloaks! 

Mix. Thofe Miioned Cloaks I never heard of 
before : I mervaile my Ta^der gets not a patteroe of 
diem ; Pray fir, what is a Dunkirke Cloake I 

Pirke. Not know a Dunkirk ui^per g^urment, a 
leaguer Cloak ; behdd my lo^ this Cane, this ftafie of 
office ; this wee (Ule the MiUitarie CaAer. 

Mix. Twill hardly keepe a (houre of raine out 
that 

Scon. Are they confin'd to Chamber ftill, for want 
of Boots, or linnen t I love to heare of their prd*- 
perities. 

Fbrt. Why Cofen they are well, but in the accuf- 
tom'd garbe, the fiugall Mmme, and petty feather : 
they expert mod carefully thy admittance into our 
Order. 

Scon, T (hall be done after my wedding Cofen. I 
got, have doft heare firrah Pirke a girle of mettaH, the 
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Doiflors daughter Bully, Fortrelfex Flefti of Milke and 
Rofes Blade. 

For. But Cofen, tis neceflaiy, you inrole your 
felfe into the Family before you wed : our order, like 
the Knights of Malta^ does admit no peifons 
efpoufed : but with this difterence, if they receive the 
Oixler Batchellours, they may then many and yet re- 
taine the title. 

ScofL Say you fo Cofen f 

F&r, Certaine truth my 7^: we met upon our 
grand Exchange lafl nigh^ our place of trade and 
confultation, and there concluded fome decrees, 
necefliary for fupporting our Commonwealth. 

Pin How perdition Captaine? how durft you 
meet without me ? or conceite that decree valuable, 
which the voyce of Captaine Pirke has not ailented 
ta Refufe me fir, the brethren of the Blades (hall 
rue their bold confrontment : vengeance doe you 
take mee for a boy, or fome P^utiggm f confult with- 
oat me f 

Sam, Patience, good Captaine Pirke^ I would 
fiune heare them. 

Pirkt, He reads his necke-verfe, reads them in my 
prefence : Death rob me of the priviledge of my place 
and dignity Captaine, confound you, I could Ihew you 
TteiW^/forit 

Mix. What does this Tom Tkumhe meane troef 

Fmr. Why firrah Dandiprat, you might have given 
attendance. 

Pirke. What without a fummons, you can fend 
lacke Shirke jonr Beadle, to congT^;ate the meaner 
blanches of the Brotherhood, not a Picke-pocket I 
wanant you, but had notice of it : and mufl I be 
foigotten f by my man-hood tis bafe. 

Scon. You have given the Captaine too bold a 
touch Senior Pirke \ thou art juil like the Moufe to 
the Elephant, borne to vexe him : but prethee for my 
iake let him read them. 

Pirke. Your fake prevsules, or otherwife 
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For. Attend then Cofen Sconce \ our Orders He 
aiTure you are fuch, as the mod envious Juftice, nor 
their Goofe-quill Clarks, that fmell at new Bridewell, 
and Finsbury (hall not exclaime on. Imprimis^ it is 
generally decreed. 

Pirk. How, generally without me ! Fire of Siyx 
this is infufferable. 

Scon. Good Captaine Pirke, on cofen Portreffe. 

Port. That no knight of the Twibill; as \¥hiskin 
or aUye gentleman (hall prefume to lead or convey 
any of the fifters of the order, viz. Striker, Cockatrice, 
or Gynimeg through the watch after twelve, unlefle he 
fee Uiem afleepe, or be in fee with the Conftable, 
under the penalty of being fent to the houie of Cor- 
re<5lion, 

Pirk. Renounce me fir, this order He not figne to, 
it favors of cowardife, feare to convey a fider through 
the watch, tis againd Our noble inditution. 

Port. Next it is enadled, that none of the groomes 
of our wardrobe (hall offer to deprive any man of 
doake, coate, or hat, unleffe it be in the darke, as 
they feare to anfwer it at the next aififes, and be 
bum'd in the hand for it 

Scon. Twould be a hot touch for them cofen 
Portreffe. 

Port. Next it is decreed, that the receivers of our 
rents and cudomes, to wit divers Rookes, and Saint 
Nicholas Clearkes diall certainely ufe no more flights 
to get more then they can clearely come off with, 
under penalty of being carried up Holbome in a car^ 
and at Tibume executed, which may tend to the diffo- 
lution of our whole fraternity. 

Scon. But have you concluded nothing for the 
fiders, I long to heare them 1 

Port. O yes cofen, we have confinde them to a 
certaine price, a dipend reafonable, fo that they diall 
not need to dive into pockets. 

Scon. They will doe that if you would hang them 
cofen. 
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Ptrk I doe difclaime that order, Captaine Fort- 
f^e your wifedome ihould have well confiderd at 
what charge they are, for coach or hand litter, fp^dally 
thofe of the gentile garbe, next their uihers raufl be 
maintaind, paint payd for, cloaths provided and die 
matron fiatisfied, thefe things confiderd, could you bee 
ft) cradl as to confine them to a price by valour fir, I 
am aiham'd on't 

Fort. Tis mended by the next order, they are pre- 
foib'd fix>m wearing Pliiih and Sattin, mlefle in peti- 
coats. 

Sam. You will not have them like the Jewes at 
Rome weare party coloured garments, to be knowne 
from Oiriftians f 

Fort. By no meanes fir, we would have every one 
take notice of them, but Marfiialls men, Beacfles, and 
Conflables, and therefore have ordain'd that they 
flail weare Beavar Hats, Poak'd Ruffes, Grogram 
Gownes, or at the bed wrought Tafl&ta, Foxe Skinne 
Muffes, Moehaire peticoates, Bodkins and Crof- 
doaihs ec^d with gold lace. 

Mix, Tlus is the habit of our Rotterdamians. 

Fort. The only fliape to hide a (Ir&erin: ever 
whfle you live, your city is moll fecure from officers, 
and mofl notorious to gentlemen, they will take up 
your city ware at any rate. Befides while they flanted 
it in plufh^ 'twas an abufe to gendewomen and Ladies, 
we have ei'd in queflioning them for females of our 
tribe, and had our pates broake for it 

Scon. But cofen is this edi6l generally confirmed 
by aU the fodety of the TwibiUers Knights and 
Ladies. 

Fort. Us univerlall cofen, only for Captaine Pirkes 
name, wee left a blanke, there's die decree fv, read it 
if you pleafe. 

Pirk. Twas the fefeft courfe to leave a blanke for 
me, or I had Blank'd your whole decree \ I had by 
magnanimity. 

Scon. Imprimis^ I Captaine Furibundo Fortrefle. 
1 I 
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Mix. A fearefull name tluit (ame. 

Scon. Knight great mailer of the cntler of Twi- 
bill : Lord of no Cloke, Vlfcoant Ratan, cane and 
one fpun 

JUix^ You are but an ill cocke of the game it 
feemes. 

Sam. Count Freefe, gray Felt, and mony-lacke, 
Duke of Tumbully Bloomesbury, and Rotten Row, 
Lord paramont of all Garden-Alleyes, Gun Ally, and 
Rofemary Lane. 

Mix. He has more tides then the great Tuike. 
Proceed fir. 

Scon. Chief commander of all TwibiUs, danger- 
feild and whisldns, who will quarell in Tavemes with 
a man, and not fi^t in the field with a moufe. And 
of the refidue of the fiutemities of huffes, divers 
dammes and decoyes, fole fultan and grand figneur, 
have to the premiiTes fet my mighty hand, together 
with hands of our trufly and our couragious alfihants 
(this blanke's for you Captaine Firke.) Boloftmcs 
Makijhift^ Rofiran Knock-doume^ and twenty fix more 
€A our prindpall companions of the order. 

Fbrt. Nay there are others too, bury not their ap- 
pellations in oblivion, they merit memory. 

Scon. To which at our command alfo are fub- 
fign'd our mod illuArious and remarkable fiflers (they 
are flit nos'd perhaps) (there was a touch for diem 
cofen Fortreffq Donna IrfaheUa Garrda^ mother of 
die maids of Lambeth Marlh, with her confpicuous 
confort, at the three skipping Conies in the towne, 
(a touch that) you meane the three Squirrels, you are 
cunning cofen Fortreffe^ together with our moil induf- 
trious fervant Pythagoras Pigge. 

Pirk. I gave him that name firom his tranfinigia- 
tion into call fuites, who has put his petie toes to it, 
and finally the woman that iii^ ballads, has her name 
trunled at the taile of it 

Mix. I mervaile mailer Do6lor has not fet his 
hand to this. 
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Scon. Seald with the feale at armes of our order, 
TO. Three Rooks volant in a field (anguine, two bro* 
ken jugs the fiipporters, and a TwibiU for the crell, 
and given the fecond day of this prefent month, at 
<Nff maniion royall, or place of meeting in the long 
giavield walkes in our ufuall fields. 



Enter DoOor^ Vrinall^ Rreewit^ Sir Martine. 

Sir Mar. Well Mailer Doflor youl remember 
me, 
And have an eye unto my nephew, I truft 
Her with you. Farewell fir. 

Exit Sir Mart. 

DoR. Doubt it not good fir Martime. 

Ftrt. C^taine Pirke pray retire unto the brothers 
of our Society : entreat them to prepare againe to 
morrow, for my cofen Sconces enfeafement 

Pirk. Upon compulfion fir, I (hould refiife, 'marry 
on fiure entreaty I doeflye, good and high fiites looke 
onycm. 

Ex.Pirk. 

DoR. Sonne Sconu (I'm bold to call you fo) how 
do's your annef 

Scoru Indifferent fir, but yet I have not found that 
rare efiefl ith' weapon fidve you fpoake o^ VrincUl I 
feare fince it cur'd the twoferjeants and their yeomen, 
^ veitue has beene much extenuated. 

DoR. Twas your ill drefiing the weapon : give me 
your fword fonne, this is of the right ialve the weUh 
DoAor makes, this (hall (ave my credit 

Annoints the weapon. 

Now VrtnaU take this weapon, lap it warme in liimen 
doaths, and locke it in my fonne, your angui(h foime 
win foone be mitigated. 
Scon. I have a touch of it ahready fir. 

I 2 
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Bfi. I have feene experience of this neapoQ 
falve, and by its mod mjrllerioiis working knowne 
fome men hurt, pad die hdpe erf ftugoy le- 
covcr'd. 

Mix, Maike you that nmRer Sconce^ the gcntlrman 
may be belieVd 

Free. Tet I cannot 
With my laborious indudry invent 
A reafon why it diould doe this, and therefore 
Tranfcending naturall caufes, I conclude 
The nfe unU^rfulL 

Sam. He is unlawfully b^[Otten fir, dares tearme 
it fo, there was a touch for him cofen Fbrtr^€\ I cald 
him fonne of a whore, and he wc^d take no notice 
of it 

DoCL But pray fir, why (hoold it be unlaw- 
fiillf 

Fret. Canfe Confdence and religion dilallow 
In the recovery of our impaired healths, 
The adidance of a medicine made by charmes. 
Or fubtle fpells of witchcraft. 

Scan. His mother was a witch, faies this maide, fo 
there was another touch for him cofen Fmrtr^e^ 
fon of a witch, but he underdands not that 
neither. 

DoS. Conceive you this to be compounded 
fof 

F^ee. He prove it mader DoAor: 

Scon. The proofe of a pudding is the eating^i& 
your teeth fir, a padding in his teeth : voa know what 
I meane cofen Fortr^e^ another touch ftir htm, but 
al's one, he has wit in's anger, and wil not undeiAand 
me. 

Fort. If he durd blunder for it Cofen Sconce 

Free. Tet to avoide a tedious argument. 
Since our contention's only for diicourfe. 
And to indruA my knowledge, pray tell me, 
Affirme you not that this (ame fahe will cure 
At any didance (as if the perfon htut 
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Shook! be at Yorice) the weapon, dres'd at Lon- 
don, 
On which hia blood is^ 

DoiL All this is granted 'twilL 

Scm. Nay we'l grant you more fir (that it will not) 
and yet prove it, and you (hall prove your felfe a (fo 
you ihall.) There had been another touch for him 
cofen Fortreffe^ but I feared hee would have under* 
ftood me now, ere you ihall prove it 

Fort Silence cofen Sconce^ let's heare the whiffler 
if he cannot verifie his words, fink me my Jo, he (hall 
taile arme of dangerfield. 

Free, Out of your words fir He prove it Diaboli- 
call, nocaufe 
Naturall ; begets the mod contemn'd effect. 
Without a paflage through the meanes, the fire 
Cannot produce another fire untill 
It be apply'd to fubje^ apt to take 
Its flaming forme, nor can a naturall caufe, 
Worke at incompetent fpace : how then can this 
Neither confign'd to th' matter upon which 
Its operation is to caufe efie<5l ; 
Nay at fo fiirre a diilance, worke fo great 
And admirable a cure beyond the reach 
And law of nature ; yet by you maintain'd, 
A naturall lawfiill agent, what dull fence can 
credit it 

Sam. Very authenticke this, well if the divell have 
tane the paines to be my fur^on, my arme I feare will 
be pofleft, I feele an evill fpuit in it akeady. 

Fifrs. Refpedl the Dolors anfwer. 

IMU Sir, you fpeake reafon, I mu(l confefie, but 
every caufe 
Woikes not the fame way ; we diiUnguifh thus : 
Some by a Phyficall and reall touch 
Produce : So Carvers hewing the rough Marble, 
Frame a well polilh'd (latue : but there is 
A virtuall contadl too ; which other caufes 
Imploy in ailing their more rare effedls. 
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So die bright Son does in die iblid etitb^ 
"Bf the inf ufive vertoe of his laies, 
Convert die fordid fobftance of the mold 
To Mines of mettall, and the piercing a jie 
By cold reflexion fo ingenders Ice ; 
And jet yon cannot (ay the diillj hand 
Of ayre, or quickning fingers of die Sunne^ 
Really touch the water or die earth. 
The Load-done fo by operative f<»ce, 
Caufes die Iron which has felt his tooch. 
To attraA another Iron ; nay, die Needle 
Of die (hip guiding compa(re, to re(pe^ 
The cold Pole Ardcke ; jud fo the (iadve workes. 
Certain hidden caufes convay its powerfuU 
Vertoe to the wound from the aimointed 
Weapon^ and reduce it to welcome foundneffe. 

Sam. The (alve is Intimate agen, Cofen Ffr- 
ireffe^ O rare Doctor. 

Mix, Nay, you (hall heare him tidde die gentle- 
men I warrant you. 

Free. This, Mr, DoAor, is 
A weake evafion, and your purities 
Have fmall affinity ; the glorious Sunne 
As tis a generall inftrument of heaven. 
In all its great productions, and the Ayre 
An ElementaU agent, naturally 
Ingender Mettalls in the earth, and Ice 
On the felfe friding waters : The Load-done 
As tis a fimple body, may afford 
That vertue to the (leele by fecret power 
Of all-commanding nature. But that this, 
Thb weapon (alve, a compound, (hould affeA 
More than the pured bodies can, by wayes 
More wonderfull than they doe, as appl/d 
Unto a (word a body voyd of life. 
Yet it mud give life, or at lead preferve it 

Scofu Pidi, he talkes like an Apothecary to tbc 
DoAor. 

Dofl You midake, it does not, 
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Tis the blood fUcking to the fword atchieves 
The cure : there is a reall iimpathj 
Twixt it, and that which has tiie juyce of life, 
Moyilens the body wounded 

Fort Rare Paracdfian^ thy Annalls (hall be cut in 
Biafie by Pen of (leele. 

F^ee. You may as well 
Report a reall iimpathy betweene 
The nimble foule in its fwif t flight to heaven. 
And the cold carkaife it has lately left. 
As a loath'd habitation ; blood, when like 
The lap of Trees, which weepes upon the Axe 
"Whofe cruell edge does from the aged Trunke 
Diflever the green Ranches fit>m the Veines, 
RaYiih'd, forgoes his Native heate, and has 
No more relation to die red, than fome 
Deferdefle fervant, whom his Lord calls of^ 
Has to his vertuous fellowes. 



Enter Miftris Kfunthwcrih. 

Know. Mr. FreMvit retum'd agen, and in dif- 
courfe 
With Mr. Dodlor : He not difturbe your confer- 
ence. 

D06L So pleafe your Ladylhip we had even 
done. 
I am g^ lhe*s come to refcue me. 

Scan, There was a touch for him Cofen Fortreffe, 
vi^^ vUla^ vi^m^ he lookes like a Schoole-boy van- 
qoilh'd at capping verfes : harke you lir, repent your 
crrour, and in time you may bee lav d ; you fee the 
▼ertue of the falve the Dodlor had drefs'd his Speak- 
ing weapon with it It hurt you, and it has cured 
you Beware you £3dl not into a relapfe : there was an* 
other .touch for him Cofen Fortreffe, Doctor give 
your hand (father I Ihould have faid) fome fam'd Hif- 
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torian, fome GaUo-Btigicus flial Chromde thee and 
thy Calve, there was a touch for him Cofen Fartr^t, 
Come yoo (hall fee my Miftris. 

Exeunt Samcty Farir^e^ Mixum^ and Dollar. 

Kn€W. Mr. F^eewii have you jret found the in- 
jured 
Woman out, I motion'd at lad parting! 

I^ee. lYuely Miflris, had ihe bin worthy the feek- 
mg,your 
Command Ihould not have beene protracted, but 
*Twere a fliune to my owne honour to be inqui- 

fitive 
After a proAitute, and a blot to your 
Difcretion, (hould nice judgments know you enjoyn'd 

me 
So manifeft a folly. 

Know. Twas a greater^ to be the author of her 
ihame, 
Whom now you flight fo infinitely. 

Free. Could I flight her more, 
^were a due juilice which I owe my felfe, 
(In hazarding the forfeit of your love) 
Undone by her, but your mod ferious thoughts 
Will fure convert ^our foule from the intent 
Of my moft certaine mine, which your lad 
Difcourfe perhaps, for triall of my £EUth, 
Seem'd to invert upon me. 

Know. You nudake; 
Needlefle are fecond trialls, when a fird 
Proves you perfidious ; doubtlefle you confirm'd 
Tour love to her, with the fame (ad proteds 
You've done to me (yet left her) for her fisUce, 
And in revenge of womans innocence, nuurtyr'd by 

you, 
I here to heaven pronounce a fure disjunction 
Of our loves and vowes for ever. 

Fra. O roferve that breath, 
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Which oug^t like (acred incenfe to be fpent 

Onely on heaven, or in delivering notes 

May charme the . world to peace; when raging 

warres , 

Or £uth quakes have afifrighted it Confumt 
On no fuch ufe> hoirid and ominous. 
As if it threatned thunder to the earth. 
Or would infe^ the genius of the ayre 
With Mills contagious (as if composed 
Of Viper (leame) O and you were wont 
To be fo good, that vertue would have iigh'd 
At the unwelcome fpedlacle) if you 
Had appeared woman in a paflion, 
(Though of the lighted coi^equence) O do not 
Renounce that Saint-like temper, it will be 
A change hereafter burthenous to your foule. 
As finne to one, who all his life time blefl^ 
Wita. peace of Confdence, at his dying minute, 
Falls into mortsdl enmity with heaven. 
And periihes eternally. 

Know. Thefe words 
Have not the effedluall Oratory you firft had, 
When I was confident, as day of light, 
Your youth had beene as defiitute of vice 
As of deformity. So a fweet ilreame, 
Whofe biibling harmony allured the Birds 
To court its moving muiicke, when it mixes 
With impure waters, with the noyfe affrights 
The eares, before delighted in it. 

Iree. This is too fevere a Juilice, and extends 
To cruelty, had fome intemperate rage 
Puipled my hand in murther (though the guilt 
Would have beene written in a larger Text 
In Confcience blacke booke ; yet the punishment 
Had not bin balfe fo hideous. I (hould for that 
Have fuffered bnt a temporary paine 
At worft ; and my truely repentant foule 
Perhaps have had free entrance to the place 
Coniign'd to penitents, when now, like fome 
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Bfanaded Capttve, or difeafed wretdi. 
On whom cadi minute does b^et a deadi ; 
I like a (low fire by my owne foft ftamesi 
With Tortoyfe fpeed extinguiflu 

Know. Sir, your words 
Are fuperfidall, as a fliadow which 
The morning Sunne produces and blacke night 
Renders forgotten : and no more excite 
Beliefe in me : that what you uttei^s truth. 
Then Mandrakes groanes doe a conceite of death 
In perfons refolute, while I have yet 
A fpecious memory left, that once my heart 
Tendred you dearly; I would counfdl you 
Firll to indeavour to finde out that maid, 
(If that fucceed not) not to thinke of me^ 
As one affianc'd to jo^ by a neerer 
Intereft then other women are that never 
Had oonrerfation with you. 

Free. Had a froft, 
Sharpe as a tedious winters Northeme blafts, 
Congeal'd vour mercy, my un&ined teares 
Should with mojrft warmth dilTolve it, miftris you 
Approach fo neare the attributes of heaven. 
That had ^uliv'd ith' fuperflitious age, 
More pretious gums had fum*d upon your altars, 
Then on all female deities. O forgive me, 
A rigorous tyrants breath will fcarce pronoimce 
For one and the firil crime, fo (IriA a fentence : 
You (hall not goe yet if you will recall it. 
Lovers will bleffe yoiu* piety, and fubfcribe 
To your fuperlative goodndTe. 

Know. Pray defifl, affoord me liberty to retire, I 
cannot alter ray refolution. 

F^ee. Yet reclaime it ; 
Some di veils fpleene has lately firaught your bred, 
And baniih'd thence milde pitty, boiflrous winds, 
Force fo the gentle and untroubled feas. 
To fwallow up iome (hips, its naturall calme- 
n^fle 
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Would haTe tnnlported iafdy widi their wealth 

To thdr defiled harb<»8) were my thooghta^ 

Mot fix'd with that religion upon jou 

That are my prayers (when I repent) on heaven, 

I fhoold not thus tranfcend the lawes and Arei^^ 

Of manhood, and like fome diflreiTed babe 

Left by its parent to the defolate woodes, 

Or ayres cold charit}^, fo long implore 

A new and holier union twixt our foules, 

Then ere had link'd them : which when jou have 

tied, 
lime (hall depend like fumn^er on your brow. 
And your whole life be one continued youth, 
(Such were the fprings in paradife) and when 
You pafle to be a (barer in heavens bliiTe^ 
AHrgins and innocent lovers fpotlelTe teares, 
Hanlned to pearle by the (Irong heat oi (ighes 
Shall be your moniunent 
Know, I (hall relent 
Spi^t of my fetled will if he continue 
Thde moving fupplications : Sir becaufe 
You iliall not blame my cruelty, or judge 
Tis for regard of ai^ diiag \nX, my luK^Qr, 
I doe forfake you, if ere to morrow night 
You finde that woman, get her to renounce 
Freely her title to you, I agen 
On promife of your future loyalty 
Win (land the triall of your wavering (aith, 
Perhaps be yours agen : you have 
Received my utmod meaning. 

Exit Know. 
Iree. How I adore 
This conftancy of worth in her, though 
It make againft my felfe, well I mud to my taske, 
That labour's riched that mod paines doth ask. 

Explicit Adus teriius. 
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Adus Quartus. Scena prima. 



EnUr Dollar and Lady YeUow. 

Doll np^IS a llitnge bmooar lylaibun, and coll- 
ie demnes 
Tour judgement of much indifcreticKiy 
Did I not know it lawfull ; nay no iray 
But that for the recoveiy of your health, 
I (hould npt ^ige.it tbu9, yovjare lately fisdne 
Into a defperate melancholy, and your, blood 
Can no way purge fo well as by 
Performance of what I have dedar'd. 

Lady. Truth fir \ weigh not at fo high a rate, my 
life 
That to prolong it to tm irkefome age, 
I (hould deftroy my honoui^ neither doe I 
Finde any fuch (Isaoge fidmeife raining on me 
As you have uig'd^ pray as you love me fir, 
Unlefle you meane to drive me firom 
The hoi^e, repeate this aigum^t no more. 



Enter Sir Marfine and VrinaU, 

Vrm, Why looke you fir, my mader has 
Perfwaded her as much as lay in him, and 
He has a tounge able to cofen the divell : but twill 

not doe. 
She is too honed believe it, for your nephew Sir Mar- 

fy'nff (hee 
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Has kept her diamber ever fiiice (he came. 
None but my felfe has feene her. 

^ Mar. It fhall be (b, the h(^y law of heaven 
Made us one mdivkluall, die ftrickt league 
Twixt man and wife, ought to confine both 

foules 
To a mod conftant union, injui'd woman. 

Lady. My husband and on the fuddaine, fpeake 
jou to me fir. 

Vrin, His mouth opend Ime fure^ fir the Dutch 
Gentleman. 
D06I, O my fonne Seance^ come hither VrinalL 
Lady. This acknowledgement cannot 
Be ferious from him» good Sir Martme 
Has your wilde fancy not impo6*d enough, 
Temptations on my fraylty that you come after 
So many ilrange indignities, againe to delade 
me. 
.Srir Mar. Tis mifery fA cuftomary finners when 
they meane 
A reall truth, then their precedent ills. 
Deprive it credit, Jbladam not that night, 
That iacred night which fpred its dairy wings, 
(Like Curtaines (hadowing the Altar) ore 
Our Hymeneall couch ; could witneile more 
Sincerity of indiiiblving love 'twixt U4^ 
Then does this minute if your foule, 
(Which is fo pallive it may juftly challenge 
A Martyrs temper) can difpenfe with pas'd 
Abfurd diflades, vsA like a Samt ibr humane 
Condition is too vengefiill fireely pardon 
M^iat I amide have adled. 
Lady. As you are my husband fir, and confequently 

my head. 
ifrin: How many .Ladies in towne are of that 

minde. 
Lady. And< ought to be the gtiidev of 1I7 
youth, 
I will not dandon that nice tertne of honqur, 
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Widi you whom duty ties roe to obfenre 

With more then fuperfidall care, t* injojme 

A penance for your folly ; the light fmoake 

Findes not a forer buriall in the ayre 

(To whofe embraces with ambitious hade 

On azure wings it foar'd) then has your guilt. 

In this forgiving bofome, this pure kifle feales tiie 

agreement 
Sir Mar. She offired firft too, and methought (he 

kis'd 
As (he would eate my lips, the ravenous touch 

Sir Mar.fiarts. 

Of her hot fleih has feard me up like grafle 
In fummer time, and her fowle breath like blails 
Of Southeme windes, has quickned my dead fire 
Of jealoufie, nay rais'd it to a greater 
Heate then my former. 

Lady, What ayle you fir on a fuddaine t 

Sir Mar. Viper, toad, out of my prefence, ere my 
juAwak'd 
Rage, get to its height, whence like a Falcon 

towring 
At full pitdi ore the trembling fowle, it will feafe 
on thee. 

Do^ Madam tis bed to leave him, I feare 
he*s abfolutly franticke ; VrinaUXoAt to him, lead 
he aA fome violence on himfelfe, pleafe 3rour Ladiihip 
withdraw. 

Lady. Soft patience guard my heart : whexes no 
offence, 
One iafdy may rely on innocence. 

Exit Lady and Dalbr. 

Vrin. Why fir Mardne^ how doe yon firt. not 
fpeak t now by my life^ he lookes like a ftaggerell 
newly come to his Homes, flings his head jufl in that 
manner they do not touch the feeling, yet Sir Martim : 
in time they may be three and foure at top, and ferve 



Digitized by 



Google 



The Hollander. 127 

to hang hats and doakes on in the befl knights haU 
in towne. 
Sir Mar. O VrinaU. 

Vrin, Vn'nai/, what a pittiHill noate was there, 
that veiy found has almoft crack'd me to pieces : Sir 
Martine, good Sir Martine what ayles yout or 
rather what ayles your wife, that you hum and haw 
16 after kifling her, her breath is lavory, I dare bee 
fvome Ihee has neither eaten Onions nor drunke 
Aquavitae; 

^r Mar. O no, (he b like a too ripe, fo ex- 
treamely fweet^ 
Shee poifons like the hony which fmall Bees 
Sucke from the Aconite, the Panther fo 
Breaths odors pretious as the Sarmaticke gums 
Of Raileme groves, but the delicious fent 
Not taken in at diAance choakes the fenfe 
VTith the too muskie favour. 

Vrin. You (hould have kis'd her as the Court 
bfhion is, upon the cheeke, but pray fir, why are you 
fo jealous : yet cannot prove your Lady has a trick 
widi her toe, or tumes oftner than an honed woman 
fif ihee do) had not you better like an old Stag, cad 
the cognifance of your order into the hedge, then like 
a wanton Pricket, runne full Butte at every one you 
loeet, as who fhould fay ; take notice of my horns. I 
am aihamed of it fo I am. 

S. Mar. Do'fl not believe I am t a hideous 
cuckold. 

Vrin. And mufl you needs cry Cuckow therefore. 
There are knights in towne who biow their Ladies to 
be Hens oth' game, and live by tredding, yet like 
mettle Cockes they never hang the Gills for't, they 
are fure £ure Gameflers ufe to pay the boxe well : 
efpedally at In, and In, ^the Innes of Court Butlers 
would have had but a bad Chriflmas of it elfe) and 
what care they, fo they can purchafe plufh, though 
their wives pay ith' hole for it. 
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Sir Mar, Can there be fach monfters f 

Vriiu Monften, they are men Sir MarUney fuch 
as you are: ondy they are velvet browd a little: 
but heare me Sir, if a man would venture faire 
offer to give a certain knowledge of your wifes 
honefly. 

Sir Mar. Doe that, and be my genius YrtnaH. 

Vrin. You would have an eviU Angell of me, He 
tell you fir ; my mafter intends privately this night to 
wed his daughter to the Dutch younker Samcey the 
houfe will be at quiet, and 3rour Lady left alone in her 
chamber, her fiil^ Miilris Kturworth^ bemg to goe to 
Church with them. 

Sir Mar. What of this t 

Vnn. Soft and fidre Sir MarHnt, I will ith* 
evening (leale you into the Ladies chamber when 
(he's in bed, come to her, and in the darkey (thats the 
only time to dealewith a woman) (and as another 
man) trie what vou can doe with her: if ihe 
confent (the word) you doe but cud^old your felfe, 
if hold out; being a woman alone, in bed, smd in the 
dark having a man (landing by her, you may then 
conclude her an honefl wife, and your jealoufie foolidi, 
as your vexation needl^ffe, you thinke I have no wit 
now I warrant 

Sir Mar. According as my foule could wifh. 

Vrin. Why law ^ou Aen, who's the foole now I 
SiiMariifte come m the evening, I will not £ule 
you. 

Sir Mar. Nor I hopes of triall, fere you well, 
A jealous man has in his heart his helL 

JSx. Sir Mkr. 

Vrin. WeU knigfa^ if I doe not fit your Jealoos 
head, let me bee fimg m ballads for an etranter coz- 
combe then your felfe. 
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EnUr Miftris Artleffe^ MiJUs Mixum^ and Dalinea. 

MiJL Art, Well (aid minx, you wOl not have him 
bat you had befl confider and doe as I and your 
fiuher would have you : or you fhall trudge for it, you 
ihall be his wife. 

Mift, Mix. Nay in fadnefle Miflris DaL you are 
too blame, the gentleman is an honed gentleman, 
I and a Unde man I warrant him to a woman ; your 
mother and I have made triall of him^ and finde him 
of a very good difpoiitiony come chicke jou fliall 
have him. 

Mrs. Art. Nay let her chufe and bee hangd, 
proud baggage who will refufe a gentleman olf 
iny owne chufing, but He fend him to you and fee 
if thou darft deny him, for thy life, come Miftris 
Mmmu 

Exeunt Miflris ArtUffe and Midris Mixum. 

DaL Was ever innocent virgin thus betrayd 
Bjr crudty of parents, who for wealth 
Have fold my youth to flavery, the cold 
Aihes of injurd maids iiuround my heart. 
Or fome divine dew, (lead of blood replenifh 
My fwelling veins^ circle my thought with Ice, 
Thou power of duiftity, that like the frdh 
Frimrofe uncropt, by any hand, I may 
Ketume my fdfe as pure and white 
To earth, as when I came from't 

Vrin. How doe you Miflris Dal. alaife poore 
gentlewoman, would fhey have thee coverd with 
a Frifland horfe, a Dutch Stallion : now (hame 
^9Qn their foules that wifli it, he's neighing here 
already. 
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Enter Sconce. 

Scan. VnnaU^ my cofen JMreffe and the reft 
oth* Knights will be here prefently ; pray you prepare 
the rauiicke and the wine, I would not fiaile in the 
moft diminute ceremony. 

Vrin. Of a mod abfolute coxcombe, I (hall pro- 
vide them fir. 

Exit VrinalL 

Dal. Now begins my horror, 
The fetall Bell ihould it proclaime my death, 
Were fpheare-like muficke to his night-crowes voyce ; 
Yet I muft heare it and retaine my fenfe, 
Continue fubjetStto a daily noyfe 
From the ill boding monfter. 

Scon. Lady or Madamofell, Vfiroe or Seniora what 
you pleafe, or in what language to be entituled the 
Miftns of my thoughts, £e complemental garbe is 
cuftomary, and thoup^h I have leam'd by converfation 
with the TwibiU Knights to kifie my hand, believe me 
I had rather beftow my lips on yours j our naturali 
Dutch contracting is the beft, without deceit or 
(hadow, there we only goe to tit' taveme and be 
ungue browd, then drunke together. Tha:^saUour 
ceremony, and tis lawfiill marriage toa 

Dal Would you would fir, better confiderwith 
your felfe and match where your own cuftomes are 
obferv'd, my feare my quali^ will never fuite the 
liking of your Dutch manners. 

Scon. Manners Lady, you miftake I've none at 
all; ere we will difiagree about manners, De be as 
downifh as an Upland Bore, foutra, tell a Dutdi man 
of manners t 

Dal, Yet fur have fo much charity. 

Scon. We detell that worfe then the former, tis 
Papifticall, and was with that religion banifii^d our 
xeform'd Commonwealth : but to our bufinefle, pretty 
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fcnle, I (hall give thee touch mon and get a buiger 
of thee. 

Dal. Gentle lir, there ought to be in manhood a 
divine 
Pitty, believe me as I tender truth, 
I cannot fet the linallell of my thoughts 
On your ill welcome love, therefore I befeech 

you 
Not to poceed in my unfortunate match 
Whidi will be fatall to us both, for goodneUe 
Have fo much mercy on me. 

Sam. An excellent touch that, as if there could be 
mercy in a Dutch-man, and to a woman t if there had 
beene any, the Nuns at Tilmont had not beene us'd 
h horribly lafl fummer : why fhould you fay you can- 
not love me t tis a &lfe touch Ime certaine of it, I 
(hall know anone, till when receive your lips in pledge 
that no fuch words (hall iffue forth of them, adiew 
Lady, anone we mufl to the old touch of Matrimony. 

Ex.Sco. 

Dal. The hand of death 
Shall give me fird a bride to fome darke grave, 
Where I will mixe with wormes before the Fried 
Enit fo unjud an union, the kinde graffe 
Will fore be greene (liU on my Sepidchrei 
And fpotlefle Virgins annually dance 
A fairy ring about it. 



Enter Vrinail ami Po^ngay in difguifed doathes. 

Vrin. Now if you doe not catch a Roach in her 
troubled waters, I (hall conclude you a gudgion: 
fpeake to her, a woman has ever a hole open to 
receive a mans tale, believe it you (hall have my 
my afiidance, and if I doe not fecond you con- 
fidenUy, may my tongue be cramped^ my wit 

K, a 
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breecb'd ; and the machina of my invoition nimd 
perpetually. 

Pop. Fauefl creatine. 

DaL Had yoa (aid wretched'A, Miftris yoa had 
given me 
My i^oper attribute. 

Pop. Can there be on earth, 
A (ava^eife fo great as will omfpire 
To affli A fo rich a goodneiTe t yet by your eyes 
Adom'd by thofe deare pearles ii^ich doe trans- 
forme 
Even forrow to a loveUnefle beyond 
Indifferent beauty, I conceive fome fiend 
Refled in humane (hape (for man would never 
Have dar'd fo vile a lacrilege) in hope 
By your pure teares, t'extingmfh his owne flames 
Caus'd this diftemper in you. 

Vrin. Pi(h you are long to fpeed, be 
Short and quick, that pleafes Lsidies. 

Pop. I had a younger brother, though not fully 
bled 
In your fweet knowledge, yet once his touoge 
Was his hearts bold eml^inador, and deliver'd 
A true narration of his zealous love, 
Which is in him fo permanent, that when 
His eares receive a notice that your faith 
Is plighted to another, twill be Juice 
Of balefiill hemlocke to his braine, convert it 
Either to fuddaine madnefTe or a fleep, 
Cold and erelafling. 

Dal. I remember once 
A nephew of Sir Martina did foDicit 
That which he term'd my love, but I con- 

ceiv'd 
His meaning rather was to caufe difcouife, 
Then that his ftrift intention had refolved 
His promifes performance. 

Vrin. Bid I not tell you (he would come 
about t 
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Rjp, Trail me Lady, 
Tbe foHtary Nightingale who fings 
To her loft honour a harmonious ditty, 
Lores not tiie thome fo dearely, to whofe pricks 
She fets her featherd bofome, as Ime fure 
My brother tenders you, the gawdy light 
May fooner be obfcur'd by wandring (inoake : 
Nay the etemall effence of the foule 
Become corporeall and revilite earth, 
After its flight to paradife, ere he 
Deicend to variation of his love. 
Could you affect him. 

DaL Had your brother been 
Of the lame difpofition and foft fweetnefle 
That I perceive in you (though this be our 
Firft enterview) there could not have beene molded 
(Had I beene borne to entertaine loves heat) 
A man that would fo fitly fympathize 
TTith my condition, nor whom I (hould fancy 
Wth more intire perfedlion, 

Vritt. Strike home, and fure the iron's hot 
already. 

Pop. Behold him Lady, 
Whofe every motion does as from the fpheare, 
Receive a Uvely influence from your lookes ; 
The modeft lilence of the temperate Even, 
When zephire foftly murmures to the flowers 
A wholefome farewell undifturb'd by ftormesi 
May fooner reft in one continued night, 
Then can my foule in quiet without juft 
Aifurance of your love, which if you grant. 
Times native Belman, the fluill Organd Cocke 
Shall ceafe to carroU Mattens to the mome. 
The eardy Larke that whifpers to the Sun 
A conftant Augury of a beauteous day. 
Shall lofe his Hght plumes in the checkerd Clouds^ 
Ere I my refolute chaftity, nor can you 
Invent evafions to decline my fuite, 
Since on its grant relyes the only hopes 
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Of Tpor redcmptioD from the btibaroos annes. 
Of him joa were efpoos'd to. 

Dal. This furprize. 
And jrom* (Inmg vowes would batter a refohre^ 
Downe in a bred that could be flexible 
To eafy love, but iince I camK>t frame 
My amfdence to a warrantable zeale 
Toward any^man, lie rather fixe my hate 
(For that mud of neceffity accrue 
To him that weds me) on a perfon worthy 
Contempt, then on your felfe^ whofe worm do's chal- 
lenge 
A noble and redprocall regard 
For your affedtion, bleflings on ye fir, 
Thinke not amide of me. 

ExUDalima. 

Vrin. Now the curfe of a tedious virginity light 
on ye, you will not be tupped by a Dutch Ram, a 
Haufen Kender, a Weftfally Bore-pig, now the ini- 
quity of a fwagbellied Hollands Burgers get tiiee with 
childe of a dropfie, if thou married him, why how 
now Mader Popingay^ droken with a Plannet t tis a 
female Star, as changeable as the Moone, goe to your 
chamber, I heare company approaching, this Dutch 
Butter-Firkin fliall bee melted to greafe ere he (hall 
have her trad to it 

Pop. Paflion on paflion fall when hopes are 
fpen^ 
The bed of comforts is a forc'd content 

ExU. 

Vrin. So here comes my blades, now plot but 
hit, 
And Vrinall (hall be diFd the Lord of wit 

ExiL 

Enter Sconce^ FortreffCf and Knights. 
Scon. Cofen Forireffe welcome, welcome Captaiuc 
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Pirke^ valiant brothers^ nay gentlemen, then your 
accoutrements be of the viUgar cut, be not daunted, 
tis heieditaiy to Low Country fouldiers to weare off 
redconings, Uie time (hall come the little worme Ihall 
weave, and lilken tribute pay to men of fervice, give 
me your hands gentlemen, I (hall be one of you 
anone, but Cofen Fortrefft, what ba(hfull youth is that 
that dares not thrud his nofe out of his coate, for 
feare the winde (hould blow it to his face, ha t 

Fnrt. Tis flat enough ahready, this my Jo, nay 
(how thy Phifnomy, h'is our quondam trady atten- 
dant, but now Knight d* the TwibiU, Pithagoras 

Kg. 

Sam. Is this the famous off-fpring of great hog t 
we ihoakl be kindred certainely, my Ancedors were 
Bores, give me thy fore-foot fuiah, and tell me coz, 
why doft not wander into a new skin ? this begins to 
crackle vilely. 

Pirk. O tis for want of bafling (ir. 

Fort. No my Jo, hee cads lus skin but once a 
yeare, like the poore (hake : well, he has done our 
Order fpedall fervice ; but coz, where are the prepara- 
tions the vancarriors coz, to the folemnity of your in- 
ftalment t renounce me, if you vilifie the inditution 
by dilr^gard of prc^erties, this hand (hall never cro(re 
the Twibill (M:e thy head, nor give thee thy avant 
chevalier, while thou art mortall my Jo, I lay I 
(hall not 

Pirk. No matter fir Sconce^ by the head of valor, 
my fetfe (hall dub thee. 

F(mt. l¥ho you King Twadle t Mu(hrome you dub 
him? 

Pirk. Yes, I Gog^ Magogs I dub him Gargantua. 



Ent. Vrin. 

Scon. Nay good cofen Fortreffe^ Captaine Pirke^ 
this Vrinall I could e'ne fill him to the brim with 
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cmfeSy bat berets vtsf agent ; come where are tlie mii- 
fidoners Vrtnallt 

VrifL They will bee load enoagh by and by, I 
warnuityoo. 

J^ni. This is Intimate blood of the Spanifh 
grape my Jo. 

Scan. Luily iacke credit me coz, twill give the 
tDiK±, VrinaU make fail die doore, and leare us, and 
give OS nodce if any bod^ approadu 

Vrm. What hade this gull makes to cheat him- 
felfe in prirate, mad the muficke enter t 

ExU. Vrin. 

^ort. No by no meanes, wed call to them tlnoogfa 
the doore, varlet avoide. Now coz, to b^inne our 
ceremony : firft, drinke to me. 

Scon. I like it well when it begins widi drinks, tis 
a figne twill end merrily; this cup is abominable too 
litde, one can fcarce wet his whiftle out of it, it fhall 
be diis goblet, a vollre grace, coz Fortnffe. 

Fort. Sir Pithagpras we doe create you skinker, it 
(hall goe round my blades, you (hall dible in liqaor 
of account ; here iHDther Make-Jhift. 

Make, Gramerdes Captaine. 

Pirk. Choake you iir, leame manners, offer to 
drinke before betters, tis an affi-ont to feniorityi 
deilroy me if I can fuftr this, no forfake me Captaine 
I cannot 

Scon. There was a touch for you brother Make- 
Jhift, bat good litde Pirke be padent 

Mak. This Preface is very Cannonical my lo^ 
nay, I (hal learn the phrafes inflantly. 

Fig. Have you aU had it brothers I 

Pig. All but my felfe Sir Holof ernes. 

Scon. Who my coz Pig^ off fup off thy wa(h my 
Jo, at worfl thou canft but be fwine-drunke ; but coz, 
(hall we difpatch t I long to be inflald. 

Fort. I now we'l to't, come hither Captaine, 
fing the hymne preparatory to Knighthood, but 
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wet your pqpes firft, Ganimcd, they 1 f(pieake the 
better. 
Sam. An admirable touch thiSi what 's next troe % 



Song. 

Fart Now coz Sconce^ our Order does conAraine 
ui to a frisky a dance about you, as the Fairies tred 
about their great King Oberon. 

Firk. &t can tibis muikke play the Twibill 
dance, none elfe will iatisfie. 

Sam. Muiicke you mud play the Twibill dance he 
iaye% dance fo whole* 

Dana. 

They dance, the wine ihall tread a fink apace into 
my bdly, you have loft one of your beft heels 
cofen. 

Fort. No me Jo, twas off before the ceremony is 
halfe accomplifh'd, you are our wardrope keeper, 
brother Knodudownt have you brought the veftments 
of our Order? 

Knocke. Fufe Captaine not I. 

FirJu Rot me fir, you would be made to fetch 
them. 

For. How, not our robes of honor the enfignes of 
our chevalry f 

Knock. Sinke me, fir you know they are in tribula- 
tion. 

For. Hell take the Broker : we muft perforce im- 
ploy one of our owne fuits. 

Knock. Take my Buffe Jerkin Captaine. 

Make Death keepe it on, you'll Ihew your dirty 
fliirt. 

Firke. Found you fir, you lye : I fathome in your 
guts, hee has none on. 

Make. How, fonne of foule Adultery, the lye ! 



L 
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For. What doe you Uimder, wfaifflers Pigge, are 
you gruntiDg too : (hall I whet my TwibOl on your 
bones mips of debility t 

Scon. Nay, Cofen, Gentlemen rather than you 
(hall M out. He be content to bee dub*d in my own 
doathes : nay pray 3rou Gendeinen. 

For. Tis againil order, and we muft obferve 
ceremony. 

Scon. O by all meanes Coz. 

For. Firil then receive this cap of maintenance. 

Scon. Cap of Maintenance doe you call it ! I will 
maintaine when this old Cap was new, 'twas a Dutdi 
felt, but now tis nine degrees below a ftraw Hat ; I 
doe not like this touch : but Coz I (hall have my 
Bever agen I hope ? 

Fort. Howf fufpitious my lo: Brother Knock- 
downe difroab his necke of this old linnen, favours of 
a winding-iheet : this is Dedmo Sexto^ feares no rump- 
ling: Now Cofen Sconce^ you muil difcufle your 
doublet 

Scon. That will be damn'd mftantly ; piaj heaven 
my skinne fcape. 

For. Here fir, receive this Military Caflocke^'t has 
feene fervioe. 

Scon. Thas been (hot through both the Elbowes; 
this Military CaiTocke has I feare, fome Military hang- 
byes : this Twibill Knight-hood is but a louGe Order, 
would I had ne're medled with it 

Fort. Now you appeare fomething above an 
Embrio : Makejhift helpe to untrufle his breeches. 

Scon. I (hall be whipt indantly : But Cozen Fort- 
reffty is there no redemption for my Breeches ? 

Pirke. Sume me Captaine, tis not requifite he 
(hould put off his Breeches. 

Scon. Thankes good Captaine Pirke^ twas a 
friendly touch that 

Pit. May not his tranfitory money ferve to 
excufe his breeches % 

Fort. To him it may. 
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i%r. A Twibin Knight ought to regard no money, 
but the gliftring ftede. 

Scon. Well, fince it mull be fo, there take my 
money. 

Knodu Paw fir, you lofe the priviledge of the 
Order, if jrou refpe^l your money. 

Sam, Now doe I looke like as if I were 

new come firom the Lottery: or what lay you Sir 
Hidrfemes^ to the Pidlure of the Prodigal in the 
painted Cloath ! Sure I have now perform*d all the 
Ceremonies ; if not, Ime fure I have nothing elfe left 
to performe widialL 

Ibrt So, now kneede downe, while thus I thee 
create : leremias Sconce^ Knight of the order of Twi- 
bilL Now avaunt Chevaleire. 

Omn. Health to our worthy Brother, leremias 
Sconce^ Knight of the Twibill. 

Fort. But brothers, there is Sacke yet to be 
dnmke, in Celebration of this Knight-hood. 

Scon. I like this drinking heartily; there's fome 
goodnefle in 't : will you beginne, my Captaine Crene- 
rall ; He call you fo now. 

JFbrt. Pythagoras^ fill his Bowie up. Capt Pirk 
this Cornucopia to my Leiftenant Generalls health; 
He call you fo now. 

Scon. A place of Marke and Charge that 

Firke. Man of valour, refpedl this Cup to the 
health of our Leift. Generall. 

Mark. A vous brother Knockdcwne. 

Knock. Here Sir Barrabas. 

Scon. Altogether gentlemen, a health Mufitians, 

found. 

Gentlemen all tres humblement ferviture voflre : I ha 
done you right 

Fort. Expe€l me yo ; heart of my father, you 
mull for confummation of your inilallment, drinke a 
cup a piece to each of us. 

Sconi Twas my intention Generall : to you all in 
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geneiall, helpe Pith, kt it be two C^taine^ tis pitty 
to put fo many worthy men in a pint pot 

Pirk. Soule of my valour, /are fliip'd fir, you 
mud drinke five together. 

Scon. Tare wanton Captaine, a wag upon my 
Knight-hood, you meane to meafure the profundi^ 
of my belly, twill bee a hard taake to doe it to a 
Dutch-man looke you Captaine. 

Fort. Thou (halt be my Bacchus lo, he diinkes is 
if hee had eaten Pickle Herring. 

Scon. This Cup was as deepe as Fleet-Areet Con- 
duit Sound me my lo^ I ha' made a new River in 
my Belly, and my Guts are the Pipes : Tother cop 
good wreckling, vertue (hall be vertue dill, fo loog as 
I can dand Captaine. 

Fort. That will not be long I hope. 

Enter Vrin. 

Scon. This Coller fpoyles my drinking, or elfe this 
Sack has horfe-flefh in % it rides upon my domacke. 
O Vrinallf Ime a Knight of the Twibill honed 
VHnalL 

Vrin. Take heede youTl crufli me fir to pieces. 
Gentlemen yonder are the Condables at the doore to 
apprehend Captaine Fortreffc 

Scon. Some more facke firrah, I fliall be married 
anon. 

For. That 's I, tis for the linnen brothers : Hell 
my lOf how diall I fcape them % 

Scon. More Sacke firrah, the tother touch fweet 
Pig, the tother touch. 

Vrin. There is no way but one fir, they have 
befet the houfe; my Mader is perfwading them- 
Follow mee. He by a backe way fet you Oidfely out 
with your company. 

For. Noble VrincUl: come Blades here's purchafe 
for us. 

E.xit Vrinall cum Knights. 
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Sam. This is but foure Cups captaine Cofen 
Pigge. Skinke my parting Cup, and then Ime gone : 
ha 1 where be you Gentlemen, I am not blinde, or 
play you at Boe-peep f they are gone, this is a pretty 
touch, my touch my yo^ wiA my money and 
Cloathes, a pretier touch flill, let me fee, they have 
left fome Sacke behind them, there's my comfort 
yet 

Eni, Poping, and Lovring in womans deaths. 

Who's this ? my wife that mufl bee. 
Come hither wife, thou feeil the worft of me 
I am but drunke : KifTe me Boranku : never feare, I 
will not fpoyle thy gorget Hark in thy eare my lo^ 
ihall I have a gentle touch ! twill doe no harme, wee 
aie to be marryed anon thou know'il ; I (hall get 
wife chOdren on thee. 
Lov. What wouldil thou raviih me libidinous 
Swine 1 
Strive, and thou dyeft. 

fbikes up his hales. 

Sanu Twas 'an unkinde touch that, my lOy you 
might have falne under me, 't had beene the fitter 
phu:e for a woman, pray helpe me up agen. 

Lffv. Yes, to thy deaths if thoujdeny f performe 
what I enjoyne thee. 

Scon. How, kill a Knight of the Twibill, and in 
the £nfignes of his owne Order, ere it fliall be faid 
to the diijgrace of Knighthood, that any of the fra- 
ternity was kUd by a woman. He doe any thing : 
Lead on, He follow you. 

Pop. Thus they mufl flrive, 
Who in loves fubtle Merchandife will thrive. 

Exeunt. 

Eo^Ucii AHus guartus. 
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A6lus Quintus, Scena prima. 



EnUr DoHor^ Vrinaii, Mru. Artl^e, and Mris. 
Mixum. 

DoH ^npHis Health was unexpeded, tis almofl 
X Beyond beliefe, my daughter ihould 
thus change 
Her perverfe humour, and embrace his love 
Which when I motion'd to her, the darke (hade 
Seem'd not a greater enemy to bled light 
Than (he app^uxl to it : and that (he (hould 
Cofen my hopes, and without me her mother, 
Or any friend refigne her will to his, 
And (Irike the match up, puzzles my beft faith. 
Though I rejojTce at it 

Vrin. You have reafons (ir to doe fo, your dau^- 
ter had more wit then you expelled, tis the quahty 
of maids, to deny what they de(ire : had jrou but 
feene how nimbly (hee trod over the tfarefhold, you 
would have fwome (he had beene mad of the ma^ 
I (lood and heard him aske her: (hall wee goe to the 
Church t Church anfwerd (he, id not too late 

2uoth he agen, never too late to doe wdl replied 
le agen : (though it were at midnight) and then the 
Dutch younker tooke her up into a (what doe you 
call it) a fedan ^and heaven fpeed) away they went, 
marry to what Church, he's gone I know not, only 
I h^rd him fweare he would not come at Fen- 
cridge. 

Mrs, Art, And why not ; tis an ancient Church, 
and all old things muft not be caft away, there has 
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beene many an honeil couple given to the lawfull bed 
tiiere, fo there has. 

Vriiu No matter for that, he protefled he would 
be marryd in a Taveme ere that Pencridge, there's 
no drinke nere it, but at the Pinder of Wakefield, 
and that's abommable, and he has vowd to feafon 
their baigaine with a cup of Sacke ere they re- 
tume. 

MiJL Art. Hee will not bee drunke on*s wedding 
night I hope ; my daughter would have a fweet bed- 
beUow of him, if he (hould. 

Vrin. There is another loving couple gone with 
them too for company, who will be man and wife if 
the Pried fay Amen to it 

Don. Who are they of our knowledge ? 

Vrin. O yes fir, tis Mailer Lavertng^ the attendant 
to Mailer Knoworth^ and Sir Martims Niece that came 
but yeflerday. 

Do^ Is't poffible t twas fome flie policy ol her 
Uncles to bring her hither, Mailer Levering knew her 
before it feemes. 

Vrin. Too well I feare iir, they would not have 
manyd in fuch poil haile elfe. ; 

Mrs. Mix. Well Mailer Do6lor, I hope my gloves 
(hall bee better then the ordinary, I had no toallhand 
in this matdi, you know. 

Do^. Tis nine a clocke at leail : twill not be 
long ere they retume^ wife pray goe in and fee all 
things in readineife for their lodgings. 

Mrs. Art. They will have more ilomacks to their 
beds then to their fuppers. 

Do^. To morrow wel celebrate their nuptiall 
feail : Vrinail be you carefull of the doores ; let none 
come in but our owne company. 

Vrin. He locke them up, and keepe the keyes my 
felfe iir, Mrs. Mixum your husband is with them, and 
in his abfence I would deiire a word with you. 

Mrs. Mix. I love to talke with any man in my 
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husbands abfence; fweet Vrimdl I will fidfiU your 
pl^ure, will you goe Miilris f 

Ex. Vrin. Mrs. Art. <&• Mrs. Mix. 

Vrm. So now have at her. 

Do^ Have I not plotted finely ? has my iH^e 
Not won the lawrell garland the &ind breath 
That wafts the honor of deferving wits 
Among the humorous multitude (as lowd 
As it fpeakes conquering triumphs) (hall prodaime 
My politicke merit, who have raif(^ my felfe 
From worfe then to name in the judging world. 
To an indifferent wealth, which though Fve got 
By wayes finifler, fuch as erre fi^m truth : 
Nay might incurre a punifhment no eyes 
Has ere difcem'd them, but with wonder how 
I (hould atchieve fuch fortune, now compleat 
In this alliance. 



EnUr Lady Tdkw and Knaworth. 

Lady. Sifter let's to our diambers and to bed. 
That time approaches. 

Do^ Your good Ladifhip(Ihope) will honour me 
fomuch 
As for an houre to difpenfe with reft. 
And fee my bride in bed. 

Lady. Your bride good Mafter DoAor, who (hould 
that be! 
I underftand ]rou not 

Do^ My daughter Ladies, that to me 
And all the houfe feem'd fo averCe fi*om marriage^ 
Is this night ftolne forth with yoonker Sc^nce^ 
And is by this time wedded to him. 

Lady. Beyond wonder, well fir, 
We'l have her bride garters, it (hall goe 
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Hard dfe^ filler could 70a have thoi^t it ? 

Do^ Yoa may both credit it, inftantly they will 
letume, and then lie wait upon yott 

ExH Honor. 

Lady. I pitty the poore ^le 
That ihe (hould be fo fuddaine in her chpyce, 
Enthndl her foule ith' mapacles of ^te, 
(For fuch are nuptiaD bonds) experience fifter 
Infoices me to launent her. 

Kfww. How equally we two 
Divide trtte fonrow, fympathi^e in griefe, 
Asin our blood and nature : fifter you 
When your afiGs6tionate foncy fix'd your heart 
Upon your huBbanda love, had no fuQylti<Hi 
Of his unmanly jealoufie> and I 
When I confin'd my love txiBreeivUs breafl, 
Jndg'd him as void of fdlhood, as the Qmng 
Whoi it has refted in green robes, the Earth 
Is tA bare nakednedey but we are both 
Decdv^d by our credUliQr- 

Lady. For you, 
Dilcr^ion m^ lekafe you firom the care 
Of his affedlion, you are free (as light) 
(Whidi m the darkeft night retaines fome fplendor) 
From the obedient flayeiy, due to marriage ; 
Bat I no bume-markd captive is engag'd 
With more officious zeale to ferve lus Lord, 
Then I my husband, I muft either perilh 
Like the chafte ice^ when firom a Chriftall Rocke, 
It fedes a fiid converfion into fowle 
Corrupted waters, by his jealous flames ; 
Or breake thofe ties whofe diffolution 
Would betray my innocent vertue to a mine. 
Sure and etemalL 

Kmw. But yet counfell me, 
I love this man fo that if honomr would 
Difpenfe with his oflence, I fhould forgive him, 
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And take him to my bofome. 
Lady. Alafle you camiot. 
What noble foole (though halfe ftarv'd) would be fed 
With bafe reverfions, confdence too forbids 
The fupplantation of another, iifter 
Strive to forget him. 



Enter Vrhu 

Vrin. Mrs. there is a gentlonan without, has 
knockt for entrance as if he had beene a ConftaUe, 
his bufinefle is with you, and his name Freamt\ I 
told him you were in bed, and he fworehewoald 
come to you through the doore, (hall I admit him t 

Know. This is his lafl night, his bufinelle cairyes 
weight, pray let him in. Be now propitious Love : is 
any with him t 

Vrin. There is enough of him, unlefle he made 
leile noife. He fend him to you. 

Lady. Sifter, now give him his lateft anfwer, and 
refolve 
Upon f<nne choife more happy : here he comes. 



EnUr Fnewit 

Know. How, as a Bridegroome f 

Deckt with the Eniignes of jroung Nuptialls; 

A wreath of Flowers, and ^yes, and yet me 
thinkes 

His hand difplayes a Willow ; what (hould this Em* 
blemef 

Mafter Freewit we fcarce expelled you thus late. 
F^u. Youll pleafe to afford my manners an indul- 
gent pardon, 

For preiTmg to your prefence thus : but tis 
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PeiliapB our extremeft enterview, and to 
May diallengfi the prerogative of excufe» 
For the audacious errour. 

Know. Would I could^ 
With as much iafety to my honour, grant 
Remiflton to 3rour other &ult 

Free, My thanks 
Are humble debtors to you for it, Miftris, 
The nimble minutes have with oaf^ theft, 
Stolne time away, reduc'd your limited houre 
To an unwelcome period : I have fought 
With the fame diligence good men fedce heaven, 
What you injoyn'd me, but the raine that falls 
In Summer time upon the parched dufl. 
May eaiier be reflor^d to the moyfl Clouds, 
Then (he to my difcovery. Wherefore fincc 
Her k>fle is certaine, and the loffe of you 
Depends on her, to fatisfie your foule 
That I have man about me, I am come 
With the fame confidence your fcome has taught 

me. 
To ten you, I as lightly prize your love, 
As you have valued mme : nor can you blame me, 

fince 'twas your owne defire. 
Know. Credit me Ime very glad on 't : pray tell 

me fir, 
Why you come thus adorned with Nuptiall wreathes 
Into my preience t is 't to invite me to your wedding, 

Of your contempt, I have not merited fo harfh an 
ufSiige. 
J^ee. Neither : This branch of forfaken Willow I 
reiigne 
To your owne wearing, that when after times 
Shan know our mutual parting ; 't may report. 
That we were both forfiaiken, ti^ough we fever 
With the unwiningne0e that flourifliing trees, 
Diveft themfelves of greeneneffe, yet no blemifh 
Of harfh unldndneBe fhaU defile our thoughts : 

L a 
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We'll port fiure, thoogli for ever. 

Lady. This gentleman feems lb noble, I repent 
that I advis'd her from him. 

Free. This Laurell wreath, ihat cirdes 
My uncaptiv'd brow, I doe jnfUy challenge, 
Since I have ccmquerd the greateft enemy, ^ 
Mankind can combate ^paiiion) yet the dew 
(That on the red lips ofbhifhuig Rofe 
Mflowes a weeping UfTe) leaves not fo fiuUy 
The amoroos Qower, that curies its porple teaves. 
To hide it from the Suns enforcing Kayes, 
As doe my thoughts your memory, wfaidi dj4 

once 
Ihneferve it as inviolable, ai heaven 
Does the btq;ht foules of innocents. 

Kno. Yon mifht 
Have had fo mudi humanity, as to have kept 
Your purpofe to your felfe : diough your loofe 

finne 
ConftniiiKs my honour to renounce your love^ 
I would not have my eares diflurb'd with this 
Relation of your contempit, for fo 
Trua me I take it F^reewii. 

Free. Why, good Madam ? ^ 
Can you condemne my too officious truth, 
Of a conceite of &Khood, when the fpring 
Of my Revol^ derives its head from yours. 
You for a triviUl, and fcarce knowne offence, 
Could without fcruple banifh me your heart. 
When Angels (hould, for a defertlefle kiffe 
From an impure lip, have renounc'd their blifiet 
' Ere the mod urgent reafon of fufpe<St, 
Should upon me have pra6lis'd a contempt 
Of you : Had not your breath expos'd a mill 
Of infidelity before die eyes 
Of my deare feeing foule, and left it blinde 
As the blacke Mole, Uiat like a Pioner digs 
A winding Labyrinth through the earth to finde 
A pallage to the comfortable light. 
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He never baB froHioii ot 

Ijidy, But fir, 
Suppofe my Mer did it for a proofe, 
Of your aflre<5Uon, and now (honld reclaime 
The haiih prefcripti0n ihe ^mpoe'd, jrou would not 
Contmue in this temper. 

Rree. Madam ever. 
The Cedars jujce^ whofe bitter poyfon gives 
The mofl ibrong body unavoyded death, 
F^erves the Oircafle by its dying force, 
Voyd erf" ccmruption : fo has dealt her love 
Widi me ; its reclamation ilrucke me dead. 
And fince my Exequies has kept my heart 
From entertsiining a corrupt regard 
Of future ilavery. 



Enier DoH Vrin. Mris. Artleffe. 

Vrin. They are entred, fir, I heard Mr. Mix. fay 
as I let them in, diat they were marryed. 



Enter Mixum with a Torch, Pofiingaia in Sconce 
his deaths^ leading DaUnea ; Lovering leading 
Samu attired in Poping, wamans deaths^ 

Mix. Nay, come an end gentlemen and your 
wives, Mr. Do<5lor wil not be angry though I have 
nfuip'd his office, and beene die fsither to his 
daughter. 

D06L You are not a cunning baggage f you would 
none forfooth when I proposed it to you ; but when the 
fit came on you, you could then runne madding, and 
never let the Sexton rinsr the Bell to give us notice : 
had it beene any one but Mr. Sconce, you ihould have 
fought a portion ; but fince to him, we pardon it : take 
her fonne, heavens give thee joy of her. 
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Vrm. Yo« would fcaice fiij fc^ knew yon 1 
as Idoe. 

P»p. We dianke jroii fir, and reft joor dutiMl 
cfaOdicn. 

LtuL Hal my Nephew i)^«K«|rl 

Z^oA Ifr. /V*'!;?'"^' Sir Martms Nephew ! I an 
aboi'd, undone, mj daughter's coafend Vrimmn^ a 
tricke pot 00 mee, Mr. PitfitigBy to wed mj 
daughter. 

P9p. Twas with her owne coofisnt Sir, and Ihe mj 
wife by jrocir free gift. 

Mrs. Art Your wife, your whore (he is as foone, (he 
is Mafter Samca wife, and diat yoa (hall finde, fo ycm 
ihall, let me come to die baggage husband. He icn^tdi 
her eyes out. 

DcO. Ere he (hall mjoy her. He fpend the bed 
part of my wealth he (hall not have a penny portion 
with her, depart my houfe I charge you : Vrinall call 
in my neighbours, ere He be us'd thus. 

Vrin. Harke you (ir, you know I know you and 
jfour wajres. 

DoO. What talk'ft thou varlet t 

Vrin. Goe to, be patient, then give this |;endeman 
your daughter; nay be friends, and love him too, or 
all (hall out 

Do£i. Thou wilt not betray me villaine f 

Vrin. But I (hall difcover you and your praAifes, 
nay to the Judice, 
This gentleman is the dune Sir Martin brought hither 
as his Niece. 

DaSi. Plots upon plots againft me. 

Vrin. But the j[reat one is dill behinde : if yon 
will be friends quickly with them, fo ; if not, your 
impodures all come out 

DoR. Is it even fo t well (ince I am ore^reach'd, 
Better (it downe in peace, than with di^space : 
Mr. Pcfingay con(ideration of your jud defert. 
Now his F«rfwafion has fuppre(s'd my heat, 
Enjoyns me. to forgive your loving thed ; 
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Accqpt my daughter with as good a heart 
As (he is mine: come hither wife, fay you fo 
tool 
Mris. Art. Nay, fince you fay it» it mud be fa 
Pop. Humbly I thanke you : fuch another 

giftf 
Should Nature offer all her pretious (lore, 
Could not be given Mortality : but truely fir, 
I had much adoe to winne her. 

DaL You have me now ; 
But I profefle untill we came to be 
Conjoyn*d ith' Church, I tooke you for Mr. Sconce^ 

but now rejoyce 
I was deceived fo, I (hall (ludy to love you. 

Do{t Now you name, idiere is Mr. Sconce \ 

Scon, Tis my cue now. O father Tme here they 
have given mee a touch, a very fcurvy touch, I am a 
brother <A the Twibills, and I am married too, but I 
need not feare being a Cudcold. 

Vrm. Mris. you know the Gent 

Know. My fervant Lotfcring married to Mr. 
Sconce \ 
ToqV get brave boyes I doubt not 

Sam, I and wenches too ; come hither, we will be 
man and wife, that* s certaine, nay and lie together, fo 
we will, you (hall behave your felf well enough like a 
woman : but that 3rou have a (Uff impediment for bear- 
ing Children : but give me thy hand, (hafs be drunk 
tc^etherf 

Vruu He is fcarce fober yet I thinke. 

Scon, lie tell you father^ ere I went to the Church 
I had gotten a touch in the Crowne^ the Twibil 
Kni^ts, confiiiion on them my Jo, had made me 
drunke, and got my cloathes, and how I came by thefe 
I know not : But ha, let me fee, tins (hould be my 
fuite, tis it, by valour it is : doe you heare goodman 
Foxe, how crept you into this Lyons cafe ? 

Pop, What meanes this new married man t 

ScoH, Do yon jeare me, with a touch of that ! 
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hark^ yoo hnAond, Thoi^ I be yorar wife, yov fludl 
not hinder me fixHn claiming my owne Breeches. Mi£> 
tris a word with you too» you put a gentle toudi i^xm 
me did you not t But I Ihall know you hereafler. He 
fay no more^ and touch you bokUy for it 

L€v. Y*are very merrily difpos'd Sir : had it not 
beene to have done Sir Martina Nepbew» I (hoidd 
not have beene fool'd fo. 
He trie his temper though. 

Know. No matter Lcvring thou art a Gent 
And fince I am refolv'd from Mailer Freewit^ 
That heele not have me now (though I were wil- 
ling) 
To roote the lead remembrance of him 
Out of my breaft, by this my happyer choyfe, 
lie marry thee. 

Sam. But let him marry you though if he dare, He 
fue the Statute of Bigamy upon him, he (hall be 
hanfifd for being double marryed. 

Free. In this one a6l 
She onely appeares woman, all the reft 
Speake her a Saint I did not thmke her heart 
Could have refum'd (though 't had rejected me) 
A bafer cho^e. Sir you've good Fortune : Mns 
I will not wiih you ill fucceile in your 
So fuddaine Love : but it was cruell in you 
To give away your foule, (as in defpight) 
In my loath'd prefence : yet to (hew how mudi 
I prize your (atis&ction, I reiigne 
My intereil in you to him, and thus freely 
Beftow him on you: will you have him Lady t 

Pulh rf Lavering$ Pertw^s^ he is difcaveredto he 
Martha. 

Lady. Heaven blefte me fifler, this is the dame 
maid 
Whom Mailer Freewit is reported to have 
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Got widi Child : this is ftiange. 

Fret. Naji be not amaz'd Miilris it is (be : 
Toa had befl call her to a flridl account 
Hov long tis fince I lay with her. 

Khow, O F^'teufit^ what meanes this mad d^lu- 
iiont 

Scan. My wife tum*d a woman indeed : this is a 
tOQcfa indeed, I had bed be gone, for feare (he chal- 
lenge me. 

Vritu O flay your patience good Mr. Sconce. 

Free. Now let heaven, and all that can be titled 
good beneath 
Divinity, conjoyne to firame a piece 
Of vertae great as this ; yet be deficient 
In the atcUevement; for fome cimning Artift 
To draw her in this poflure (to be placed 
(In AlaUafler, white as her owne figure) 
Or fome greene mead^ or flowiy valley, where 
Pofterity of Virgins yearely might 
Offisr a teare to the blefl memory 
Of perfed feminine goodnefie. Let me dye, 
Gaong (m you, and I fhall flye to heaven 
Through your bright eyea 

DoS. Sir, what meanes this extafie t 

Fi^ee. Be tell you, and Mrs. trufl each word, 
As the jufl accent of Oraculous truth : 
Knowing your ardent love to me, I feard 
It might embrace a change, and therefore (hap'd 
This woman in the habit of a man, 
Oct her unknowne to vou, prefer'd to ferve you : 
(Which (he could not have bin without difcovery, 
^ her owne (hape) not to o're-looke your life. 
Or watch your a<£lions, but to raUe report 
That I had bin felfe : fo to trye if that 
Would ftagger your refolve, which I have found 
So noble, that Uie happinefle of Fates 
Can give no more addition to my blifle. 
^Mam beg you my pardon. 
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Knew. O fir you have it, 
And I my bed of wifhes, but why did you 
Employ a woman thus di^is'd, fuppofe 
She had beene got with childe, yon mufl 
Have beene the father of it 

F^ee. I knew (he was too honed, and befide, 
I put her to the adling oft, becaufe 
She being the accufer of me fcH* her felfe 
Might without the lead fcruple of fufpedl 
Free me from her owne calumny, nay here's an- 
other 
Can witnefle this for truth. 

Knew, How VrinaU Mafler Dolor's man tumd 
to THftram Mr. F^eewits man, and Marthaes bro- 
ther? 

Yrin. So it appeares by the flory Mrs. I am glad 
fir you put my fider in this difguife, ihe has got a good 
husband by the fhift, take your wife fir, (he is no worfe 
a woman then my owne fider. 

Sam. But let me fee and feele you better, it is 
no periwigge this but are you my husband, a woman, 
wife! 

Lov. I yoiu: wife am fir. 

Scim. Mafler Doctor you wifh me well I know, 
I have married here I know not whom, you have ex- 
cellent falves and unguents fir. 

Do^. They are at your fervice all. 

Scon. Thanke you good Mr. Do<5lor, have you 
never a one that will eat off the wen of manhood, 
make all whole before, that will etmuchife a man, I 
would faine be a Hermaphrodite, or a woman to 
efcape this match, I do not like it 

Enter Mrs. Mixum. 

Mris. Mix. Help gentlemen, help Mr. DoAor, jron- 
der is a man would ravifh me whedier I would or no, 
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naj kild me, I thinke he has Ipuld cmt the longeft 
naked weapon, O there he is. 



Ent S. Afar, drawtuu 

S. Mar. She (hall not fcape me where (he 
Fenc'd with fire, (Irumpet thou died. 

Da£L Who's this, Sur Martin^ what doe you meane 
firt 

Mris, I, this is he Thomas doe you fee what a 
tenible thrag hee has got t was that fit to ufe to a 
WYHnan t I was but laid in the next roome, to deepe, 
and be would have done fomething to mee lb hee 
would, had not I beene the honeder woman. 

Lady. Is't fo Sir Afartimt I have now jud 
caufe 
To fufpeA your loyalty, and that your fond 
Jealodie proceeds out of intemperate lud. 
Could I not ferve, but underneath my nofe 
You mud be rioting upon another ? 

«Snr Mart. Shame and confiifion feafe me. 

yrtn. You may fee Sir what comes of your jea- 
loufie, but feare not Sir, your wife will pardon it, there's 
no hiume done. 

Mrs. Mix. But there might have beene, had not my 
honedy been the g^ter. 

Lady. Well Sir Martine^ though you have in- 
jurd 
Me mod infinitly, I doe remit all if you will pro- 
ted 
Nere to be jealous more. 

S. Mar. Amafement and my (hame hinders my 
utterance. 
Let me breath in fighes my true repentence, 
And henceforth 

That jealoufie in man if 't be injud 
Is ill, nay worfe then in a womans lud. 
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Know* Bot pray yoa brothei; who brought yoa 
hither t 
We (hall rejoyce to have you at our wedding. 
And fee this reconcilement 

Vrin. I Madam, I ; under pretence to have 
attempted his wife, but I fent him m to Mrs. liixum^ 
who I knew would fit his tume. 

Mrs. Mix. And fo I could, have fitted him as well 
as another woman. 

Sam. Brother Vrinaii you are a knave, brother 
FrifiaU, and have fliowd all a cozening touch. 

Frin. No fir I fav'd yoa fix>m being cosend, my 
filler (hall have fome portion, here's a hundred pieces 
in thispurfe. 

Sam. Sinke me my Jo, my owne puiie. 

Vrtn. It is indeed Sir, I got it fit>m your Twibin 
brothers, and this your watch too^ and your dotfas 
which Mr. Pv^'n^y weares, by locking them into a 
roome, and threatning punifiiment; if th^ denied, the 
blades (hall now refume fi!eedome, this key will let 
them out, come £Drth gentlemen, here is your iHOther 
MaAer Sama. 



Enter the TwMl Knights. 

Sam. Captaine generall, give thy hand bully, Cap- 
taine Pirhi^ my cdien Pi^y and all of you ; though 
you would have cheated me tis no matter, you (hall 
dance at my wedding, and be drunke too, my Joe, 
you (halL 

Pirh. Confiifion rot the bones of Vrtnall perditioo 
(ball day him. 

J^ie. Madam I hope we (hall keepe our miptiall 
feaft with Mailer Doctor. 

Know. As you difpofe it fir, I have refign'd my 
will to yours. 

Pop. Unckle I hope you'l pardon me, that I de* 
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cdv'd jonr ezpeAation in watching mv Aont, (he is 
too vertuous : faUier your bleifingi and then we are 
happy. 

Doa, Take it 
Thus all are pleased I hope : what this night cannot 
(Forcdehration of thefe feafts) performe, 
TonKHTOwfhall, and from this minute I 
Renounce an waies finiiler to get wealth. 
TUngs that ith* period profperoully fucceed, 
Thou^cro6*d before, are a£led well indeed. 



FINIS. 
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To the Right Honourable 

his (ingular good Lord 

THOMAS 

LORD 

WENTWORTH. 

My LORD, 

|0 many are the noble attributes 
inherent Xoyour Heroicke Nature, 
that 'tis difficult to diftinguiih 
whither they be divers, or one intire virtue, 
but impoffible to define which ought to be 
accounted the Superlative in fo perfe6l a 

M 2 
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Tke Epiftle Dedicatory. 
Harmony : to afcribe to one more then to 
another^ were to derogate from the juftice 
of either, I cannot therefore proclaime 
'twas any particular, but your generall 
Goodnejfe which has imboldn'd me to 
intrude this Poem on the Patronage of 
your Name, as honourable in vertue as in 
Greatneffe: nor (hall I tender any excufe 
for the prefumption, lince I am aflured 
your Lordjhip cannot conceive an anger 
from the true devotion of 



Xour kumblejl honourer^ 



Hen ; Glapthorne. 
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The PROLOGUE. 

YOu need notfeare me Gentlemen^ although 
I come thus amid ; tis but to l^ you know 
I am in office', in my oivne difence. 
And tofecure me from the violence^ 
Which m^ht from you {who no70 my fudges fit) 
Be offered to this Trophee of my wit : 
And ccttrfe I know that you will obay 
Authority y I doe charge you, like the Play: 
Thinke who I am, how often I may catch 
You at ill houres in Tavemes^ or UH Watch ; 
In J^aiesjometimes'y nayfometimes {not to trench 
Too much upon you) with a pretty wench. 
All this ispoffible^ and GerOlemen, 
Coftftder how my rage will ufeyou then, 
Ifyoujhculd now, asfure tis worth your feare, 
Be in the ceirfure of my witfeuere, 
Vext rme implacable ; and though the DHbe 
Of Conftables doe u^t, lie take no bribe 
Toletyoup(^ei Thefeflurdy knaves will take 
Not the leqfi mercy on you for my fake : 
Nor will the lu/Hce free you : {to your f mart) 
Yoiilefind, he and his Clarke will take my part. 
I can but gently wameyou to prevent 
A danger, nay a certaine punt/hment, 
Should you difiike : for if the Play doe fall 
Vnderyour votes, lie apprehend you all. 
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The Perfons in the Play* 

Thorowgood, a young Gentleman^ futar to Clare. 

Yalentine his friend^ a/utor to Grace. 

Knowell thdrJrwuL 

Sir Timothy Shallowit, a Country Knighi. 

Sir Geffery Hold-^ a Knight of Epping. 

Jeremy Hold-fail, his Sonne. 

Aldarman Covet 

Bofie^ a Lmnen Draper^ the Conftabie. 

Tnfixzmt/ervant to Jeremy Hold-&il. 

foimalt/ervant to Alderman Covet 

A Parfon. 

Fourtwatchmen. 

Clare, neece to Alderman Covet 

Grace, his Daughter. 

yisxxS&ii^fervani to Clare. 

Nel, daughter to Bafie. 

HdUrs hoy^ Drawer ^ Attendants, 

The Scene London. 
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Wit in a Conftable. 



A flus primus^ Scena prima. 




Enter Holdfafl, Iriflram. 
Holdfqft. 

ID you ere we departed from the Colledge 
Orelooke my library I 

Trift, Yes fir, I fpent two dayes in 
forting Poets from Hiflorians, 
As man^ nights in placing the divines 
On then: own chayres, I meane their (helves, and 

then 
In feparating Philofophers from thofe people 
That kill men with a Ucenfe : your Phyfitians 
Coil me a whole dayes labour, and I finde fir. 
Although you tell me learning is immortall, 
The paper and the parchment, tis contajm'd in, 
Savors of much mortality. 
Pold. I hope my bookes are all in health. 
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THJl. In the iiune cafe the Motfaes have left them, 
who have eaten more 
Authenticke learning then would richly fumilh 
A hundred country pedants ; yet the wormes 
Are not one letter wifer. 

Hold, I have beene idle 
Since I came up fix>m Cambridge, goe to my fta- 

tioner 
And bid him fend me Swarez Metaphy(icke8» 
Told dc anima is new forth, 
So are Granadas commentaries on 
Primumjecuttda Thoma AqtUnatis^ 
Get me the Lyricke Poets. And '■ 

Trift. I admire 
How he retaines thefe Authors names) of which 
He underflands no fillable, 'twere better 
I bought the Authenticke L^end of Sir Bevis^ 
Some fix new Ballads and the £unous Poems 
Writ by die learned waterman. 

Hold. John Taylor^ get me his nonfenfe. 

TYifl. Tou meane all his workes fir. 

Hold And a hundred of Bookers new Almanacks. 

Difl. And the divell to boot, 
Your fethers bookes in which he keeps th' accounts 
Of all his coyne will fcarce yield crowns to afford 
Your &ncy volums : why 3rou have already 
Enough to fumiih a new Vatican, 
A hundred country pedants can read diktats 
To their youn^ pupUls out of Setons logicke, 
Or Golms Ethicks, and make them arrive. 
Proficients leam'd enough in one bare twelmonth 
To inllnwa the parilh they were borne in : you 
Out of an itch to this iiune foolifh learning 
Bellow more money yeardy upon bookes ; 
Then would for convert fiders build an almes- 
houfe. 

Hold. You will difpleafe my patience jyifiram. 

TriJL I fpeake truth: if you (hud want, your 
learning fcarce would make you 
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Capable of being town Qeark, or at bed, 

To be a famous Tyrant unto boyes, 

And weare out birch upon them : or perchance 

You may arrive to be the City Poet, 

And fend the little moyfture of 3rour bndne 

To grace a Lord Maiors fellivall with (howes, 

AUnding to his trade, or to the company 

Of wfaidi he's free, thefe are the bed preferments 

That can attend your learning. 

Hold. I lay Triftram, 
The fpirit of my learning ftirs me up 
To ghre thee due corre<5lion. 

IrifL Would you (ludy t 
As does jroung T%orowgood your noble Cofen, 
Not bookesy but men which are true living volums : 
Yofl would like him, be held rich ith' edeeme 
Of all the illuflrious wits that decke the city 
When the extent of your admiters is 
Confinde to hdh men : and fuch youths as only 
Know how to frame a fyllogifme in Darij^ 
And make die ignorant beUeve by Logicke 
The Moones made of a Holland Cheefe : and the 

man in't 
A fwagjbellied Dutch Burger. 



Intrai Thorcwgpcd. 

Thoro. Cofen Hold/qfl^ a good day attend 
Thy learned piamater : prithee tell me 
How doe the Cabalifts and antient Rabbins 
And thou agree % will they be fodable, 
And drinke their momii^ draught of Helicon 
With thee : have they inftrudled you to prove yet 
That the world runs on wheeles % or that the fea 
May be drunke off by a ihole of Whales % (uch 

things 
You know there are in nature. 

Hold, O idx ftranger. 
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Tk(fro. Peace you booke-worme, 
Fit only to devour more paper then 
A thouiand grand tobacco men or a legion 
Of boycs in pellets to their eldeme gunnes. 
Dod Uiinke to live this life Rill t you're not now 
Amongd yoor cues at Cambridge, but in London, 
Come up to fee your millns beautious Clare, 
The glcwy of the dty : goe and court her, 
As does become a gentkman of carriage, 
Without jTOur Tropes and figures Inkehome tennes, 
Fit only for a Mountebanke or Pedant, 
Or all your Phyfickes Metaphyfickes and Me- 
teors, 
(Tomes larger fiure and more replete with lies. 
Then Sttrius, GaUo-Belgcus^ or the weUh 
Bard Geffr^ Monmouth) (hal be Aiaight-way made 
Pitiful! Martyrs. 
Hold, Why cofen I had thought 
Thoro, Thy felfe an errant ideot, thafs the 

fitted 
Thought for thy bndne more dull then a fiit 

Burgers, 
Or reverend countrey juflices, whofe wit 
Lies in his fpruce dearkes flanctiOi, thou wert 

b^ot 
Surely ith' wane oth' Moone, when natures tooles 
Were at lame Vulcans forge a ihaipening. 
Thou art fo lumpifh. 

IVt/L He has ah^dy fpoyld 
His eyes with piying on Geneva prints, 
And fmall dutch Charaflers: his watching makes 

him 
Looke like a grand-chfld of old ErrapaUrs^ 
Some leane Allronomer who to get ten (hillings, 
For that's a large price for an Almanacke, 
Has waded lumfelfe to the bignede of his lacdbi 

daffe. 
Which is fo limber, 't cannot dand to take hei^t ot 

Venus rifmg. 
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Hufro. He iayes troth : beiides your ftudy has 
attain'd akeady. 
Learning enough to informe your minde the know- 
ledge 
Of arts fit for a gentleman, wert not better 
For you my fprightfiill fenior to advance 
Your bever with a hatband of Uie lail 
Edition in the Court, among the nobleft 
Yoothes of our nation, then to walke like FauftuSy 
Or fome high German conjurer, in a cap 
Fit for a Co(ler-nK>nger, to weare your purle 
Or cut worke, band then this fmall fnip of linning 
That's proper only for Tom Thum : or fome of queen 
Mabs gentlemen-ufhers. 

Tri, TfcSs Cailocke were a pretty garment for a for- 
tuneteller. 

Tkoro. And this doake of tinder comely for a 
bdlad-feUer, 
life fir, you are borne here to an ample fcntune. 
Your father abfent knowes not how you've altered 
Your difpofition : I mufi reclayme it, 
Thou (halt with me and court the beauteous 

dare 
Referv'd for thee, a purpofe ith' meane time, 
Our chiefe companions, (hall be wits more pure. 
Then your quiche fophiilers, or flie logicians, 
Weel talke of the bright beauties of the age, 
Girles whpfe each looke deferves to be a tiieme 
For all the mmble poets, two dayes pra<flife 
In our brave arts will teach thee to forget 
Philofophy as fruitlefie and abjure 
All other Ethicks, but what's ufd mongil us. 
As mod erronious. 

Hold, Well You (hall perfwade me, 
He be an errant affe, or any thing 
For thy fake coz, but fliall we have fuch wenches 
As are at Cambridge, hanfom as peg Larkin. 

Thoro, O farre before her, cofen thou (halt read 
Ardim Politicks, and Ovids Art, 
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Shall be new read thee and wee will refine 
Thy Academicke wit with bowles of wine. 
Hold. Triftram ihall toth' CoUedge and fdl my 

bookes immediately. 
Thoro, Spoke like the fon of Phosbus and my 

cofen. 
Trifl. My fludious mailer. 
Thoro. Sell thy DiOionary. 
Hold, He not keepe a prayer booke. 
Tharo. They are out of fiaihion. 
Hold. Nor a Calender, to looke the age oth* 
Moone in, THft. be fure 
You bume Greats groats worth of wit ; I fcome to 

keepe 
The name of wit about me. 
Trift. Tis confeft fir, 
But for the numerous Rhemes ^ paper, which 
Are pil'd up in your iludy, give them mee, 
I have a brother in law ith' towne's a cooke. 
He give them him to put under his bake meates. 
Hold. Take them : I will not leave a pen within 
my lodging, 
I will foiget to write, or fet my hand to any thing. 
Thoro. Unleffe 't be to a bond. 
Hold. He goe put this bled defigne in exe- 
cution, 
Cofen, anon ile meet you at your chamber. 

T?iaro. What in that reverend fhape t the gentle- 
men 
That I converfe with, will believe thee fome Itine- 
rant 
SchoUer, have thee whipt by th* flatute. 
Hold. I would be loath, now I am pall a fi^ 

man to bee had into the buttries. 
Thoro. Still thefe termes t fludy to foiget them, 
He fend my man to you with a new fuite of mine 
I never wore yet, 
B^ fure to put it on right, you mere SchoUers 
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Know no degree of garment above Seige, 
Or Satanifco : tie your band-ftrings neatly 
And doe not eat the buttons off, put not 
Yoor Cu£& both on one hand ; twill tax your judge- 
ment 
Of new inventing falhions when accou fired, 
Come to my chamber, and He furnifh you 
With language fit to accofl your miflris. 
Hold, Rare, Tve got more learning from him in 
halfe an houre, 
Then in a whole lifes praftice out of bookes. 
Follow me Triftram^ farewell deare cofen. 

Ex. Hold. THft. 

Thoro, How I could laugh now, were my fpleen 
laxge enot^h: a hundred fuch lame (lupid Ideots 
were enough, if manyd, 
To prectfe Buigers daughters to replenifh 
The dty with a race of fooles, and root 
The ftocke of knaves quite out of it, he loves 

books : 
Not that he has a fcruple more of learning 
Then will fuffice him to fay grace, but like 
Some piteous cowards, who are oft thought valiant 
For keeping (lore of weapons in their chambers. 
He loves to be elleem'd a do<5lor by 
His volumnes : but I (hall fit his fchoUerihip : whofe 

thefet 
Alderman Covets^ Formally byth' proportion : 



Ent. Formed and Clare, 

That rib of mans flefli ftiould be Clare, doll heare 
My honed Cadis garters : who for care 
And clofe attendance on thy charge deferves 
To be grand porter to the great Turkes Seraglia ; 
how hight that vayFd damfellt 
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Fbmu She has been at Brittains buife a bujdng 
pins & needles 
To worke a night-cap for my mailer fir. 

Thar, Pox upon him, is not her name Clare^ niece 

to Alderman Covet} 
For. Her fether was a country Squire of laige 

revenew and her mother. 
Thoro. I ihaU be forc'd to heare him blaze her 
pedigree, 
Ide beat him^ but that clubs and paring ihovells oth* 

dty 
Would be fo bufie about my eares : they'd fpoyle 
My hearing two months after. Gentle Lady 
Pardon my error if I doe miftake, are not you miAris 
Clare} 
Clar. Formal! at laft, would have refolv'd you, 
and I held my 
Peace of purpofe, caufe I knew his flow difcoveiy 

would vex 
Your nimble patience. 

Tho, You are a Gipfie, but does thy unkles 
humour hold of wedding 
His daughter to fir Tlnwihy. 

Clar, Yes, or to young monfieur Hbldfajlwhom 
he fayes is 
Learned enough to make Cheap-fide a CbUedge, 
And all the City a new Academy, but have you 
TTiorowgood performed what I advis'd you to t 

Thoro. Yes, my girle: good Formall ufc thy 
motion to convay 
Thy ears a little a farther oflF, there's mony 
To buy thee a new payre of garters : Clare 
Thou (halt no more behold me in the garbe 
And noble ornament I us'd to weare, my fafhion fhall 
be altred. 
Clar, To the fchoolars, 
Young Holdfajb likeneffe. 

Thoro. O by all meanes girle, thou (halt behold 
this comely hat transformed 
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To frugall brim, and fteeple crowne, this band 

Of faire extent chang'd to a modeme cut, 

Narrower then a preoiians : all this gay 

And gawdy filke I will convert to Se^ 

Of limber length : like fome fpruce iludent (neidy 

Exalted for ia3ring grace well, to be fellow 

0th' CoUedge he had Audied) I will 

Salute thy reverent Uncles fpe^lacles, 

And without leare of his gold chaine, ile woe thee 

In metaphores and tropes Scholaflick till 

The doting Senator with a liberall hand 

Give thee hb dainty darling to beonne 

My fpoufe infeparable. 

Uar, This fuites well 
With my dire<5lions. 

Thoro, True girle true, farewell Clare^ 
I kiffe thy white hand ; Sir refume your diarge, 
r?e done mjr errand : let not your old Sir AmiaSy 
Know of this conference, if you doe, that twifl 
Of fpinners thred, on which your life depends 
Shall be (home off like a horfe mane» Farewell 

Form. Mans life indeed is but a thred^ good day 
fir. 

Exe. Clare and Formally 



Eni. VaUntine 6^ Sir Timothy. 

Thor. Attend your charge friend, Vaientine, Sir 
Ttmothy. 
Tou'r well incountred, may I inquire the af^ure 
Which happily has brought you up toth' City % 
May I know it % is *t not to purchafe a Monopoly 
For Salt and Herrings 1 for (late buiinefle, 
Unleffe it be to fee 3ie great new (hip, 
Or JJncolns Inne fields built : I'me fure you've none 
here, 

Tim. Yery right fir. 
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Tkor. Bnt for thee : my noble nuui of merit, dioa 
art welcome^ 
Weel be as kind to one another boy. 
And witty as brifque poets in their wine, 
Weel court the blacke browd beauties oi the time^ 
And have by them the height of our defires : 
With eafe accomplifhed. 

Vol Noble Tkarowgoody 
Did I not owne you by the name of friend. 
Already thefe indearments would ingage me 
To beg that title. 

27m. Very right, and me too. 

Tlkor. You fir, you've reafon, 
I know yoa for the moil Egregious knight 
In all the country. 

77m, Yexy right, I am indeed efleem'd fo. 

TkifT. One diat lives on Onions and Come- 
Mets. 

7Ym. Right agen, 
Sure he can conjure, I had one to my breakfaft. 

T^. Nay no Herald 
Can better blafe your pedigree. I've heard 
Your father my mod worthy knight, was one 
That died a knave to leave you fo. 

27m. Faffing right dill 

Tlkor. And pray right witty, and right honored 
fir. 
What may your bufmefle feeme to be ith' dty. 
Are you come up to leame new ialhions t 

77m, Exceeding right agen. 

Tkor. To change diis ancient garment to a new 
one 
Of a more fpruce edition. 

yia/. Yes, but before, 
For I am privie unto all's intentions. 
He means to fee and court his midris. 

Tkvr. Who 's that t my doughty Impe of fpur and 
fword. 
Some foire Duidrua de Tobcfo. 
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Vol. N09 ds Graccj daughter to Alderman 

Covet. 
Thor, I doe commend thee my deare Douy and 
wiU 
Be thy aflUlant, goe and fee thy horfe drell, 
And then approach my chamber. 
Tim. Very right, I kiife your fingers ends. 

Ex. Timothy. 

Tkor. Doe you, Vakntine^ know 
The Lady he mtends to Court 

Vol. Onely by report, 
Which fp&ikes her mod accomplKh'd. 

Thor. Oh (he 11 make 
An excellent Afie of him : (he has a wit 
More iharpe and piercing than a Wafpes (ling, (he 

fpeaks 
All fine ; each word is able to bume up 
A thou^nd fuch poore Mu(hromes : had her mother 
Not beene held honed, I (hould have believ'd 
She'd bin fome Courtiers By-blow, or that fome 
Quicke Poet got her. 

Vol. Ho^s her feature ? 

Thor. Rare^ pad expre(rion, Angular, her eyes 
The very fphears of love, her cheeks his throne. 
Her lips his paradife, and then her minde 
Is farre more excellent than her (hape. 

Vol. You give her a brave Chanwfler ; is't pof- 
fible 
To have a fight of her ? 

Tho. Tes, by my means, fcarce otherwife wilt 
thou have her, 
Speake but a fyllable, 't (hall be perform'd 
Ab fure as if Don Hymat^ in his robes 
Had ratifi'd the contra<5l. 

Vol. You are merry fir. 

Thor. When didd thou know me otherw)(e : yet 
now 
In fober (adnede friend, couldd thou affedl 

N 2 
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A woman, as there's few of them worth loving, 
Thou canft not make a nobler choife: Be bring 

diee 
On to the skirmifh, bat if thou retreat, 
Beat backe by th'hot Artillery of her wit, 
Which will play £dl upon thee : maiil thou live 
To be enamotu^d on fome dale Hay, or Matron 
Of fourefcore, that may congeale thee to a froR 
Sooner than forty winters : or be wed 
To an iniJAtiat Chamber-maid. 

VaL Defend me 
From thy laft curfe ; feare not my valour. 

Thor. This foole ihall ferve both her and us for 
fpcMt; 
Lets to our taske ; and if our project hit, 
He fweare all fortune is compns'd in wit 

ExamL 



Ex^Hdi Aflus frimus. 
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Adus fecundus. Scena prima. 



Covdy Clara^ Maudlin, 

C(w, '\70vi will provoke me. 

X Clar. No matter: 
Although you be my tmcle, and fo nature 
Binds me to obferve you, ile not be oblig*d 
To what the phlegmaticke humour of your age 
Strives to enforce upon me : I was borne 
Free, an inheritrefle to an ample fortune, 
Of which you doe pervert the ufe, and trufl me, 
He be no longer tame and fuffer it 

Cav. Su£fer what ? you're us'd 
Too well : if you complaine of this, I (hall 
Study to be more harih. 

Clar, Doe j you (hall not, as you had wont, 
Thmke to attire me in blacke Grogram, 
Daub'd o're with Sattin lace, as if I were 
I^aughter, and heire apparent to a Tayler, 
Who from the holiday Gownes of (ixe neat fi(h- 

wives 
Had dole the remnants made the thrifty garment 
Nor (hal you (ir (as tis a frequent cudome, 
Caufe you're a worthy Alderman of a Ward) 
Feed me with Cudard, and perpetuall White-broth, 
Sent from the Lord Majors, or the Shriefes fead, 
And here preferv'd ten dayes, (as twere in pickle) 
Till a new dinner from the common hall 
Supply the large defe<5l. 

Cav^ You'U leave this language I 

Clar. Leave to ufe me fo then : 
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Y'ave made my felfe, your daughter, and my 

woman, 
Sup with a penyworth of Lettice, under 
Pretence 'twould make us fleep well : your full mor- 

fells 
(Had not the vertue of Clay waQ, and Oatmeale 
Preferv'd my maid) ere this (he'd bin ihnmk up 
Toth' bigneffe of a SquirrilL 

Maud. Any Dwarfe 
Might without (Iretching his fmall fingers, have 
Spand me about the wafle. 

Gar. Nor (hall you, 
(As fure tis yoiu: intention) many me 
To th* quondam fore-man of your (hop, (exalted 
To be your Caih-keeper) a limber fellow. 
Fit onely for deare Nan^ his fchoole-fellow, 
A Grocer's daughter, borne in Bread-flred^ with 
Whom he has i^ed to goe to PmbUco^ 
And fpend ten groats in C^es and Chriflian Ale, 
And by the way has courted her with fragments, 
Stoln from the learned Legends of Knights Errants, 
Or from the glory of her Others trade, 
The Knight o' the Burning Peftle. 

Cav. Sure the Devill 
Has entred her ith' likeneffe of an Eele, 
Her tongue's fo flippery : Minion 

Clar. He not be frijg;hted 
As are your Prentifes, with Little eafe, 
Or (hewing them the Beadle. In plam termes, 
I doe not meane to incorporate with a Salter, 
Or any of thofe thriving trades, to have 
My (hooes lickt o're each faturday night 
By th' under prentife ; they (hine fo brightly 
With foot and kitching-ddfe, that I next morning 
May fpare my glafle, and dre(re my head by their 
Greafie reflexion : yet let me tell you, 
I mud be marry'd indantly : a virgin 
Of my full age, fetting afide all nicenefle 
May judly claime a husband. 
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Ore, Have but patience, ile wed thee to a 

Kaight 
dare. What is hee, one oth' Pod fir, or fome 

fuch 
As was in the old famous Ballad mentioned : 
He that has forty pounds /«r annum, by 
Which Charter I Ihould be undutifuU, 
And take the wall of my ag'd Grandame : No, 
lie have a Courtly gentleman, whofe wit 
Shall equall his ellate, and that fo laige, 
As't (hall afford me a fuffident joyndlure. 

Qw. This Knight (hall do 't, or if you like not 

him, 
What (ay you to Sir Gtffisry Hdldfafl*s fonne, 
The £unous SchoUar ) 

Ciare. If he be a Parfon ; 
And I his wife, I fure (hall make my Mends 
Lucky to horfe-fle(h ; No, I will have one 
That (hall maintaine my Coach, and foure faire 

horfes : 
Not fuch thin jades, nor inch a crazy Chariot, 
As i've feene us^d by Citizens to convey 
Their wives with leifure to their Country houfes, 
(For feare die late Plum-pudding they had eaten 
Fiyed to their Breakfaift, (hould with too much jog^ 

ging 
Bkt>yle on their queafie (lomacks) One that (hall 
Maintaine me a Sedan, and two (Irong varlets, 
That fo I may not need the Common men 

Mules, 
With their wood-Litters, with nineteene at end of 

them. 
The ufuall (belters, which the Gallants carry 
Their wenches to their Chambers in : In briefe, 
If you can find me any where a husband 
That I can like, I will allow your chojrfe ; 
If not, ile take my owne ; fo good day to you. 
Pray meditate upon it 

Ex, Clitre^ Maud. 
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Ccv. This is the maddeil wendi : would I were 
rid of her. 
She vexes me more than her Portion's wvvth ; 
But if ihe lloope not to my Country Knight, 
Sir Ttmathy Skaliaw^wit, or to young HMfaft, 
(Whom I had rather marry to my dang^iter) 
She (hall ha graiing. 



Enter FarmalL 

For, Sir, there are a brace of gentlemen with- 
out, 
Deiire admittance to you. 

Cm), Let them enter. 

For. I (hall denote 3rour pleafure. Ex. For. 

Cov. Some young heires, 
To borrow money upon Moigages. 



EfOer Hold/aft^ Brave, TriJIram. 

HoL I (hall obferve my Cofens rule^ nere fear 
me. 

Cov. Save you (ir. 

Hot. Tou do not think me damn'd (ir, you 
beftow 
That (iedutation on me. 

Ccv. Good (ir no. 
Whom would you fpeake with here f 

Hoi. Sir, my difcourfe 
Poynts at one Alderman Covet. 

Cov. I am the party. 

Hoi. Good Mr. Covet, I covet your acquaint- 
ance: 
I underftand you have a daughter is 
Of mod unknowne perfe6lions« 

Cov. She is as heaven made her. 



Digitized by 



Google 



Wit in a Cmftable. 185 

Hold, She goes naked then, 
The Toiler has no hand in her ; may I fee 
herl 

Ov, I muil deiire your name firfi 

Hold, My name is Hold/aft. 

Ccv. Sonne to fir G^. Hddfafl. 

Held. His proper fonne and heire, and I am 
come 
To fee your Daughter and your Neece. 

Ccv. Came you from Ounbridge lately. 

Hold, I come from Cambridge : 
What do you fee in thefe my looks, (hould make 

you 
Judge me fuch a Coxecombe. 

Cov, Your father writ me word, his fon that 
(hould 
Come up to fee my Daughter and my Neece, 
Was a rare fchollar, wholly given to*s bookes. 

Hold. My fJBither was an arrant afie for's la- 
bour, 
I ne're r^ book in all my life, except 
The Counter fcuffle, or the merry Goilips, 
Raynard the Foxe, Tom Thumbe, or (^rgantua, 
And thofe iVe quite forgotten : I a fchollar ! 
He lyes in's throat that told you fo. 

liift. On my Confcience 
You may believe him : he fcarce ere faw booke, 
Vnlefle the Chronicle in an iron Chaine, 
In's fathers Hall : for learning fu-, except 
What's in a Horfe, a Hawke, or hownd, he knowes 

not 
How to expound your meaning. 

Cov. I marie fir G0. knowing my averfion 
From any of thefe courfes, fhould bring up 
His fonne to all of them : nay, write me word. 
Knowing my love to learning, he had him 
A fchollar purpofely : pray fir refolve me, 
Are you fu: Gtfferies fonne % 
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Hold, I am a Baftard elfe. 
Cav. Sir Gefferies fonne of Efpinge f 
Hold. Yes, of Efipinge, 
One that will venture five hundred pounds upon his 

horfe, 
Soone as the proudell hee that lives in London^ 
ne play my Crop-eare 'gainll my Lord Majors 

Steed, 
And all his furniture : I doe intend 
To fcoure Hide Parke this fummer. Trift. didft 

give him 
His Oates this morning t Shall I fee jrour daughter. 
Did he drink's water luiflily t Your Neece 
rde be acquainted with. 

Cov^ Sir, you muil pardon me, you're not the 
man 
I tooke you for. 
Hold. You did not take me for an Afle I 

hope. 
Ccv, O by no roeanes, but they cannot be 
feene 
Conveniently this morning : another time, 
At your bell leafure, I (hall not deny you, 
Pleafe you walke in, and taste our Beere ? 

Hold. I know 'tis but oth' fixes ; and I hate 
Liquor of that complexion : pray commend me 
To both my fweet-hearts. Triftram come lets 

backe, 
And, as my Cofen fayes, drinke lufly fiu:ke. 

Exeunt Hokffajl and Diflram. 

Cov. There's fome deceite in this, perhaps feme 
gallant. 
Knowing my purpofe with Sir G^ery Hok^aft^ 
Has tane his name upon him : Ue dUpatdi 
A mefTenger flraight to him : whom have we here t 
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Enter Thorough atid FormaiL 

Farm. Sir, that's the Alderman my Mailer. 
Thor, Is this the venerable Man, to whom 
This goodly Manlion is impropriate : 
I ihould negotiate with his reverence 
About authentick bufmefle. 

Cov. This rather 
Should be fir Geff, fonne, his words and habit 
Speake him mofl learned. I'me the perfon, pray 
Let me be bold to crave your name. 

Thor. My appellation ox pronomen^ as 
It is tearm'd by the Latins^ is hif^ht leremie^ 
But my Cognomen, as the EngliQi gather. 
Is caUed Holdfaft. 

Cov. This is he certainely ; are you, I pmy 
Sir Gefftries fonne of Eppinge f 
Thor. The Nominalls, the Thomills, all the 
feOs 
Of old and modeme Schoole-men, doe oblige me 
To pay to that Sir Geffery fiUial duty. 
Cov. Tme glad to heare it, tother was fome 
varlet, 
I (hall finde out and punifli : Sir /are wel- 
come \ 
I gefle your bufinelTe ; tis about a match 
Or with my Neece, or Daughter : which you like, 
Shall be at your difpofe : if not, your bufinefTe. 
Thor. My bufineiTe is of procreation, or as 
The Civill Lawyers learnedly doe paraphrafe, 
Is of concomitance. Cohabitation, 
Or what you pleafe to terme it. 
Cov. How am I bleil, that this rare fchoUar 
(hall 
Be match'd into my family t Within there ; 
Neece, Daughter, both come hither. 
Thor. One at once (ir 
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Twin iatisfie ; the Canon does prohibit 
Us Polygamy. 



Enter Ciara^ Grace, 

Ccv. Sir, this is my ondj daughter, this my 
neece, 
Pray know them better. 

Thor. Faire types, nay Orbs erf* beauty, I iahite 
you. 
Each in his proper altitude. 

Grace. Heyday, this is fome Fortune-teHer. 

Clare, Tis Tharowgood^ you muil not feeme to 
know him. 

Cov. Daughter and Neece, this is a gentleman. 
My care has pick'd out, as a mod fit hu^)and 
For one of you ; which he can fooneft fiancy, 
Heare him but fpeake, and he will put you downe 
Ten Univerfities, and Innes of Court, 
In twentie fillables. Good Mr. Holdfafl 
Speake learnedly to th' wenches ; though I iay't, 
They have both good capacities. 

Thcr. Moll rubicund, ftelliferous fplendant Ladyes, 
The ocular faculties, by which the beames 
Of love are darted into every foule, 
Or humane effenc^ have into my breail 
Convey'd this Ladies luftre : and I can 
Admire no other objedl \ therefore beauty 
Tour pardon, if I onely doe addrefle 
In termes Scholaflicke, and in Metaphors 
My phrafe to her. 

Grace, I (hall not 
Envy my Cofens happineile. 

Thor. Vare full of Candor ; 
If you will love me Lady, ile approach ]rour 

eares, 
Not in a garbe Domefticke, or termes vulgar, 
But hourely change my language, court you now, 
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In the Chaldauiy or Arabicke tongues. 

Expound the Talmud Xo you, and the Rabbines^ 

Then read the Dialea of the Alanits, 

Or Esion GdfQTy which the people ufe 

Five leagues beyond the Sun-rifing, in (lead 

Of pages to attend you, I will bring 

Seds of Philofophers and queint logicians, 

Wed Procreat by learned art, and I 

Will generate new broods of SchoUers on you. 

Which (hall defend opinions far more various 

Then all the Sedlaries of Amilerdam 

Have ever vented. 

Omd, Learned, learned young man, 
How happy am I in thee f 

Thor. Doe but love, 
He call the Mufes from the (acred hill 
To Enudeat your beauty : I my felfe 
(After in loftier numbers I have fung 
Your fem'd Encomimns) will convert to poet. 
And for your Oake He write the dty annals, 
In famous meter which (hall &r furpafle 
Sir Guy of Warwickes hiftory : or John Stows upon 
The cdlard with the foure and twenty Nooks 
At my Lord Majors fea(L 

Cov. How am I ravifht ! 

Thor. Whofe brave (how hereafter 
Shall be no more fet forth with (talking pageants, 
Nor children ride for angels nor lowd adtors 
Pronounce bold fpeeches; I will teach his Hench- 

boyes 
Serjeants and trumpeters to a6t and (ave 
The dty all that charges : Nay He make a new 
Found engin ; which without fire (hall keepe his 
Whitebroath warm til his return from We(tmin(ter 
Nor (hall the Aldermens daughters, who have 
Dreamt at lead (be nights before of guilded 
Marchpane, forfeit their fertous longing : He have 
Horfes with their Saint Georges on them, that (hall 
gallop 
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Into their handkerchers. 

Oar, You promife wonders. 

Cavd. Hold your tongue, hees able 
To perforroe more hfs learning. 

Thar. The croffe 
And (landerd in Cheapefide I will convert 
To Hercules pillars : and the little conduit 
That weepes in lamentation for the Church, 
Remov'd that did leane on, it fhall be dill 
Like the great tim at Heidleberge fild with wine, 
And alwayes running, that the prentifes 
Shall not on Sundayes need to frequent Tauems, 
And forfeit their indentures. 

Coifet. Still more miraculous. 

Thar, The great conduit 
Shall be a magezin of &cke, and Smithfield 
A RomiHi Cirque or Grecian Hippodrom, 
My Lord Maiors gennet (hall not die without 
An Elegy, nor any cittizen breake. 
But have a dolefiill ditty writ upon him. 

VaL Save you gentlemen. 

Covet, Noble fir Titnothy^ and your friend both 
Welcome, this is my neice, & that my daughter, 

pray 
Be pleased to know them, Sir honor me to walke, 
I'de have fome private conference with you, 
The hour fir Timothy is at your command. 

Grace, Cofen what would thefe gentlemen t 

Clare. Truth I know not. 
He venture my difcretion to his nofe there. 
And that appeares a rich one, they are two 
Country Ideots whom thy father would 
Put upon us for husbands. 

Grau, Very likely. 
Pray gentlemen your bufmefle. 

Tim, Speake for me Valentine, 

Val, Ladies wee'r come to fee you, fome does 
give you 
The attribute of faire and witty. 



Digitized by 



Google 



'H 



Wit in a Canftable. 191 

dare. Yet 
Our wits you fee lir will not ferve to keq>e 
Fooles from our company. 

TtML Yery right yfeith. 

Va/. That tartneffe 
Becomes you prettily, and might ferve to fright 
Young linneohdrapers or fome millaner 
That does with gloves and bracelets flolne from's 

Mailer 
Court youy a haberdafher would have (hak'd 
His blocke-head (as if he had beene trying a Dutch 
Fdt out) and with a ihrug departed, but we are 
Gentlemen Ladies, and no city foremen 
That never dare be ventrous on a beauty, 
XJnlefle when wenches take them up at playes 
To intice them at the next licentious Taveme 
To fpend a fupper on them, we are creatures 
Deferve you at your bed and noblefl value, 
And fo expe<5l youl ufe us. 

Tm. Very right, this is 
A countrey gentleman my neighbor I 
A trufly and coragious country knight 

Clare. I doe believe you fu-, your face does 
tel me, 
You'r one that feed on bacon and bagpudding, 
Your nofe by its complexion does betray 
Your frequent drinking country Ale with lant in't. 
Have you no hobnayls in your boots, driven in 
To iave the precious leather from the (lones 
That pave the (Ireets of London. 

Griue. Is not fu* 
Yoin: cloake new tum'd, the aged three pii'd velvet 
Was not your grandams peticote this jerkin 
Made by your grandiire at his firfl tranflation 
From Clowne to Gentleman, and fince referVd 
An heire loom to the family, and this fword 
The parifh weapon ) 

I¥m. Very right agen. 

Clare. Now for you fir. 
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Who of two fooles doe jret appeare the wifeil. 

Can your ingeuious noddle dunke that we 

Bred in the various pleafures of the city, 

Would for jTOur fake tume beafls and grafe ith' 

country, 
We cannot milke, make wholfome cheefe, nor 

butter, 
And fell it at next market and lay up 
Out of the precious Income as mudi coyne 
In thred bare groates, miU-fixpences, and pence, 
As will fuffice to finde the houfe in Candles 
And Sope a twelvemonth after. 

Grace, Nor can wee 
Spin our owne (mockes out of the flax which growes 
Behind your Dovehoufe, no, nor card the wooll 
Mud make us peticoates things (to ixf truth) 
Not worth the taking up. 

Vol, They've Magicke in their tounges 
They have fo daunted me, I thinke I (hall 
Tume foole and get me liem without reply. 

Clare. All the company. 
We can injoy there is each day to walke 
To the next farmers wife, whcrfe whole difcourfe 
Is what price Barly beares, or how her husband 
Sould his lad yoake of Oxen : other meetings 
We cannot have, except it be at Churchales, 
When the fweet bag-pipe does draw forth the Damfells 
To frifque about the May-poles, or at Weddings, 
Where the bed cheare is, wholfome (lewd brotfi made 
Of legs of porke and turnips. 

Grace, Yes, at Chridnings, 
Where the good wives, dead of burnt Wine and 

Comfets, 
Drinke healths to th' memory (^ all chridian 

foules 
In Ale, fcarce three houres old: eat cakes more 

tough 
Then glew or farthing gingerbread : then talke 
Of the lad Blafing Starre, or fome new monder : 
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Then drinke, and ay heaven blefle us firom the 

Spaniard, 
While the leam'd Yican wife expounds the Ballad 
Of 'twas a Ladies daughter in Paris pr<q>erlyy 
And fo breakes up the wife aflembly. 

Vol. And you 
That are the precious paragons of the City, 
Who fcome thefe harmeldOfe fports: can have your 

meetings 
At Iflington, and Green Goofe (aire, and fip 
A zealous glafle of Wine till the parch'd floore 
Be moiilned with your virgin dew, then prattle 
How that you dreamt lad night wat lohn the 

Mercer, 
Or Tarn the Dn4>ers man at London-done 
Was in your bed, and what fweet work, he made 
there. 
Thn. Very right, and kis*d you oftner 
Then ere the good man did his Cow, and hug'd you 
As the Divell hug'd the Witch, that's right now. 

Vol. When you'r married 
(For that you will be, or elfe run away 
l^th Cod!ermongers, Mountebankes, or Taylors) 
Tour husbands are more fubjeA to you then 
Their bondmen are, whom by profile expenfe 
You breake beyond redemption from the In- 
dies, 
The draights, or Barbary, fee them lodged in Ludgate, 
And dien tume pricking femders, till that trade 
Fayling, you ^e your felves (as to the lad 

rrfbge) 
To the old occupation ; till the MarihaU 
Carry you to Bndewell, of which you'r free, 
Even by your fathers charters that have beene 
Sometimes the maders of it, there He leave you. 
So Cu-ewell wild cats. 
Tim. Very right as I am a gentleman. 
Grau. I like his fpirit well Clare^ fuch a fellow 
Or none fhall be' my husband. 
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Enter Tk^rvwgood. 

Tkor. Helpe me to laugh good wenches, I hase 
talW 
Thy Unkle dare into fo free an humour, 
That hees leTolv'd fliaight to take forth the li- 
cence, 
And many us ith' morning. 

dan. What od fellow s this t 
Know you him Cofen GraceX 
Tkor. Prethee good wit noe more, we've over- 
come 
All forraigne enemies^ and tis unfit 
To war among our felves. 

Grace. This is the pedant 
My &ther broaght to mocke ua^ good thine 

ftuffe, 
(jet thee home to thy pariOi and inflnuSl 
Thy people wholefome DoAiine, for us, 
We have no zeale to leame. 
Thar. Life they*l perfwade me out of my 
felfe, 
Qare^ Grace^ know you not me, not Tharem- 
good. 
Amb. Thorowgpod^ pray put your trickes on fome 
body, 
More eafie to be wrought on, Thorowgood^ Ha ha, ha. 

£xe. 

Tkor, What ihould thefe wenches meane, the five 
and (heares 
Cannot refdve this myflery : they know me 
Better then I can know my felfe : 'twas (he 
Advis'd me to this habit to deceive 
Her uncles prying eyes, and why then 
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Should diejr abufe me thus! the reft were made 
But fooles m Quarto, but I finde my felfe 
An afle in Folio : He away, and if 

/ qmt them net with an abttfe as fine, 
lie fay there is no ^ukkmngfpirit in wine. 



Exit. 



Eaflicii Alba Secundus. 
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Aftus Tertius. Scena prima* 



EfUer Tkarawgoodf VaUnHnei KnawdJ. 

Knew. A RE they fo witty iayft thou ) 

V€U. J\ You'd bcatiy 
The acuteneiie of their intelledU. 

Thar, You may endeavor 
With the large talent (^ your mafculine wit 
To exceed their female (haipnefle you (hall finde, 
Though you fbe] firme and (Uffe in your defence, 
Thefe dty lafles able to take downe 
Vour moil couragious fury : pray endeavour 't 

Know* That gentleman, were to ufurpe your pre- 
fence, 
I fittde no inclination, yet I tfaanke you. 
To reft a foole upon record as you doe. 

Vol. How 's that, my impe of underftanding t 

Know. By bein^ fo egregioufly abus'd 
By two poore City mfants, things that never 
Have heard wit nam'd, unlefle 'twas when thdr 

father 
Has cal'd his FormaJl foreman witty varlet. 
For cheating hanfomely ; had they been fome 
niuftrious dames, the glory of Cheape-fide, 
Stars of the City, that are daily haunted 
By this great Lord that courtly kiiTe their goflq>8, 
It had beene poflible their converfation 
Might have inftild into them fo much language 
And wit fufficient to withftand the aflaults 
Of fome young Innesacourt man. 

Thor. Yes, who never 
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Had mooted in the hall or feen the revels 
Kept in the houfe at Chriilmas. 

Knew, Some fuch gamiler might have 
Come ofl with credit, Siough hee*d ventured 
His whole eilate of wit on them and loil it, 
But jou the rookes oth' age to be oredone 
At jTOur owne game by city girles. 

Vol. Thou ait an afle, 
A very coxcomb^ there are girles ith' City 
Able to oredoe at thehr owne game a hundred 
Su<:h feeble fellows as thy felfe, but Th&rowgpod^ 
Leaving this infidell to his mif-beliefe, 
Are you refolved that I (hall undertake 
The new defigne we plotted % 

Ihor. With what fpeed 
Can be convenient, iir Timothy 
Shall be our inftrument 

Know. If there be wit in % 
Honour me to afliil you. 

Thor. A revenge 
Upon thefe peeviih wenches, one of them 
Loves me intirely, nay has vow'd me a marriage, 
And did advife me to aflume this Ihape, 
To cheat her uncle. 

VaL And for the other. 
By many a ihrowd caft of her eye upon me, 
I doe fnfpeA for all her queint diflembling, 
She's taken with my good parts. 



Enter Maudti$u. 

7%or. Thy face I mull confeflfe^ 
Is full of dioyce allurements, fee their maid, 
How fares it with vour witty miflris, 
My gallant type of beauty, is the ilomach, 
Come down, I'm fure you are fumiih'd 
With fome excufe or lamentable epiiUe^ 
To reconcile me to them. 
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Maud. Sir I am 
As igiKmuit of the interpretatioD of }roiir words, 
As<^ yourperfon. 

Thar, Shee not know me neither t 

Maud. Bat if there be one VaUnHnt among 
you, 
A well accomplKh'd gendeman. 

Vol. That'8l,diat'sl. 

Maud Then fir, 
I wonld require your privaqr fome minutes. 

VaL Weel be as private as diou wilt, my giiie. 
Your padence gendewoman. 

Know. I wonder Tkorowgoad what bufinefle 
She can have with him. 

Thor. Heel dedare it 
See they are parting. 

Vol. Tel them He advife ont 

Maud You will be fpeedy. 

Exit MaudUne, 

VaL Yes, yes, nere doubt my hade, (ay Ime their 
fervant. 

Thpr. The bufinefle Vakutine. 

Val. Doft not thou know it, 
Euen by inAin A t 

JKnaw. We cannot profdiecy. 

Val. Thou art a foole then, 
Does not the harmony of my good parts 
Sp«ftke me the conqueror of all beauties Tk^fraw- 



The wenches are on fire for me. 

Tho. Their bloods 
Are dwayes hot ith' Do|;dayes : but good Valentine 
Be ferious, did their maid bring newes of love 
FVom either of them f 

VaL From both, from both, now wert not for the 
(latute, 
'Gainft Bigamy my tender confdence 
Would not much be tfpprefe'd to have two wives. 
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Bot one of them thy Pinnace, tiiou (halt man her : 
Bat I delay too long, I mud goe meete them ; 
I long to be a kiffing, pray heaven their breath 
Smell not of Marmalade, 'twill tume my (lomacke. 

Tho. Youll pradlice our defigne I hope. 

VaL Methodically : ferewell boyes. 

Ex. Vai. 

Tho. Pray be you Sir Timothy, know his en- 
trance; 
Tib fuch another nuuihcap my Scene i& 



Enter Holdfajl. 

Hold. Nay, come forward Land lord Spoild elfe. 

Trift. Buf. 

Tis my Cofens lodgings, pray be bold in't. 
As is my Chamber. Cofen this is a ConfUble. 

Tho. He comes not with a warrant 

Hold. No, He warrant you, 
I brought him Sir to fee you ; he 's a wit, 
A very wit, or as the modemes terme it, 
A iparke, a meere fparke, fuch a one as I am. 
Since I left o£f thofe idle toyes cald books. 
Hell take Tobacco too, and widi a grace 
Spit ith* rub'd chamber, though his tefly wife 
Ciye fie upon him : he's a very fparke. 
And worthy your acquaintance. 

Trif. Come forward fir, you Hand as if you*d 
cofen'd 
One of them with bad linnen ; pray advance, 
My Mailer is your Leado*. 

B^. Save you gentlemen. 

Tho, Y'are very welcome Sir, my Cofen fpeakes 
you 
A Citizen of ranke. 

Know. That you beare office 
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Of honour in your parUh. 

Tho. That y'are witty, 
Or as he (ayes a fparke. 

Knew, Nay, a good fellow. 

£uf. Tis granted gentlemen, 
This is my Chara^ler, I am by trade 
A Linnen Draper. 

The. Would truR me 
For forty ells of Holland f 

£u/. Ha, how's that fir t 
I have more wit I thanke you : caufe you feeme 
A Gendeman of quality, I care not 
To venture as much Cambricke as (hall make 
Your Cnifli a goiget, but no farther, fir, 
There is no wit in 't : how 's that Mr. ffol4fqft% 

Hold. You are a fparke flill lAndknxL 

Kmw. He fweare in this he 's witty. 

Bitf, Tis my humour, 
My wit has halfe undone me long ere this ; 
But for my wit Ide beene an Alderman, 
And twirld a p<mdrous diaine upon the bench, 
^th as much grace as can the formaUl of them : 
I ihould have fin*d for SheiiflEe, but all Gmid Hall 
Hearing I was a wit, ayd out upon him. 
Twill breed an altostion in the Senate, 
To have a wit amongd them. How's that firt 

Know. And fo you mifl preiennent 

Tho. And continue 
Ith' (late of wifedome flill, an humble Conflable f 

Hold. YeSy and an honeft one, ile fay that for 
him, 
He ne're (lop'd wench in's watch. 

£i^. How's that t I fcome it, 
I've flopt a hundred in my time : how's that fir t 
You reUfli wit I fee* 

Know. Tis fo acute, 
No pallat but mufl tafte it ; (hall 's to tfa'^Taveme t 
Y'are for a cup I hope! 

fiuf. For now fir, 
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It is my frequent ufe» when I have fet 
My watch, to view the Taverae, drinke a quart, 
And then backe to my buiineire, and there wit in *t 
Thor. Tis granted fir: Come gentlemen, an 
houre 
Is oar extent of time : good Mr. Conftable 
It (hall be yours. Cofen I have fome bulinefie 
CoDcemes your knowledge, as we paffe along 
I (hall informe you. 

Esuuni. 

Enter VdienHne^ Grace^ Clare^ Maudlin. 

Vol You fee Ime come 
Vpon your fumm<Mis. 

Gar, Sure you miftake. 
There 's none here is to fond of you to court 
Your che^> and vulgar prefSence. 

Vol Here's a Letter 
%>eaks other language, you might cloath your dif- 

courfe 
In the fiune phrafe, or I fhall faiugh your foUy 
Into a milder temper, and then l«ive you. 

Oar. You'r very confident 

Vol No, you're too coy, 
Ime now ith' humour to be tempted to 
Love any of you : take me while the fit 
Is on me, ibr ime fure twiU not endure 
Longer than does a wealthy widdowes griefe 
For a loath'd husband. Speak, ha you a mind to 

met 
Speake quickly, or for ever more hereafter 
Be fure to hold your peace, and that 's a taske 
Farre worfe then death to any of your fexe. 

Gar. Her bluihes does betray her, wer't to 
me, 
He (hould finde other uiisige. Sir my Cofen, 
I know not how tranfported by her love. 
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Above her reafon, has enthrald her heart 
To your difpofe. I hope fir you'r fo much 
A Gentleman, you will make dvill ufe 
Of her affeAion ; twiU be worth your care fir. 
Befides the rich endearements of her youth. 
She *8 Miftris of a fortune that may challenge 
A noble retribution for her love. 
Weele not diftuibe your conference. 

Ex. Oar. Maud. 

Grace, Cofen, cofen, you will not leave me 
thust 
I pray let me goe fir. 

Vol Thus &iTe into my armes girie, that 's the 
place 
Thou oughtd to reft in : you expeA I warrant 
That I Ihould court you now, and witii an armie 
Of oathes, ftuft with as many finicall fiUfehoods, 
Proteft I love you : by this light I know not, 
Tis folly to diifemble, whether (Mr no 
I can affe£l thee ; yet thou feemft to weare 
That pretty harmlefle innocence in thy lookes, 
It wins my credulous thoughts to believe 
Thou maift be vertuous. 

Grace, Sir, I hope my owne 
Too forward seale, in tendring you my love^ 
Will not in your good thoughts b^et an fll 
Opinion of my modefty 

Vol. Never fear't: 
That fi-eenefle more engages my juft £uth 
To embrace thy affeAion. I have feene fome 

Ladyes, 
Coy as a Voterefle below their fuiters, 
Yet with a tough-backt groome, have knowne them 

fin 
With moft libidinous appetite in private ; 
But Ime as fearelefie girle, that ought amifle 
Can ftaine thy loule, as thou wert confident 
In fetling thy moft conftant choife upon 
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A ilianger i yet I mull defirc the reafon 
Why you did love me : for my owne good parts, 
Certaine they're not fo attradlive as to conquer 
A beautie at firft fight 

Grate. Since I have 
DifclosM my affection to you, (although love 
Oft times admits no reafon) ile endeavour 
To^iatisfie your queftion ; Hat fiHl caufe 
Moov'd me to love you, was my father. 

Vol. Hang thy fath^ 
In 's owne gold chaine : but fuch another word, 
And never hope to have me ; dofl thou thinke 
He be beholding to an eight ith' hundred, 
To fuch an empty caske as is thy father, 
(Who foon did get his wealth by the old proverbe, 
Of fooles have fortune) for a wife ; but that 
I have fome mercy in me to believe 
Thou maid be virtuous ; I would not match 
With any of my fqueamilh Ants of London , 
For all tiie wealth ith* Chamber. 

Grace. Sir, you ask'd, 
A queilion of me, and will not permit 
Me give a civill smfwer ; as I faid, 
My father 

Vai, Father agen, faurewell ; my eares doe blider 
At the harih found: would thou hadfl beene a 

Baflard, 
So thou hadd no title to his blood : 
Another father, like a whirlewind, blowes me 
Hence from thy fight for ever. 

Gra. Pray heare me. 
Intends to match me to Sir Timothy 
ShaUow-wHt a creature onely fit for fcome ; 
Which to prevent, and taken with the fulnefie 
Of your true worth, I rather chufe to call 
My reputation on your noble pitty, 
Than fland the defperate hazard of my mine. 

Vol. She loves me by this light, this is no 
tricke. 
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Now to my Thormi^oods projeA: th'art a good 

wench, 
A harmlefle wench, and I believe a found one. 
And I will have thee ; give me thy hand : jret 

ftay, 
Ere I doe caft my fdfe away upon thee, 
You here fliall promife Miliris, to become 
A mod obedient wife, and not according 
To th' ancient tricke inherent to the City, 
Raile till you be my Mader. 
Gra€€. Never feare me. 
Vol. Nor fliall you, when jrou're at my houfe ith' 

Country 
Be niggardly, or fpoyle a dinner for 
Want of the tother ounce of Sugar, nor 
Repine to fee me merry with my Mends, 
Or curfe my brothers, when they fojoume with 

me. 
Nor ftarve my fervants when I tm fix>m home, 
I muft be drunke fometimes too, then you mud 

not 
Whine and cry out, were I a maid agen, 
Ide never marry any that does take 
This wicked Herbe Tobacco. Thefe injundlions, 
And fome few hundreds more of die Dune nature, 
Seald and delivered to me by your promife, 
I may be wonne to wed thee^ nay to bed Uiee, 
And get a race of fuch Heroicke children, 
As fliall intice poOerity to conceive 
Some good came from Cheapiide. Tour lip fliall 

feale this. 
Gftue. You fee your ilrengdis upon me. 
Vol. Tis my good girle : 
Thy £BUher, armed with the trained bands o'th 

City, 
Shall never pull thee from me : to confirme thee 
How much I love thee, ile difdofe a plot 
I had to gaine thy affeAion. 
GrMce. Tis fome good one, 
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Fray let me heare it 

Vol. You fee my youth and feature will admit 
A womans CharaAer \ if I were doath'd 
But in the habit, (hould I not appeare 
A bouncing Mary Ambree. 

Grace. Some fuch creature; but to your pio- 
jea. 

Vol. I have prepared mee 
A handfome female (hape, my man without 
Has them under his doake; and I peifwaded 
Sir Thnathy^ in hope that I would court thee 
In this beha]fe» to have prefented me 
Here for his Neece ; you marke me. 

Grace. Very weU ; but now 
This thy defigne is ufelefle. 

Vol, Bynomednes; 
It mud be put in aAion ; come goe in, 
And helpe to drelTe me : Sir Timothy expe^ 
To meete me in that ihi^ here : and bdides 
In that difgmfe, fecure I can at any time 
Steale out with you, and many you. 

Gra. Your reafon 
Shall goveme my obedience. 

Vol. Come let's in then. 



Enter Titnothy^ Covet ^ Farmah. 

Jim. Tis very right that fir, but yet methinkes 
A wholfome fong, fung to a fine new tune. 
Should not be much amiflle: my boy here has 

one, 
And Ide be very loath, although I cannot 
Sing, as they (ay, my felfe, that (he (hould heare 
What thofe, I keep, can doe ; is not this right now 
Cev. Your pleafure (hall prevaile, though to (ay 
truth, 
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Sonne Shaihw-wii^ for fonne 1 ftill (hall call yon^ 

I never lik'd a Song, unlefle the Ballad 

Oth' fsunous Landm Prentice, or the building 

Of Britatnes Burfe : for Mufidce, lefle die Vir- 

ginalls, 
I never car'd for any. Does but doy 
The eares, but never fills the purfe fonne. 

TFm. Veiy right indeed ; tis too light 
For fuch a purpofe. 

Form. With your leave fir, 
Muikke is mod delightfiill, and young Miflris 
Graot and her Cofen furely will receive it 
With thankfuU Equipage. 

Tim. Honefti^rm//; 
Th'art in the right AiU ; come exalt thy voyce 
My little Impe of gut and haire : My Miilris 
audi know there's fomething in me. 
How doe you like it I Sings. 

Farm. Tis veiy odoriferous. 

Cov. I (hall beginne 
To love it better then I have done ; tis a good 

boy, 
A very pretty boy, and ile reward thee. 
There's a threepence for thee. 

Tim. Very right 
Father you are too bountifulL 

Ow. He (hall take it. 
Indeed he (haU ; tis manners to receive 
M(Hiy from your betters boy ; but here's my Necce. 



Enter Clare. 

Tim. Very right, I had almoft forgotten, pray 

Where's mine t 
Cov. Why, have you a Ncece Sir Timothy f 
Tim. Yes, yes, I've two or three, but one I 

fent 
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Hither, to view my Miilris in a Coach 
An houre agoe at leaft Sure ihe is come. 
Cav. Clare did you fee the gentlewoman f 
Clar, None fuch came hither yet Sir. 
Jim. That's not right though, 
A poxe upon her for her paines. 



Efiier Maudlin. 

Maud. Mrs. your Cofen does defire fome con- 
ference with you. 
Cov. Maudlin^ 
Did there a Gentlewoman arrive here lately. 
To fee my daughter f 

Maud. There is one within, 
In bufie conference with her. 

Cov. Very right that, he's pleading for me now. 
Faire Damfell thafs my Neece; pray tell her, 

here's 
A Knight, a (imple Unde of hers, or fo, defires 

her 
C(»npany. But here (he comes, my Miftris with her ; 

Neece 
Tis well done, ile give thee the tother thouiiand to 

increafe 
Thy portion for^ : Miftris, and how, and how do yee 
like my Neece^ a plaine Country girle, or fo. 
Cav. A very handfome woman, I could love 
her, 
Did I but know her portion. Miftris welcomoi 
Whats in that houfe is yours t 

Grace. Sir Timothy, 
Tou have much grac'd me by the fweet ac- 
quaintance 
Of thu good gentlewoman. Pray Cofen know her ; 
She's worthy your endearment 
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Clare. I (hall be proad 
To doc you fervice. 

Vol. I nK^ fcMtunate 
To be efteem'd your oeature. 

Jim. Very right 
Sheesapoorenieceofmine, yet (be can fpeake 
You may perceive ot fee. 



Enter Thorcwgood^ Holdfa/l^ Driftram^ 
KnawtU. 

Cla. Life Thcrow^ood with young 
Holdfafty pray heaven my folly 
Has not undone me. 

Ihor. You'l pleafe to pardon 
Our rude intention iir, we have fome bufinefle. 

Ccv. Pleafe you declare't 

Thar, This gentleman and my felfe. 
Come to informe you that this fparke my Cofen, 
Is fonne and heire to fir G^ty Hol^ffafl^ 
And fince I heare you have difpos'd jrour daughter 
To that good knight, I in his fiuheis name, 
Defire your niece (hould be his wife. 

Cla. Pray Sir ipeake 
In your owne caufe he needs no advocate. 

Coo. I*ve beene abus'd. 
Is this Sir G^eys fon the fchoUer f 

Thar. The veiy fame fir. 

HM. I am the fparke fir. 

Know, VakfUme^ ith' name 

puis efi his periwig. 
Of madnefle : man why in this fliape f 

Ihar. Valentine, Ha, ha, ha. 

7im. Very righ^ my niece is V alen ti me. 

Ihar. And how id bully, haft not found thefe 
girles 
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Of a hot appetite, how often ha t 

Vol. Has my Land-lady 
Provided me a cullis, life my backe 
Does needs a fwathband. 

Cov. What meanes this gentleman t 

Thor. Nothing fir, 
But to informe you what ftrange things your neice> 
And daughter and, nay never blufh he has 
Perform'd it better then your uncles foreman. 
I know he has. 

C4yvd. Timothy diis abufe muft not be thus 
put upy 
Did not you fay I was yoiur Neice. 

Tim. Very right, but it was Valentine. 

Knffw. He ha^ beene here all night too. 

Grace. Cofen we are bafely betra/d. 

Cla. Take courage. 

Thar. Doe you thinke iir, my Cofen (hall mixe 
with fuch 
Stale ware that keepe their gamfters in their cham- 
bers. 

Know. Or this knight have Valentines XK^<AorA\ 

Tim. Very right, I fcome it 

Thor. Keepe them, the/1 ferve to fet up fome 
twife 
Broken Merchant, or undone linnen-draper, come 

away 
Valentintt thou haft made a brave difcoveiy. Fare- 
well, 
My wit^ viigines, you are payd now. Exeunt 

Cov. De be reveng'd for this, and if it coft me 
Halfe my eftate. Formall fend poft for fir Geffrey ^ 
The whole towne (hall know of this abufe. 
He make you fiift enough. 



Ex^idt Alius tertius. 
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Adus Quartus. Scena prima. 



Chrace^ ClarCy Bufu^ Luce. 

Bufie. 'THHey are both fparkes, thafs ceitaine, 
X tf ere 

I take them in my watch, He make them (Ux^ 
Under my (lafife of office, Miflris Clare. 
Though Fme a Citizen, an<} by my charter. 
Am not aUowed much wit, as being free 
Oth Linnen-drapers, and a man in office, 
Yet if my counfdl, if you pleafe to follow it, 
Doe not revenge you on thefe iawcy mad caps, 
May taking up of Holland at deare rates, 
Be quite abju/d by courtiers : and I canvas'd 
Out of authority, how 's that nowf 

aare. Mafter Bufie, 
You feeme of iage difcretion : and to fay 
Truth, I conceive you have the flocke of wit 
Belonging to the city in your cuftody. 
You are the chamber of London, where that treafure 
Is hoarded up, and I doe hope you can 
Be true and fecret. 

Bufie. How 's that Lady ? 
I were unworthy elfe to thrive by linnen. 
Could I not keepe fmocke fecrets for your unde. 
Your fiither miilris Grace^ I care not for him, 
Although he be right worfhipful and an Alderman, 
As I may fay to jou he has no more 
Wit then the reft oth' bench : what lies in's thumbe- 
ring, 
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Yet I doe love you deerely for the kindnelTe 
Shown to my girle here, and becaufe you have 
Some flaOies in your braines : and fince you have 
Opend the cafe to me, ere we proceed 
To ientence, tell me ferioufly doe not you two 
Love VaUntine^ and Freeunt% 

Grace. For my owne part, 
And I dare fay as much too for my cofen, 
Their memories are as dillant from our hearts, 
As dvill honefty from theirs. 

Clare. And though 
I well could like that Freewit for a husband, 
Tet in mere fpight becaufe he fhal not have me. 
Be wed the next mans offered me. 

Bufu. How's that ? 
I would my wife were dead ; two comely lafles, 
Sach as fometimes I light on in my watch, 
Would make fit wives for fuch rude fparks, and 

t'fhal 
Go« hard but I will for your fakes fweete beauties, 
Number a brace of fuch found cuttell to them. 
If you 1 give way to it 

ClcL And crowne thee for 
The king of witty Conflables ufe our names. 
Or any Siing to draw them forward, that 
Wee may in triumph laugh at their difgrace, 
And wed procure a pattent, to continue 
Thy office to thee, during l^e : and after 
Hire fome ingenious poet that (haU keepe 
Thy fame alive in a brave Epitaph 
Giav'd on thy marble. 



Enter Ccvet^ Sir Geffrey Holdfaft, Sir lYmothy, 
young HoldfafL 

Geff. What varlet fhould that be trow t 
Cov. Truth I know not. 
Nor can conjedlure, yet I did believe 

p a 
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H.ni to b€ U'Jtly j€an» bccnrfe attird 
Ith' hab^ acd the finie of a light SchoOa; 
Arid for yftfos (oddc, pardon me mafler Hmdfaji^ 
1 tooke joa for femie lewd andafioos Taziet, 
Tnat had ofurpt that title. 

Hold, I imagiDe 
It was fome bafUrd of mj iafaers, gotten 
In joath npoo his Taylors wife or Laiidrcflc^ 
He has good florc of them, but matter Akfennan 
YoQ DOW cooceive Ime ion and heire apparent 
Unto the Hotdfafts^ viiofoever got me. 
That's not much matter. 

Buf. How 's that, anon before I fet mf watdi, 
lie vifjt yoo agen : meane time, pray give 
My dao^ter Luce leave to come home, her fitter 
Poore wretched, is troubled with a paine ith' bottome 
Oth' body, pricks even to her very heart, 
And I woold have Lua goc toth' Pothecaries, 
And get fome Beiar ttone, they (ay 'twill cme her. 
Farewell good Ladies, you 1 be fure to come Zuce. 

Ex.Bufie. 

Geff. Are thefe the maidens, I promife you 
matter 
Alderman the'r viigins of good feature, and I (hall 
Be well apaid if my fonne match to eidieri 
Which lik'ft thou beft boy! 

Hold. Both of them good fadier) 
Be not fo troublefome, but let me take 
A view of them : Sir Timothy which doe you 
Like bett of thefe two Ladies f 

Tim. Which doe you 
Like beft good Mr. Holdfqfl. 

Hold. Tours fhall be 
The choyce noble Sir Timothy. 

Tim. Yours indeed, 
Magnanimous Mr. Holdfafl. 

Hold. On my gentility yours. 

Tim. Yours on my knighthood. 
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Ow. Good fir Timothy, 
No driving, they are free for you, and for 
The ftaine thofe idle gallants put upon them, 
Twas on my credit gentlemen to keepe 
All other loitors off, in hope by that meanes 
To obtaine them for themfelves. 

Thn. Tis very likely 
That Vaten/ifu's 3L wa^. 

Qfv. Daughter andneice, 
This hopefiill gentleman, and this good knight 
Are by my care provided for your husbands, 
Pray ufe them as befits their worth, and take it 
As a fiidierly admonition ; either refolve 
To many thefe or none. 

Go, Tis a hard choice fu*. 
Yet rather then our maiden-heads (hall (larve, 
Weel feed on diis courfe fiare, young wenches uncle, 
Are like young hungry Hawkes : they '1 (loope at 
Jack-daws, when they can meet with no better prey. 
Draw neerer thou doughty knight, and thou good 
Squire oth' damfells. Uncle Uiefe youthes are ba(h- 

fiill in the 
Prcfence of you two their grave Elders : your grim 

beards, 
And azure notes able are to fiight 
Their precif e love to filence. 

7tm. Shees ith' right, 
Ime fuch a fearefull foole I cannot fpeake, 
If any body looke on me. 

G^. Let 's withdraw. 
Now plye thy bufineffe boy. 

£xe. Sir Geffery and C(yv€t^ 

Clare. So now the game 
Will begin prefently : I pray you tell me 
Which of you is the valiant Roficleer, 
Dares breake his Launce on me. 

Jtm, Marry that would I 
If I durfl be fo bold, mine is a (liffe one, 
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And will pricke forely. 

Clare, A fooles bable ill not f 
But come in briefe toth' purpofe : is it you 
Sir knight of the ill ikvored £eu:e, 
That would have me for your Duldnea f 

Tim. Very right, 
You know my minde as well it feemes as if 
You'r in my belly. 

Grace. So then you are fped : 
This gentleman 's my comely fpoufe that mufl. be, 
Twere fitting Cofen Clare ert be a bargaine, 
They know on what conditions they doe call 
Themfelves away upon us. 

Hold. Twas dif creetly 
Thought on, I would doe nothing raihly. 

Qare. Marke then 
You men that will transfonne jrour felves to monfleis, 
Wretches that will become fo miferable. 
You 1 hang your ielves : & think it a faire riddance, 
Marke what youl come to, if you be fo mad, 
So defperate mad to wed us, you mud fiift, 
Refolve like patient gulls to have your nofes 
Twingd if ours chance to itch : your eares like 

aiOfes 
When they grow lafie cropt, lead they oreheare 
Our chamber fecrets, for our recreation. 
And lead with too much eafe we (hould grow refly, 
Weel beat you daily : while you like tame SpanieUs, 
Shall fawne and licke our (hooe-drings. 

Grace. Nor expert, 
To get a good word from us in a twelvemonth, 
Hourely revilings and perpetuall noyfes 
Shall be as favours taken that we would 
Vouchfafe to fpend in fuch regardlelTe trifles, 
Wee'l be as proud as ere our mother was, 
When (he was Lady Majoreife, and you humble. 
As her trim hench-boyes : whatfoever fervants 
You kept before, although they were your grandfires. 
You fliall tume off and limmit your attendants, 
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As tis the city £Edhion to a woman 

Butler, that (hall not dare without our licenfe. 

To let you have a penny pot of iacke 

To give a frugal! entertainmenty to 

Tour riiiting friends. 

Clare J£ you have a brother, 
Kinfeman, or friend, that does in {Htty grieve at 
The tyranny you live in, him it ihall 
Be felony to converfe with, we in tiflue 
And plufli will brave it while you walke in iufUan, 
Weel when we pleafe have our feiire coach and horfes 
To carry us up to London to aske counfell of 
Our mothers and our ^oilips how to abufe you. 
Ton (hall be ilill obedient, we commanding. 
And if a Lord or courdy gentleman. 
Whom we llile fervant, out of love fometimes 
Gives us a vifit, you (hall not repine : 
If we for(ake your bed to goe to his. 

Gra, And if you chance, as fooles will o(t be peeping 
To (pye us coupling, with refpedlive (ilence, 
Tou (hall depart, not daring to bedew 
Your e3res with tears for grief that you are cuckolds. 
Nor to exalt your honors above your neighbours, 
But big with joy triumph that you have wives 
That are in fo much credit, as to have 
Perfons of quality, take the paines to get you 
Heires to your Uurge revenewes. 

71m. Very right, 
Tis not the Miion now adayes for knights 
To get their owne fons, tis fufhcient for us 
If we can leave them lands, no matter who 
Were their true fathers. 

Cla. Say (ir Timothy 
If upon thde conditions you can like 
The match is perfect : but faith take my counfell. 
Make not your felves meere raskalls : the reproach 
To boyes and fchoUers, fubjedls fit for ballads, 
Not worthy M Ps name to them, good Sir Timothy^ 
Have pitty on your felfe, and marry rather 
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In your owne tribe, fome damfdl that can chnrne, 
Make Cheefe and Apple pies with Cunrants in 

them. 
And Mr. Hddfafi twere £ar better for jool 
To match with fome grave dodlors impe at Can>- 

bridge 
Or elfe as twas your ufe when you'r a iludent. 
Lye widi jrour bed maker. 

Tim. Very rig^t, 
Tet I doe know all this is but in jell. 
To make us love you better. 

Hold. True fir Timothy^ 
Speake as it were to let us underftand 
^ an Irony as we the learned call it« 
How well they meane to ufe us : therefore in 
My judgement it were requifit with all fpeed. 
While the're in this good humour 
To (Irike the match up. 

Tinu Very right, we are 
No Jackdawes to be fright with thefe Scar-crowes, 
Mifbris your hand, and if youl have me fo, 
If not fo likewife : but you will repent it, 
You4 fcarcely meet two that will <^er fimrer 
Then we have done. 

Cla. But doe you meane performance, 
Truely of thefe conditions. 

Hold. As fincerely 
As ere we meane to eate. 

Jim. Or drinke good Ale 
At mother Huffs a mornings. 

Grau. You'll confefle Siis 
Before the Pried and witnefles. 

Hold. Before 
The Congregation, or at a Commencement 
Before the Univerfity. 

Clar. That youll be 
Honed contented Cuckolds, beare your heads 
As peaceably, and with as much obedience, 
As the tam'a bead ith' City. 
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Ihn. On my Knight-hoocL 

HM. On my gentility. 

Clar. Why then ftrike hands on 't ; 
Snce you will needs undoe your feWes, 'twere 

foUy 
1*0 indeavonr to redeeme you : but this night 
We will be manyd, and in private, 
Not yours nor our friends being acquainted with it 
Weele meet you any where, procure the licenfe, 
And weele be ready ; fo farewell : to night, 
Or not at all lets heare from you. 

Exeunt Clara^ Grace. 

Hold, And feele us too ere morning, 't fhall goe 
hard elfe. 
Sir Timothy y was not this wifely carryed : 
To let them have their layings f but we will not 
Be fuch ilarke fooles to doe what we have pro- 
mised; 
When they're ours once, we may rule them eaiily 
At our owne pleafures. 

Tim. Very right ; and ufe them 
At our owne pleafures : But fee here's your Mr. 
And Mr. Conftable your Landlord. 



Enter Grimes^ Bufie. 

Hold. Landlord, welcome 
On my Gentility, to my houfe that mud be. 
Thou thoughtfl, becaufe I did weare Lokram Ihirts 
Ide no wit : but harke thee, I have got 
The wench of Gold : Sir Timothy^ and I 
Have (Irucke Uie ilroake old boy: to night's the 

night. 
Thou (halt know more of it ere twelve of Clocke, 
And then believe me: Grimes goe you to th' 

office : 
There's mony, fetch a Licence. 
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Tim, There's more money, 
Bring me a licence too ; fme as we woo'd 
Wede wed together. 

BuJU. How's diis? Gentlemen 
I (hall have ^oves I hope. 

IfM. And laYotirs too. 
Thy daughter Ndl (hall have my Bride garters. 
And thy fore-man my poynts: But honeft Land- 
lord, 
I know th'art excellent at a device^ 
This matter mu(l be private, not my father, 
Nor Mr. Alderman mu(l be acquainted 
Till all is finKhed : Could thy wit but helpe us 
To plot this finely : C/are and Graa will meet us, 
At any place where weele appojmt 

Buf. How's that 1 
He fet you prefently ith' way ; my houfe 
Shall be your randevous : foone after ten. 
The houre of meeting : there He have prepar'd 
For the two Ladjres a Sedan : that (hall 
Carry them thence unfeene through the watch 
At Ludgate, where I exerdfe my office, 
Into wlute-Friers, there (hall a Uttle Levite 
Meet you, and give you to the lawful! bed. 
With much celerity : give me your mony, 
And ile take out the Ucence. How's that now ? 

Ifm. Very right 

Bu/. Meane time my daughter Luce (hall give 
them notice 
How all's contriv'd, theyll be willing, 
When they (hall know the managing's committed 
To my difcretion ; but about your bufinefTe ; 
It will grow late oth' fuddaine. 

IfM. Come Sir Timothy. 

Ex. HM. Tim. Grimes. 

Buf, So, fo, as I would have it : if I doe 
not 
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Doe fomething to exalt the fome of Conftables, 
May I be hanged upon my (laffe of Office. 
Ha ! Valentme and FrtewU with my daughter ! 
They moft not fee me. 

Exit. 



Enter Valentine^ Free-wit^ Luce. 

Luce. Tis certaine Mr. Freewit they are con- 
tradled, 
And this night to be marryed : I am forry 
Tou (h(Kild be thus fupplanted, by two fuch 
Dull witleiie ideots : but they are fo bent on't, 
That when I fpeake in your behalfes, my Midris 
Stopt my mouth with a blow oth' lips : fee here 

Ent. Clar. Grace. 

They are themfelves ; if you doe any good, 
It muil be now or never. 

Eoc Luce. 

Clar. Grace. Ha, ha, ha. 

Free. What doe the Monkyes lan^ at f 

Clar. To behold 
Two fuch trim gallants as your felves, like Afles, 
Shaking your empty Noddles ore the Oates 
Tou fame wotdd eate, but muil not lick your 

lips at 
You diought to have wonne us by your wit, where 

lyes it? 
In your gay cloaths ; perhaps fo, if you can 
Out-fweare the faithfull Tayler, that's impaid yet. 
Or cheat your Sempftreffe. Troth make fafe retreat 
Into the Suburbs, there you may finde cad wenches. 
Who will in pitty have you : and for dowry. 
Bring you an ampler ilocke of hot difeafes. 
Than you are already fumifli'd with. We Orphans 
0th' City have more charity to our felves. 
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Than to wed Surgeons boxes. 
Grace. When our portions 
Shall be confum'd in Pothecaries Bill^ 
Or giving Dodlors fees ; or at bed ufe, 
Serve but to purchafe Sacke ; or be as tribute 
Paid toth' three Kings ; or pioufly bedowed 
Upon yerufaUm. 

Free. No, )rou'd bed referve them 
Till thofe you wed be beg^d for fooles ; and then 
They will be feas'd to better ufe. You think now 
You have broake our gulls with anger that you 

have 
Refolv'd on other husbands : who would have 

you? 
But'two fuch ideots, fit to be the (lyles 
To the vail pride and lull lurkes in your blood, 
Derivative firam the City : for our felves. 
Why (hould you have a thought we could defcend 
So much fix>m gentries honour, to mixe with you t 
Tis true, you appeare handfome, but you paint 
Worfe then a Bawd, or waiting-woman, in love 
With the fpruce Chaplaine. 

Vol. For your haire let's fee 
Your w-browes badge : oh tis not your owne ; 
Be modeft and confeife it : tis a Peruke, 
I law it at the French-mans in the Strand, 
The other day: and though you hold your head 

up, 
It is fuppos'd it growes too neare your (houlders, 
And yoM weare iron bodyes, to keep downe 
And redlifie the crooked paths that are 
In this fame hill your body. 

B'ee. Nay, befides 
Y'are infinitely lafcivious, tis reported 
Vave kild the reverend Alderman at lead, 
Ten Prentifes, befides foure joumy-men. 
With too much labour : That you will be drunke 
Our felves can teftifie : and with thefe imperfec- 
tions 
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This inexhaufted Magazin of vices, 
Could you imagine we would have you ? no, 
Heaven give you joy, with your well chofen fpoufes : 
May they be patient Cuckolds, that's all the harme 
Weele wUh them : the more fooles, more fit for hus- 
bands 
To fuch hot wild cats. 

Clca^, Well Mr. FreMvU, 
I thought how ever we, in mirth, or madnefle. 
Could have tranfgreil civility, that you 
Would not have made fuch a fevere conflrudlion 
Of our intentions : how i've lov'd you, heavens 
Can beare me righteous witnefle ; but mans faith 

weeps. 

Is fickle as his (hadow, never feene, 
But when the Sunne flunes. 

Grace. And that you, whom I 
Even at the firil view lov'd, and fixt my heart 

on : 
Should not alone contemne me, but with thefe 
Abufes woimd my fame, torments my foule 
fieyond the ftrength of patience, heaven forgive 

you. 
Free. They are our owne, deare Vaientinei our 

owne as furely. 
As if the officious Prieil had put the Ring 
Upon their pretty fingers ; why you need not 
Take words with fuch unkindneile Ciare^ your- 

felves 
Being the occafion. 

Clar. Such difcourtefies 
From friends; nay, fuch beloved fiiends as you 

were, 
Wounds deeply Mr. Freewit 

Free. Prethee Clara 
No more remoniirances of this imkindnelTe, 
Drye thy faire eyes, or I fhall elfe grow childifh, 
And weep for company : poore heart i'me forry 
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Th'art thus diftemper'd ; prethee fwect forgive 

me; 
We will be friends, and inilantly fteale hence, 
And end all difference in a happy marriage. 

Clar. Ha, ha, ha: hold the mans head, hed 

fwowne 
I feare oth' fuddaine : marry you ; goe boaft 
How you've abusM us, and doe not foiget 
Tis part oth' (lory, twill much grace the a£lion, 
That you were foold agen into beliefe 
That we could love you : ha, ha, ha. 

Ex. Clare^ Grace, 

Vol. We have made our fdves fine fooles, a poxe 
upon them : 
I knew their teares could not be ferious : 
They onely fell from their left eye, as wealthy 
Young widowes weep for their old husbands. I*he^ 

wit 
They're loft, paft all recoveiy. 

J^ee. Who can helpe it ; 
There are more wives ith' Kingdome; yet Ime 

vext 
That two fudi gulls ftiould carry them: lets goe 

feeke 
Sir Ttmoihy and my Cozen Holdfaft out, 
And geld them, Uien proclaime them to be Eu- 
nuchs. 
That courfe may fpoile their marriage. 



Enter Bufie. 

Buf. I have o're-heard them all, and it con- 
duces 
Much to my purpofe : now, or never Bufie 
Shew thy felfe a true fparke, that Conftables 
Hereafter may be thought to have fome wit, 
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More than is in their flalTe. Good day to you 

gallants, 
I have fome bufineffe with yoiL 
VaL Your name is Bufie% 
Buf. The fame body, 
Your friend, although a Conilable; there were two 

Ladyes 
Went lately from you. 
Free. What of that? 
Buf. They told me, as I am of their councell, that 

tiiey loVd you. 
And though fome words of courfe had pafl between 

you, 
As oft does among friends : you know the Proverbe 

put lately 
In a Ballad, where I learnd it, that amanHutn tree 
amoris redinie^atio eft : yet that was but in jed, and 
in all haile, 

Wifhed me to allure you, that if you would fpeedily 
Take out the Licences this very night, twixt nine 

and ten^ at my 
Houfe they would meet you, and joyne with you in 



Free. Is this truth f 

Buf. How's that? upon the faith Urofaman in 
office. 
You may believe me : for a Pried, leave that 
To my care gentlemen, ile have one ready 
Privately in White-Friers, the houfe anon 
I will enforme you, and what way to take 
To miffe purfuit, if any (hould endeavour 
Your appreheniioD. 

Vol. How may we deferve this kindnes from 
you? 

Birf. When tis done^ then thanke me; meane 
time make hade, and get the licences. 

Ex. Fret. Vol. 
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I will purfae the reft^ and if I fit not fome body, 
Let me be held as other of my fellows are, Affes in 
office. 

Ent. Luce. 

Luce thou art come as aptly as I could wi(h : be fure 

at nine of Clock to be at home^ and if you can bring 

with you two of the gentlewomens gownes, queftion 

not why f 

But on my bleffing doe it ; if this hit^ 

Time (hall report fome Conftables have wit Ex. 



Explicit AHus Quartus. 
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Aiftus Quintus, Scena prima. 



The Watch. 

I Watch, T T is a cold night neighbour, 

X And tis likely we ihall have firolly 
That will make Sea-coales deare ; heaven helpe poore 

people. 
Is no newes ilirring neighbour t 

Men. 2 Wat, Yes, to day 
I heard fuch newes, heaven bleife us, as would 

mzkt 
A man's heart quake in's belly ; ftrange, and true, 
It came up in a Garret Boat from Sandwich 
Lad tide ; an Oifler wife, a good old Woman, 
Heard it at Billingf^cOe^ and told my wife on it 

3 Watch, What is it f pray lets heare it 

Men, 2 Wat, Marry, that twixt Deale 
And Dover^ one filhing for Flounders, drew 
A Spaniards body up, llaine ith' late fea-fight, 
And fearching hun for monie, found ith' fets 
Of his great Ruflfe the — I (hall think on't prefently, 
Tis a hard word — ^the Inquifition. 

I Wat, O monftrous, what's that ? 
I have not heard of fuch a Bead before. 

Men, 3 Wat, You've heard nothing then : 
It is a Monfler very like the Man-drake 
Was (hewen at Temple Barre. 

a Wat, You have heard nothing neither : 
The Moniler's no fuch Monfler : neighbor Mandivel 
You are a zealous brother, a Tranllator, 
Tis fuch a Monfler as will fwallow thee, 

1 Q 
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And all the Brethren at AmJUrdam^ 

And in new En^and at a morfell : verilies, 

Tour yeas, and nayes will not appeafe its domack^ 

Twill iiip diem up as eaiily as a Tayler 

Would doe fixe hot loaves in a morning Geiftingy 

And yet dine after. 



Enter Bufie and Parfan, 

£uf. There is the Licence fir for Mr. Hddfqfty 
And wife Sir Timothy ; you have inflru^ons 
How things ought to be carryed : when I have 
Difpos'd my Watch, I will be there my fclfe ; 
Meane time good Sir be carefull. 

Par/, Doubt me not, 
Good Mr. Conllable ; tis not the firfl time 
I have efpoufed couples of as much worlhip, 
Behinde the Brickhills : when tis done, tis done, 
And furely confummate. 

Ex. Parfon. 

Buf. Well laid neighbours, 
Y'are chatting wifely o're your Bils and Lanthoms, 
As becomes Watch-men of difcretion : pray you 
Let's have co wit amongfl you : no difcourfe 
O' the Common-wealth ; I need not neighbours give 

you 
Your charge to night : onely for fidhion fake. 
Draw neare and be attentive. 

5 Men. I have edified 
More by your charge I promife you, than by 
Many a momin&;s e^ercife. 

Buf. Firft then. 
You fhall be fure to keep the peace ; that is. 
If any quarrell, be ith' (Ireets, fit flill, and keepe 
Your nifty Bills fi:om blood-fhed ; and as't began 
So let it end ; onely your zeales may wifli 
The Devill part them. 

A Was. Forward Mr. Conflable. 
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Buf. Nexti if a thiefe chance to palTe through your 
watdiy 
Let him depart in peace; for fhould you day 

him. 
To puichafe his redemption he'ie impart 
Some of his flofaie good% and you^re apt to take 

them. 
Which msd^es you acceflaiy to his theft. 
And fo fit food for Tibume. 

Men, Good advif<^ 
I promife you, if we have grace to follow St 

Buf. Next if a ditmkard or a man difguifd, 
Deiire to paiTe the gate, by all tneans open't, 
Yotf 1 run your felres into th' ptemunire, 
For your authority (Iretches but to men. 
And they are besJls by flatute. 

I W^. Such as we are^ 
Hom'd beads he means. 

Buf. How's that ; you carry lanthomes, 
Thou haft wit, and He reward't, there's foure tokens 
To buy the cheefe : next for the female creatures, 
Which the feverer officers ith' fuburbs 
Terme girles, or wenches, let them pafle widiout 
Examining where they been : or taking from them 
A fingle token : laffe good foules, they get 
Their mony hard, with labours of their bodies, 
And to exadl on thofe were even extortion 
Beyond a brokers. 

Men. Yet they doe't 
Wthout the City, I have heard a brewer, 
Being one yeare in office, got as much 
From thefe good foules as bought him a new malh-^t. 
And mended all his coolers. 

Buf How's that ? we are bidden 
Not to take ill examples, for your felves you have 
Free leave for th' good oth' common wealth to 
Sleepe after eleven : meane time you may play at 
Tray trip, or cockall for blacke puddings, 
So now your charge is finifh'd. 

Q a 
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Enter Sir TYma/Aj, Grimes, Holtffaft^ 
with a Sedan. 

I Wat. Stand, who goes there f 

Men. Come before Mr. Conflable. 

Bold. Tis I Landlord, 
There's fixteenpence to buy thy watch fome Al^ 
Prithee tie up Uieir tongues. 

Tim. And there's foure groates 
To purchafe tofts to it 

Buf. How's that, pray flay my maflers, 
Tou*r fober men and fit to be examin'd : 
Whither goes all this carriage I cl(^e conveiance^ 
Thefe are the cunningfl wodden bawdy houfes, 
Were ere invented, and thefe blew coate men mules^ 
The moft authenticke pimps : fet downe and open 
Your chaire of finne you varlets. 

Hold Why good Landlord, 
You will fpoyle all, doe you not know your tenent, 
Hoi Jeremy Holdfa/iX 

Buf. How's tliat I not my &ther 
Upon a watch, He lay my life they^ ve ftolne 
Some city orphane, the/r fo loath to have 
Their load difcover'd. 

Hold. There's ten (hillings Landlord 
To buy thee lack : although it be thy office* 
And thou art fwome to't, for a friend tis lawfiill 
To breake an oath : I will forfweare my felfe 
A hundred times to doe thee good. 

Exetsnt Holdfqfl, Timothy, Grimes, and Sedan, 

Buf. I am 
Appeas'd, march on : looke you remember my 
Inftrudlions : fo this money was well gotten. 
And 'tlhall as merrily be fpent, you need no 
More, club yoiur halfe pence fparkes to purchafe 
Ale, 
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You've an exchequer : ha 1 another chariot, InU 
This fame fhould be fome Lady from a labor, 
Her waiters fmell of groning cheefe : good night 
Gentlemen, pay the Porter, what id twelve pence I 
Share it amongfl you. 

Men. Mr. Conllable 
Tis very late, a fire and a browne toft now. 
With fome of mother Trundles Ale, I promife you 
Would comfort much the inwards. 

Buf. HoVs thatf hang it. 
It is hereticall : Sack's the Orthodoxall 
Liquor: and now I thinke ont, you two, and 

Mendwell 
Shall with me to th' Saint Johns head : there is 
A cup of pure Canary, and weel have it. 
Twill breake your heads, your owne bills, 
And weare yoiur Lanthomes in your nofes bullies : 
My mafters, you that ftay behinde obferve 
My charge with ftri<^efle, and if any bufineffe 
Be of importance, call me. 

Exit eum Ceteris. 

I Wat. Now my mafters, 
Shull I en)Ound a motion to you, (hall wee 
Share, and (hare like this mony ? 
4 Wat. With all our hearts. Omnes. 
I Wat. Lets fee what comes it to a peece : there's 
eleven groats, 
And we are five of us, that is — ^ that is, let me fee, 

feven pence a piece. 
No, no, I lye, tis eight penc^ and fix pence over. 
4 Wai. Right, right, this it is to be booke- 
leam'd. 
He's a good Arimetidan : but ftay neighbours. 
Here comes more company : come before the Con- 
flable. 
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Enter Covet^ Sir Geffery^ Fbrmall with a Linke* 

Cov. This is the government the dty keepes. 
How doe you lik't Sir Geffery f 

G^. Very well, 
I doe not thinke all Chriflendome aftx>ids 
The like for formall difcipline. 

I Wat. Leave your prating, 
And come before the Conftable, though he be not 
Here himfelfe, theres thofe that can examine youf 

Ccv. Tou doe well maflers to keepe diligent 
watdi, 
Theres many varlets at thef e houres commit 
Diforders in the City : Wheres the conflable t 

I Wat. Goodmailer Alderman, I cry your woxfliip 
mercy, 
Becaufe your worChip wanted your worihipfiill horfe^ 
We did not know you : Mr. Conflable 
And pleafe your worlhip is but at next doore 
Drinking a pint of facke. 

Cov, How at a Taveme ! 

I Wat. At the Saint Johns head, 
And pleafe your worlhip, where if your wohhip 

pleafe, 
You may have excellent iacke, and pleafe your 
worfliip. 

Cov^ This is the fowlft enormity I ever 
Heard on ith' city, that a Conflable, 
Who ought to fee good cwders kept, fliould be 
At thefe unlawfiill houres, breeding diforder, 
And i& an open Taveme. Good Sir Geffery 
Beare me but company, Ue make die kmtve 
A faire example to all men in office, 
How diey come nere a buih : watdunen looke well 
To the charge committed to you: for your Con- 
flable, 
ne make him kifle Ule counter, light on FbrmaU. 

Exit Cavetf cum cateris. 
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t Wat. A (hrewd man thi^ If ere he five to be 
Lord Major, ha mercy upon us ; neighbours furely 
Tis very late, and I was up till twelve 
Lafl ni^t a mending my wives bodies, (hall we 
Each to his bulke and take a nod! 

Omnes. Agreed, agreed. Exe. Watch. 



Bufie^ Mtndwdi^ watchmen as 
in a Taveme. 

Buf. Set downe your truily Bills my fparkes, and 
let us 
Watch ore a cup of Sacke, here tis will make you 
Each one an Alderman : a bigger glade boy, 
I doe not love thefe thimbles, they are fit 
For none but precife Taylors, that doe fip, 
In zeale, and fweare cuds nigs over their wine, 
To cheat their cuftomers : fo this is fomething. 
A fcore or two of thefe my fparkes, will fet 
Our braines a floate, and then weel talke as wifely, 
As all the common Coimfell, how's that now I 

Mm. Mr. Conflable 
yare in the right I promife you : I feele 
My felfe already growing from a watchman 
Into a head-borow. 

Buf. How's that T thou (halt be 
A Conftable within this halfe houre MendwtU^ 
Cany thy Aaffe with the red Crofle and Dagger 
In as much (late, as the bed gold(mith, 
That ere bore office in Cheap-dde ; here's to thee,. 
Hang care and Cofenage ; let mercers ufe it 
In the darke (hops : I am a linnen Draper, 
Love wit and Sacke, and am refolv'd to thrive b/t, 
When they (hall break like bottles: Here lets 

canvas 
This quart, and then will bumbafte off another, 
And drinke a health to Holland^ and the mad 
boyes 



Digitized by 



Google 



23^ ^ii i^ ^ Conftable. 

That traile the poiilknt Pike there : how's that \ doe 
youpeepe) 



Mnier RtBtrs Soy, 

Bey. Pleafe you hear a good fong Gentle- 
men! 

Buf. Thefe fqueakers, doe claime more 
Priviledge in a Tavemc^ 
Then a man in office ; into eveiy roome 
They thrufi their frilled heads ; and Ide bin at it 
With fome diOrefled Damfell, that I had taken 
Late in my watch, thus Ide bin ferv'd : ile have 
An Edi£l made againfl them at Guild Hall^ 
Next fitting certainely. 

Boy. A very new fong and pleafe your worfhips 
gentlemen. 

B^. There foxx lye boy ; 
I doubt it is fome lamentable fluffe, 
Oth* Swine-£ac'd gentlewoman, and that youle grunt 

out 
Worfe than a parifh Boare when he makes love 
Unto the Vicars fow ; her flory^s flale boy, 
'T has beene already in two places. 

Boy. An't pleafe your wcnihips, 
My fong is of a Conflable. 

Buf. How's that I a Conflable, 
Tis not my felfe ; I hope ime not exalted 
Into a ballad : Dare you firrah abufe 
Officers in your Madrigalls ; you deferve, 
And fo does he that imule it, to be whipt for't 

Boy. Ytz:<i heare it fir : tis no fuch matter on my 
credit 

Buf. How's thatf Well on thy credit I wiU 
heare it 
Call in yeur company ; welcome my Maflers : 
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Ent. Mufidans, 



Here : wet your wefands firft, then thunder forth 
Some loffy Sonnets in the pnufe of Conflables : 
And never feare the whipping-poil hereafter. 



Conflables 2. Song. 



Sing and refoyce^ the day is gone. 
And the whoifome night afpeara, 
In which the Conflable on Throne 
Of trufty benchy does with his Peeres 
The comely watch y men found of healthy 
Sleep for the gpod otK Common-wealth. 

Tis his office to doefo, 

Bang hound to ke^ the peace^ 

And in quiet fleep all knew 

Mortall jarres^ and lewd brawles ceafe : 

A Conflable may thenfot^s healthy 

Slap for the good otK Common^uieaUK 

Vnleffe with Nobler thoughts iftfpis^dj 

To the Taveme he refort^ 

Where with Sacke his Sencesfit^d^ 

He raignes as fairy King in Court ; 

Drinking many a lufly health ; 

Then fl^es for tK good OtK Commonwealth. 

With a comely girle, whom late 
Be had taken in his watch^ 
OfthefiealesoutofthegaU 
Her at the old f port to match. 



Digitized by 



Google 



234 Wit in a Con/iable. 

TTumgh it may impair e his healthy 
He fleeps with her for tH ^ otK Common- 
wealth. 

Who then can Confiables deny 

To be perfons brave and witty ^ 

Since they onely are the eye^ 

The Glory, the delight otK City, 

That withjlc^e, and Lanthome light 

Are like blacke Pluto Princes of the night. 

Men. An excellent Ditty I promife you. 

Bufie. Well done boy. 
There's twelve pence for you Knaves, and tell the 

Poet 
That made it, if heele come to me, ile give him 
A quart of Sacke to whet his Mufe. 

EnL Dreewer. 

Draw. Sir, below there's one enquires for you, 
and I fuppofe him 
To be at lead an Alderman. 

Buf. And if he be 
The Major and his horfe, let them come up. 
Flinch Squeakers into another roome : Good Mr. 
Alderman 



Ent Cov. Sir Geff. Formall. 

Tis ftrange you are abroad fo late, wil't pleafe 3rou 
To tafle a cup a Sack, twill warme your (lomacke 
After your walking. 

Cov. No Sirrah, ile not be 
Partaker of yout riot : this the watch 
You keep good Mr. Conftablet introtfi 
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The Cit/s much beholding to your cajre, 
And tiiey fhall underiland-it, in a Taveme 
A fit place for an Officer : but ile fend you 
To one fitter for you to the Counter. 
I^y hands I charge yoo, beare him hence, 
He have you all laid fiift elfe. 

Buf. How's that % I hope youle let us 
Drinke off our facke firfl : twere fiaxre better fir. 
In my poore judgment, that you fate down in peac^ 
As does bdit your gravity, and drinke 
A friendly cup or two : Uien for the firfl 
Offence to fend your neighbour to the Counter : 
Pray fir be not fo fierce ; a glaffe, or two 
Will mollifie your hard heart 

Cov, Will you not flirre knaves t 
Where is the MaAer of thje houfe % ile make 
This Bufii an example. 

Bttf. Fray doe not fir : 
Perhaps y'are bafhfuU fir, and will not drinlfe, 
Caufe you want coyne,to pay : ile lend you fbme ; 
Or if you fcome to borrow, you may dip 
Your chaine; a good pawne never fhames the 

maAer. 
Pray fit downe fir ; we jufl now had Muficke, 
Be call diem in agen. 

Oro^ Within, the mafler of the houfe, ile have 
Thefe knaves indidled for this bold contempt^ 
And whipt about the City. 

Buf. You may fee fir. 
My Watch-men know- their duty, die/fl obey- 
None but the Conflable, and ile experience. 
If they^eknow me Ikx one : My mailers, taJce 
This Alderman and his company I diaige you. 
And carry them flraight to th' Counteiv ile fecure 

you 
'Gftinfl all the harme thai foUowes. 

Seift on the Alderman and Sir G0ery. 

Mm. Gome,, come, come along fir. 



Digitized by 



Googk 



1^6 JVit in a Con/iable. 

Ccv, Dare 3roa doe this finah t 

Buf. Tes, and anfwei't too fir. 
Vave met a Conftable that has the wit, 
To know the power of *s office : neighbour Mtndwd^ 
Becaufe theyle take him for a Rat ith* Counter, 
And Ide be loath to have his reverend beard 
Be twitdi'd off for his Gamilh, to my houfe 
Convey him, and that comely Knight, and bid 
M^ maid (hew them a Chamber; Ue deale kindlier 
With you, then you'd have done with me: there 

watch them 
Till I come home : how's that now I 

Ccv. Sirrah, firrah, fle make you finoak iox this. 

MefuL Come, we lofe time fir. 

Buf. Let him have 
A good fire pra^ you. So, all works as't had bin 
Molded afore m waxe : boy there's your reckoning. 
Now to my fparices, Ive done that wiU be talkt on 

ith* City, 
And regiAred, a ConftaUe was witty. 



R^€ewit^ Thorcwgooi^ ValmUm^ Due^ Clare. 

Oar. You thinke you have us fure now. This 
(ame BuJU 
Is a meere cheating RafcalL 

Thar. Come, your rage 
Is ufeleffe now : he has done better for you. 
Than I by th* drcumilance perceive you had 
Intended for your felves : what would you've done 
With two fuch March-pane husbands I I believe. 
For all you fet a good fiice on the matter, 
Twas your owne plot 

C4ir. Ours 1 then may we dye Virgins, 
And thefe Came trufly youths, now cald our hu8« 

bands, 
Be fuddainly transform'd to Eunuchs ; we 
Had thought young Boli^qfl, and Sir lUmaiky 
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Htd bin the Squires had uiher'd us» and them 
We had refolVd to couple with. 

F^rte. Sweete Clare 
No more of this ; for all your queint diflembling 
I know yon love us» better than to part 
For a fl^^ht quarrell ; now we're man and wife. 
And we will love you, if you'll be obedient. 
And get fuch Boyes upon you, as (hall people 
Cheap-iide with wit five generations after us. 

Vol. Feare not thy fistthers firownes : fweet Grace 
I have 
An Aidermans heire a jojrnAure* 



Enter Bufie. 

Buf. Blefie you my hearts of gold, and give 
you joy. 

Fh>wne not good Miflris Clart^ I knew your minde 

And fo fiilfild it 
Free, Conftable, ile have 

Thy Annalls writ, in a farre larger volume, 

Than Speed ox HolUng/hed. 
Oar. WeH^Ai.Bufie, 

yave fervid us fweetly. 
Buf. How's that I I hope your husbands 

Anon will ferve you fweetlier : faith I thought 

There was no wit in't, that you two fhould cafl 

Your felves away on two fuch gulls, your por- 
tions 

Deferv'd more noble husbands : therefore finely 

After you were gone downe, to take your Chariot, 

In ftead of &em, when ith' meane while my 
daughters 

Held in difcourfe, I (ent thefe, now your hus- 
bands. 

To exerdfe their office : Now you are marryed, 

I (hall have Gloves I hope I 

C-^r, VpQ anH furh ^vours 
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As thou fliak weve 10 trivmpli: but what hare 

you 
Done with our other fweet-heaxtst 
Buf. How's thatl matdit them 
To two will hold them pky: Come will you 

travaikt 
Your fiaither MiAris Grace is at my houfe. 
Thither you ihall, and if he will be angry^ 
Let him be pleas'd agen : Adtance my fpaikes, 
Ik be your valiant Leader. Exeunt. 



Sir Geffery^ Covd, Formally Waichmm. 

Gtff, Storme not fo Mr. Alderman, the man 
Has done no more bdeer't^ dian what his office 
Will beare him out in. 

Ccv. He fpend a thouland 
Pound, but lie be revenged : a fawcy rafcall 
In my owne Ward to ferve me thus ? 



Enter Timothy^ Holdfafl^ Grimes^ Lwe^ NelL 

Hold. Nay, come forward Ladyes, 
Although your father fweet-heart, be in our fearcfa, 
Be not abalh'd ; come forward, though you kept 
Your tongues in peace, ere iince oiu: going foith, 
And nere fpake word, imlefle before £e Parfon 
When we committed Matrimony, yet now 
Pull off your Maskes and Vailes, and (hew your 

faces. 
Be not aiham'd of them. 

Qrv. Who's heret Sir Timoihy and your fonne, 

He lay 
My life on't they have ilruck a marriage up 
^thout our knowledge. 
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Geff. Very likely Jeremy. 

HM. No more words fir, tis done, I and fir 
Timothy 
Have hit the white : Good fiither Cavd be not 
Ith* angry mood now I have wed your daughter, 
And he your Neece, weele ufe them kmdly: pray 

you 
Hd give us joy ; vour daughter is fo fearefiiU, 
She dares not aske you bldTmg. 

Cov. This qualifies all anger, I forgive thent 

Luct. Forgive us fir I you doe not heare us 
askeit^ 
Nor need we your remifiion. 

Cov. Ha I who are thefe ! Sir Gcffery we are 
cheated 
Abhominably, cheated by this Confiable, 
This rafcall Byfu^ thefe are his dau^ters. 

Lua. Nor are we afham'd 
To owne him for our father, that has provided 
Us two fuch wealthy husbands. 

Hold, Ndiy I did not thinke you would have 
ferv'd me thus 
Unkindly, gentle Neil, 

Nd. Unkindly fir, in what t to make you 
mader 
Of all I have. lie ufe you kindly trufl me ; 
When you come dnmke a nights home, in the 

morning 
De make you amber Caudles. 

Hold. Said thou fo ; 
Give me thy hand : Father pray be not angry, 
My Wife's my wife, and fo I will maintaine her 
Gainft all the world. Sir Timothy^ your fpoufe 
Is not to be contemn'd, (he's a good girle. 
And therefore pray regard her. 

Tim. Very like ; for your fake 
I will doe much : Although I find my felfe 
Made a ilarke Afie. Come hither Luce, 
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Enter Clare^ Grace, Thoraugood^ F^eewit^ Valentine^ 
Bufie. 

Grace. Tour pardon Sir, and bleffii^. 

Clar. We have done fir 
What cannot be undone, now if you will 
Be foolilh now, and vexe your felves, you may 
Be laught at for your labour ; they're our husbands, 
And we no caufe now to repent our choyce, 
Nor you Sir to repine at 

F^ee. Our duties 
And after carriage, (hall deferve your love. 
Nor are our fortunes Sir fo meane, but may 
Merit their portions. 

Ccv. Well, you (hall not 
Report me crudl ; 3rou have my confent^ 
And blefling with it ; neighbour Bufie, lie 
Be friends with 3roa, and at my intreaQr 
Sir G^fery (hall be reconciled. 

Buf. How's that f 
Give me thy fifl good brother Knight, my daughters 
Shall not come without portions ; they (hall have 
Each one a Bolt oiHoUandy that's enough. 
Sonne Knight give me thine too; and fonne 

Holdf<^ 
Weele be as meny bo^es, and drinke old Sacke 
In plenteous gla(ies, till we all grow witty, 
As humorous Poets \ to your beds, the're ready, 
Your wedding dinner (hall be mine, weele dance, 
And have the Song oth' Conftable ; March £ure, 
And get each one a chopping bo^ by Morning ; 
I and my Watchmen here wUl dnnke your hedths, 
Though we doe lofc our owne by it 

F^ee, Mr. Bufie, 
Wee're all beholding to you, and 'tis fit. 
We (hould confefie this Conftable had wit 

FINIS. 
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EPILOGUE. 

A Re you refolv'd yet Gentlemen ? I am 
In eameft hafte of Towne-affaires, and came 
To know your minds : how's that ? there's one I 

fpye 
That wai diflike, to th' Counter inftantly 
With him ; intreats Sir, fhall not prevaile, 
Nor fhall you thinke to come out upon baile. 
For in this cafe (believe it) I'de not fpare 
(Though the fword were borne before him) my 

Lord Major; 
Nor fhould the Court of Aldermen reprieve 
For fuch a faft, my good friend Matter Shreive. 
If fo fevere to them then, who by vow, 
Are my owne bretheren? what will become of 

you? 
I have confider'd ; and will now commit 
To your free votes the Cenfures of my wit. 
For though their dulnelTe (whom I've threatned) 

may 
Diflike (you 'ave wit) and will allow the play. 
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NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 



Paob I. 

Aroalus and Parthsnia. 1639^ 

This ftoiy (originally taken from Tke OmnUfi of PmhrMx 
Anadia) had been vofified by Frands Qnarles ten yean before 
tiie date of Glapthome't play (1629). Our dramatift was pro- 
bably indebted to both his predeoeflbrs for the outlines and inci- 
dents of his work. Of Sir Philip Sidney's romance, and of 
Quarles's poem, there were varions editions current in the earlier 
half of the feventeenth century. 



Paox 65. 

Happy Arabians^ when ytmr Phanix dUs^ &e. 

Thefe lines are fobftantiaUy the lame as the Elegy %^on tiu 
tUatk efkU Sifter Mrs. Fr^fcitta Chptkcrtu (printed in Glap- 
thome*8 Poems). 

In the comedy of The Hollander (at p. 102 of this volume) is 
another allufibn to the Phcenbc, exprefled in aknoft fmiilar 
words :^ 
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''The Phoenix whofe fweetndT 
Beconei her fepokher, afcends agen 
Vefted in younger feathers from her pile 
Of fpicy alhes.' 

In Afgahu €md I\ frt kmh again, at p. 12, we read o 

"aromatiqae winds 
That fing the Phoenix Exequies." 

The aUnfion leems to have been a iavoarite one with Cilap- 
thome. It occniB feyeial times in his Foams {e,g^ pp. 179, i^ 
185). 



Page 85. 

ofu m tA^ eofif piracy vM, Baineyet, at whofe kan^ng he Med 
ore hither. 

The execution of John of Bameveld took place on a fcaffold 
eredM in the Binnenhof, at the Hague, on May 13, 1619. The 
whole (lory of his life and death has recently been told, with an 
accuracy of refearch and a graphic power alike admirable, by 
Mr. yidCLfj {TTU Life and Death of yohn of Barneodd, Advocate of 
Heiland^ with a View of the Primary Caufes and Movements of 
the thirty Yettri War. By John Lothzop Motley. In Two 
Vdomes. Load. Murray, 1874). 



,Paoi 93, 



Aurelius Bombeftns Paracdfus, was the frft isnatter of this 
admirabie Unguent* 

Philippus Aureolus TheophraAus Bombaftus Panoelfus was 
bom in 1493 at Einsiedeln, a little town in the canton of Schwiti^ 
fome leagues diilant from Zurich. His father, who exerdfed the 
profeifion of medicine at Villacb, in Carinthia, was nearly 
related to George Bombaft de Hohenheim. It appears that h» 
elementary education was much negledled, and that he fpent 
part of his youth in wandering from country to country, predid^ 
ing the ihtare from the inlpedtion of the flars and the lines of 
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the hmd, evokiiig apparitknis, and repeating the different opera- 
tions of magic and aldiemy, in which he had been initiated by 
his&ther. 

As Paracelfns difplays everywhere an ignorance of the mdi- 
ments of the mod ordinary knowledge, it is not probable that he 
(hoald ever have ftodied ferioufly in the fchools : he contented 
himfelf with vifiting the Univerfities of Germany, France, and 
Italy ; and in fpite of his boafting himfelf to have been the 
ornament of thofe infUtutions, there is no proof of his having 
legally acquired the title of Do<5lor, which he aflumed. It is 
only known that he applied himfelf long, under the dire<5ti(m of 
the wealthy Sigismond Fugger of Schwatz, to the difcovery of 
the Magnum Opus. 

Paracelfns travelled among the mountains of Bohemia, in the 
Eaft, and in Sweden, in order to infpe<ft the labours of the 
miners, to be initiated in the myfteries of the oriental adepts, and 
to obferve the fecrets of nature and the £amous mountain of load- 
ftone. He profefles alfo to have vifited Spain, Portugal, Pruffia, 
Poland, and Tranfylvania, where he communicated freely, not 
merely with the phyficians, but with the old women, charlatans, 
and conjurors of thefe feveral lands. It is even believed that he 
extended his joumeyings as Heut as Egypt and Tartary, and that 
he accompanied the fon of the Khan of the Tartars to Conilan- 
tinople, for the purpofe of obtaining the fecret of the tindnre of 
Trismegiftus, from a Greek who inhabited that capitaL 

The period of his return to Germany is unknown : it is only 
certain that, at about the age of thirty-three, many aftoniihing 
cures which he wrought on eminent perfonages procured him 
fuch a celebrity that he was called in 1526 to fill a chair of 
phyfic and fuigery at the Univerfity of Bafd. There Paracelfus 
began by burning publicly in the amphitheatre the works of 
Avioenna and Galen, afluring his hearers that the latchets of his 
ihoes were more inftnuSled than thofe two phyficians ; that all 
the Univerfities, all the writers put together, were Ids gifted than 
the hairs of his beard and the crown of his head ; and that, 
finally, he was to be regarded as the legitimate monarch of 
medicine. 

But at Bafil it was fpeedily perceived that the new ProfeiTor 
was no better than an egregious quack. Scarcely had a year 
elapfed before- his le^ures had fairly driven away an audience 
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sbove all oontribiitnl to fnlly his re{>iilatioa wm the debmehed 

life he led At length, feaHul of being pantihcd Ibr m 

iaions outrage on a magiftrate, he fled from Bafil towaids the 
cod of the year 1527 and took refiige in Alfada. We find him t 
Cobnarin 1538; at Nuioibiugia 1539; at St Gall m IS3I ( <* 
Pfeffers in 1535; at Augsburg in 1536; at AOUach in 1538L 
Fmally from Blindelheun^ where he waa in 1540^ Paraodte 
proceeded to Salzburg^ wheee he died in the HoTpital of St 8»> 
baftkn. Sept 24, 1541. {AMd^ Jhm « trm$40iim ^ tki 
metmmi m tie Bi^rapkie Unktofilkt np^emM i» Mr, Rtiofi 
Brmmmm^s p$em ^ PanKtlfits^ >^35*) 

Paracelfas is alfo mentioned by Ben Jonson hi WhlpmeitA IL 
fc. 8)» and by BaOer in Mmditrea (Pt % euito 3). 



Pagx 122. 



7%iH Blandralces groanes doe a concate qf death 
Inperfotu re/oiute. 

The mandrake was theEngltlh name of the plant ma n d r a^m , 
eoDoemmg which fome very faperftitions notions prevaOed. An 
inferior degree of animal life was attributed to it ; and it was 
eommonly fnppofed that, when torn from the ground, it vttered 
groans of fo pernicious a nature, that the perien who eommitted 
the riokDce went mad or died* To escape that danger it was 
lacommended to tie one end of a ftring totheplant and theodier 
to a dog, upon whom the fistal groan woald then diiciuuge its • 
whole malignity. 

Thefe ftrange notions arofe, probably, from fhe Httle left 
fondful comparifon of the root to the human figure, ftrengthened, 
donbtleis, in England by the accidental circumftance of mam 
being the firft fyllable of the word. The ancients, however, 
made the Dune comparifon of its form : 

Quamvis^^MM^I^m/mx, velano gramine focta, 
Mandragone pariat flores. 

ColumeUa, de Cmk. Hcrt. ▼. 19. 
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Tte white tttndn^ iriiidh tfaqr tailed the tnele, ifu that 
vhofe fO0t bote thk reiembkaoe. 



Giaptfaorsc aUb alludes to the '' mandrtks grones'' in Argatus 
andPmrt^fftk^ at page 4S of tlds voiiime. 



Page 133. 
TimeJhaU depend iike/ummer on your brmo^ &c 

The laft feven lines of this fpeech were, we prefume^ confidered 
by the author as peculiarly good, for he has alfo introduced them 
Id Thfl/u^sPrmle^ 



Page 153. 

Ue/ue the Statute of Bigamy upon JUm, ke JkaU be han^dfor 
being double marryed* 

See alfo f^ in a ConfteAte^ page 198 : 

*• now wert not for Ae ftatute 
'Gainft Bigamy my tender conicience 
Would not much be opprefs'd to have two wives." 

I^ Jac. I. c II. (A.D. 1603), "Forafinuch as divers evil dif- 
pofed peribns being maried, runne out of one Countie into 
another, or into places where they are not knowen, and there 
become to be maried, havinge another husband or wife livinge^ 
to the greate dilhonour of God and utter undoinge of divers 
honeil mens children and others ; Be it therefore ena<5led by the 
Kings Majeftie, with the confent of the Lordes Spirituall and 
Temporally and of the Commons in this prefent Parliament 
aifembled, That if any perfon or perfons within his Majefties 
Domynions of England and Wales, beinge maried, or which here- 
after (hall marie, doe at any tyme after the ende <^ the Seificm of 
this prefent Parliament, manye any perfon or perfons, the former 
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bniband or wife hdag^ alive, diat tfien ererie fudi offisnoefliftlbe 
Fdonie, and the perfcm and peraons fo offendinge (hall fnffer 
death as in cafes of Felonie; And the partie and parties fo 
offendinge (hall receiTe fnch and the like proceedinge triall and 
ezecntion in fnch Coontie where fnche pofon or perfons Ihalbe 
^)prehended, as if the offence had boie committed in fnch 
Coontie where fndi perfon or perfons (hall be taken or appre- 
hended.** 



Pagx 169. 



DidyoM or tcv deparUifrom tJU CoHeJge 
Onlooke my lihmyt 

Under the heading of "Books,** this fpeedi, and a few lines 
of Triiham's anfwer, are quoted by Charles Lamb in his Speci- 
mens (ed. 1835, ^L ii*f P* i^* It is the only paflage he gires 
from our author. 



Paoi 17a 



the fammu Poems 
Writ hj tke learned waterman. 
Hold. John Tntylar, getmekis mmfenfe. 
TuST. Ym meane all his workes/r. 

Aathe Workettfjokn T\iyhr the Water P^\iCiag^ui:f vA 
three in number, coUe^led into one volume by the Author, had 
been publilhed in laige folio form in 163a 



lb. 

a hundred of 'BooVtts new Almanacks, 

John Booker ((hident in Aftrology) publifhed Ephemerides o 
Celeftiall Obfervations about our authoi^s time, and for many 
fucceeding yeark 
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Page 17S. 

Samefnire Dulcmea de Tobofo. 

It is fctrcely neceflaiy to remind the reader that Dnldnea de 
Tobofo was Uie name of Don Quixote's innamorata. This 
allofion (which is repeated at p. 214) proves the popularitj 
which the now daffic noyd of Cervantes mud have enjoyed in 
England even at this early date. The tranflation by Thomas 
Shdton had appeared in 1612 — 162a 



Page 178. 



Svbfe^JU fir ballads f 
Nat worthy M. P/s pome to them. 

M. P. [Martin Parker] was a celebrated writter of doggerel 
ballads in Glapthome's time. Somt of thefe are figned with his 
initials and fome with his full name. Many of thefe are pre- 
ferved in the firil volume of the Roxbnxghe Ballads (Andent 
Songs and Ballads written on Various Subje<5b, and printed be- 
tween the years 1560 and 1700, chiefly colle<£led by Robert Earl 
of Oxford and purchafed at the iale of Weft's Library in 1773). 



Pagx 19a 



Like the great tun at Heiddbetg^/^^ with wine 
And ahuayes running. 

See alfo Albertus WaUenfinn (VoL IL p. 75) : 

" And 'twere the Tun of Hdddberg, Fd drink it" 

In a large under room in the caftle or palace of the Princes 
Palatine of the Rhine at Hdddbeig, the eccentric traveller 
Thomas Coryat found this vaft veflely in its original form, of 
which he has given a pi(5hure reprefenting himfelf as perched on 
its top, with a glafs of its contents in his hands. To him it 
appeared the greateft wonder he had feen in his travels^ fully 



Digitized by 



Google 



2$2 

entitled to rank with thofe feven wonders of the world of which 
ancient authors inform us. Its conftruifUoa was began in the 
year 1589 and finiihed in 1591, one Michael Warner being the 
principal fabricator. It was compofisd of beams twenty-feren 
feet longi and had adiameter of eighteen feet The iron hooping 
was eleven thousand pounds in weight The ooft was eleyen 
foove and eighteen pounds fterling. It could hold a hundred and 
thirty^wo fuders of wine^ a fuder being equal to four En^fli 
hogfheads, and the value of the Rheniih contained in it when 
Coiyat vifited Heidelberg (1608) was dofe upon two thouiand 
pounds. 

«« When the cellarer," fays Coryat, "draweth wine out of the 
veflel, he afcendeth two feveral degrees of wooden ftairs made in 
the form <^a ladder, and fogoeth tip to the top; about the middle 
whereof there is a bung-hole or venting orifice, into the which he 
conveyeth a pretty iaftrament of fome foot and a half long, made 
in the form of a fpout, wherewith he draweth up the wine and 
fo poureth it after a pretty manner into a glafs." The traveller 
advifes vifitors to beware left they be inveigled to drink more 
than is good for them. {Chambers's Book of Days.) 



Paos 205. 

A bouncing Mary Ambree. 

A famous Amazon firequently alluded to by our old Drama- 
tifts. The valorous a^s performed at Gaunt by the brave bonme 
Iqft Mary Ambrte, who in revenge of her lovers death did piety her 
part most gallanUyt nuty be found in Perc/s Rdeques^ voL ii, p. 
240^ ed. 1813. 



Page tad. 



Bus. Firflthen 
\oufhaU befure to keep the peace, kc 

Bufie's charge to the watchmen was obvionfly fuggeftedby 
that of Dogberry in Much Ado abottt Nothing. 
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Page 233. 

/ doubt it U/ome lamaUabUftuffe 

Otk^ the Swine-liEu:'d gentlewoman; . . . A^ ^hrfs ftale 

boy, 
Tkas bcme already in twoplayes. 

A pamphlet was pablilhed in London in 1641, entitled A Cer- 
tain Relation of the Hog-Faced Gentlewoman, From this pro- 
dcu^ion we learn that her name was Tanakin Skinker, and that 
Ihe was bom at Wirkman on the Rhine, in i6i8b In a oontem- 
porazy Dutch work, which is either a tranflation, or mayhap the 
original ,of the Knglifh one, ihe is (aid to have been bom at 
Windfor on the Thames. Mifs Skinker is defcribed as having 
** all the limbs and lineaments of her body well-featared and 
proportioned, only her &ce, which is the ornament and beanty 
of all the reft, has the nofe of a hog or fwine, which is 
not only a ftain and blemilh, but a deformed i:^line(s 
making all the reft loathfome^ contemptible, and odious to 
all that look on her." Her language, we are further informed, 
is the only the hoggiih Dutch ough^ ough t or the French cwee^ 
owee ! Forty thoufand pounds, we are told, was the fum offered 
to the man who would confent to marry her, and the author 
iays : ** This was a bait fuffident to make every fiih bite at, for 
no fooner was this publicly divulged, but there came fuitors of all 
forts, every one hoped to carry away the great prize, for it was 
not the perfon but the prize they aimed at** Gallants, we are 
told, came from Italy, France, Scotland, Eng^d, and Ireland, 
to carry away the prize ; but, when they iaw the lady, they one 
and all refufed to many her. There is a very chaiadleriftic 
woodcut on the title-page of this work, reprefenting a gallant, 
gaily attired, baflifnlly addrefling her ; while bowing, his hat in 
his hand, with the words—" God fave you, fweet miftrefs." She, 
on the other hand, is moft magnificently dreffed, and coming 
forward to meet him with the greateft cordiality, can only reply 
with the words, ** Ongh, ough." 

What the "two plays*' were to which Glapthome alludes, I 
am unable to inform the reader. 

END OP FIRST VOLUMB. 
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